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Henry  the  Fourth. 
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£tfr/^  Northumberland,  y 

Percy,  Son  to  Northumberland,  C  Friends  to  Boling- 
JRofs,  C      broke. 

^WHloughby,         .     .      .  j 

Fitzwater,  ^ 

SS V  Wcftminfter,  U^^ '"  *^  Parliament, 
Sir  Pierce  of  Exton,     j 

^een  to  King  Richard. 
Dutcbefs  of  Gloucefter. 
Vutcbefs  of  YorVi. 
Ladiesy  attendit^  on  the  ^ueen. 

Heralds y  two  Gardimrs^  Keeper^  Meffenger^  Groom^ 
and  other  Attendants. 
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The  LIFE  and  DEATH  of 

KING   RICHARD  II. 


ACT     I.      SCENE     I. 
The     COURT. 

Enter  King  Richard,   John  of  Gaunt,    with  other 
Nobles  and  Attendants. 

King  Richard. 

jLD  John  of  Caunt^  tun€-honour*d  Lan- 
cafierj 
Haft  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and 
bond, 
S  Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  bold 
fon. 

Here  to  make  good  the  boift'rous  late  Appeal^ 
Which  then  our  kifure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Agdnft  the  Puke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  Mmbra^  Jl 
Gaunt.  I  have,  my  li^. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me  nioreoyer,  haft  thou  founded  him, 
'  If  he  appeal  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice, 

1   If  i&<  9ppeal  the  Duke  ;  ]    Appeal,  L  e,  call,  demand,  chal- 
kngCf  from  afpeU§.  Mr.  p0pt^ 
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Or  worthily^  as  a  good  Subjeft  fhould. 

On  feme  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  lift  him  on  that  argu« 
ment. 
On  Ibme  apparent  Danger  fecn  in  him 
Aim*d  at  your  Highnefs ;  no  invet'rate  malice,  '■[ 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence  •,  face  to  ^ 

face,  * 

And  frowning  brow  to  brow.  Our  felves  will  hear  ^ 

Th*  accufer,  and  th*  accufed  freely  {peak  :  ^ 

High-ftomach'd  are  they  Both,  and  full  of  ire  5  i 

In  rage,  deaf  as  the  fea;  hafty  as  fire. 


S    C    E     N    E        II.  J 

Enter  Bolingbrdke  and  Mowbray.  • 

BoUng.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befel  ] 

My  gracious  Sovereign,  my  moft  loving  Liege ! 

Mowb.  Each  day  ftill  better  other's  happinefii  i  \ 

Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  nap,  ; 

Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  Crown !  , 

K.  Rich,  We  thank  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatters  us^  \ 

As  well  appeareth  by  the  caufe you  come ;  ^ 

Namely,  t'appeal  each  other  or  high  Treafon.  I 

Coufin  oiHerefordy  what  doft  thou  objeft  ^ 

Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  •  Mowbray  f  \ 

Boling.  Firft  (Heaven  be  the  record  to  my  Speech! ) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  Subjed's  love. 

Tendering  the  precious  fafety  of  my  Prince,  j 

And  free  from  other  mif-begotten  hate. 
Come  I  Appellant  to  this  princely  prefence. 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray^  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  Greeting  well ;  for  what  I  fpeak» 
My  body  Ihall  make  good  upon  this  earth,  ' 

Or  my  divine  foul  anfwer  it  in  heaven. 

Thou  art  a  traitor  and  a  miicreant ;  \ 

Too  good  to  E)e  fo,  and  too  bad  to  live  %  . 

Since,  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  Sky, 
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The  uglier  fccm  the  Clouds,  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more^  the  more  to  aggravate  the  Note, 
With  a  foul  Traytor's  Name  fluff  I  thy  throat; 
And  wifh,  fo  pleafe  my  Sovereign,  ere  1  move. 
What  my  Tongue  fpeaks,  my  Rightnlrawn  Sword 
may  prove. 

Mawb.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accufe  my  zeal  \ 
•Tis  not  the  tryal  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  us  twain ; 
The  blood  is  hot^  that  muft  be  cool'd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fuch  tame  patience  boaft. 
As  to  be  hufht,  and  nought  at  all  to  fay, 
Firft,  the  fair  Rev'rence  of  your  Highnefs  curbs  me. 
From  giving  reins  and  ^urs  to  my  free  ^ech ; 
Which  elfe  would  poft,  until  it  had  returned 
Thefe  terms  of  Trealbn  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  afide  his  high  blood's  Royalty, 
And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  Liege, 
I  do  defie  him,  and  I  fpit  at  him ; 
Call  him  a  fland'rous  -coward,  and  a  villain ; 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds, 
And  meet  him,  were  I  ty'd  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps^ 
Or  any  other  ground  inhatntable. 
Where  never  Engliflmm  durft  fet  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  ^  defend  my  Loyalty ; 
By  all  my  hopes,  moft  falfly  doth  he  lie, 

Bolif^.  Pale  trembling  Coward,  thcr<j  I  throw  my 
Gage, 
Difdaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  King, 
And  lay  afiide  my  high  blood's  Royalty : 
(Which  fear,  not  rev'rence,  makes  thee  to  except : ) 
If  guilty  Dt^ad  hath  left  thee  fo  much  ftrength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  Honour's  pawn,  then  ftoop. 
By  that,  and  all  the  rights  of  Knighthood  elfe, 
^ili  I  m^ke  good  ag^ift  thee,  arm  to  urm, 
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What  1  have  fpokeri,  or  thou  canft  dcvifc, 

M(wb.  I  tj&c  it  up,  and  by  that  Sword  I  fwear. 
Which  gently  laid  my  Knighthood  on  my  (houlder^i 
PU  anfwer  thee  in  any  f^r  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  defign  of  knightly  tryal } 
And  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjuftly  fight ! 

K.  Rioh.t  What  doth  our  Couiin  lay  to  Slkwiny^ 
.  charge? 
It  mufl  be  great,  *  that  can  inhaUt  us 
So  much:  as  of  a  thought  of  111  in  him. 

Boling.luboky  what  I  faid,  my  life  (hall  prove  it  true  j 
That  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thoufand  nobles. 
In  name  of  lcinding«  for  your  Highnefs*  foldiers. 
The  which  he*hath  detam'd  for  lewd  imploymepts  \ 
Like  a  falfe  traitor  and  injurious  villain, 
Befides,  I  fay,  and  will  in  battel  prove. 
Or  here,  or  elfewhere,  to  the  furthefl:  verge. 
That  ever  was  furvey'd  by  Englijh  eye  \ 
That  all  the  treafons  for  thcfc  eighteen  years, 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  Land, 
Fetch  from  falfe  Mmvbra^  their  firft  head  and  Iprmg, 
Further,  I  fay,  and  fiirmer  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  Life  to  make  all  This  good. 
That  he  did  plot  the  Dukic  oiGIoueefifr^s  death  j 
Suggcft  his  foon-believing  advcriaries ; 
And  confequently,  like  a  traitor-coward, 
Sluic*d  out  his  inn'cent  foul  through  ftreams  of  bfeod  } 
Which  blood,  like  iacrifidng  jIbePsj  cries 
Even  from  the  tonguelefs  caverns  of  the.eartb. 
To  me,  for  juftice,  and  rough  chaftifement. 
And  by  the  glorious  W<Mth  of  my  Defcent, 
This  arm  (hall  do  it,  or  thh  life  be  Ipent. 

K.  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  reibhxtion  (bars! 
fboffm  of  Norfifk^  what  tifA  thou  to  this  ? 

9  thai  can  iv»xir  «/•}  WelkottldreadiiiiiAABiT. 
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Mowb.  O,  let  TOf  S^YtrtvgPk  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  thi»  Slander  of  his  blood. 
How  God  and  good  men  hate  fo  foul  a  Xvxr. 

K.  Rich.  Mcwirays  impartial  are  our  eyes  and  ears. 
Were  he  our  brother,  nay,  our  Kingdom's  heir. 
As  he  is  but  our  father's  brother's  fon  j 
Now  by  my  Scepter's  awe,  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour-neamels  to  our  facred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
Th*  unftoopiBg  firmnels  of  my  upright  foul. 
He  is  our  Siabjeft,  Mowbray^  \o  art  thou ; 
Free  fpeech,  and  fem-lefs,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Movib.  Then,  Bolingiroke^  as  low  as  to  thy  he^ut. 
Through  the  falfe  pafl^  of  thy  throaty  thou  lieft ! 
Three  parts  of  that  Receipt  I  had  for  Cdds^ 
Disburft  I  to  his  H^hnefs^  Ibldiers  ; 
The  other  part  referv'd  \  by  o^nt. 
For  that  my  fovereign  Liege  was  in  my  debt ; 
Upon  reminder  of  a  dear  aiccdunt^ 
Since  laft  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  Queen. 
Now,  fl?allow dowW  that  tie. — For  Gloucefter^s  death,' 
I  flew  him  not ;  but,  to  noine  own  di%race, 
Nc^efted  mjr  (worn  duty  in  that  cafe. 
For  you,  my  noUe  lord  oi  Lancafttr^ 
The  honOuraUe  father  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  sm  ambush  for  your  life, 
A  tre^afs  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foul ; 
But  ere  I  laft  receiv'd  the  Sacrament, 
I  did  confefs  It,  and  exafUy  begg'd 
Your  Grace's  pardon ;  and,  I  hope,  I  had  \u 
This  is  my  fault ;  as  fcM*  the  reft  appeal'd. 
It  ifiues  from  the  rancor  of  a  villain, 
A  recreant  and  moft  degen'rate  traitor: 
Which  in  my  felf  I  boldly  will  defend. 
And  interchangeably  hurle  down  my  gage 
Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot  \ 
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To  prove  my  felf  a  loyal  gentleman^ 
Even  in  the  beft  hloQd  chamber'd  in  his  boibm. 
In  haftc  whereof,  molt  heartily  I  pr^y 
Your  Highpef^  to  aflign  our  tryal-^day. 

K.  Rick'  Wrath-kindled  Gentlemen,  be  rul'd  by  me  j 
Let's  purge  this  Choler  without  letting  blood : 
'  This  we  preibribe,  though  no  phyfician  i 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  inqfion ; 
Forget,  fqrj^ve,  ccMidude  and  be  agrped  ; 
Our  Dodors  fay,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. 
Good  Uncle,  let  thi^  end  where  it  begun ; 
^We'U  calm  the  Duke  oflforfolky  yop  your  Son. 

Gaufif.  To  be  a  make-peace  fh$dl  becqnie  my  age  i 
Throw  down,  my  Son,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^s  gjigc. 

K.  Rich.  Apd,  Norfolk^  throw  down  hi$» 

Garni.  WJien,  Harrys  when? 
Obedience  bids,  I  fhould  not  bid  again. 

K.Ricb.  iVi9f/^/i(,  throw  downy  we  bid;  there  is  no 
boot, 

Mowh.  My  felf  |  (hrow,  dread  Sovereign,  gt  thy 
foot. 
My  life  thou  Ihalt  comnuuid,  but  not  my  Shame ; 
The  one  m^y  duty  owe3 ;  but  my  fair  Name, 
(Dclpight  of  death.  That  lives  upon  my  Grave,) 
To  dark  difhonour's  ufe  thou  jhalf;  not  have. 
I  ^m  difgrac'd,  impeach'd,  ^d  baffled  here, 
Pierc'd  to  the  foul  with  Adder's  venom*d  Ipear  i 
The  which  no  balme  ^an  cure,  but  his  heart-blpod 
.SVliich  breath*4  this  poifon, 

3  nis  ^e  prf/cfiie,  though  no  phyfician^  &c  ]  Imuft  make  one 
femark^  in  general,  on  the  Rhymes  throughout  this  whole  play  \ 
they  are  fo  much  inferior  to  the  reft  of  the  writxne,  that  they  ap- 
pear to  me*  of  a  (liferent  han4-  W})at  confirms  this,  is,  that  th^ 
f  ontext  floes  every  where  exa£lly  (and  frequently  much  better) 
f  omie<6t  without  the  mferted  rhymes^  except  in  a  ytry  few  places  \ 
i|nd  Jaft  there  too,  the  rhyming  verfes  are  of  a  much  better  tafte 
|)ia|i  all  t^e  pt^ers,  ^hich  rather  firengthens  my  coojeanre. 

Mr,  Popi, 
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K.  Rich.  Rage  muft  be  i^thftood : 
Give  me  his  g^ge :  lions  make  Leopards  tame. 

Mawb.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  fpots:  take  but 
nay  ihame. 
And  I  refign  my  gage.    My  dear,  dear  lord. 
The  pureft  treafurc  mortal  times  afford. 
Is  Qx)tlefs  Reputation  5  That  away. 
Men  are  but  ^ded  loam,  or  painted  clay« 
A  lewel  in  a  ten-times-barr*d-up  cheft. 
Is  a  bold  fpitit  in  a  loyal  breaft. 
Mine  Honoiir  is  my  life,  both  grow  in  one  5 
T^ke  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done. 
Then,  dear  my  Li^e,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
In  That  I  hve,  and  for  That  will  I  die. 

K*  Rich.  Coufin,  throw  down  your  gage  i  do  you 


BoUng.  Oh,  heaven  defend  my  ibul  from  fuch  foul  fin ! 
Shall  I  feem  creft-feirn  in  my  father's  fight, 

*  Or  with  pale  beggar  face  impeach  my  height. 
Before  this  out-dar*d  Daftard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  my  Honour  with  fuch  feeble  wrong. 
Or  found  fo  bale  a  parle,  my  teeth  fhall  tear 

*  The  flavilh  mc^vc  of  recanting  fear, 
An4  ipit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  di^race. 

Where  fhame  doth  harbour,  ev*n  in  Mw)bray-^  face. 

\E>At  Gaunt. 
K.  Rich.  We  were  not  bom  to  fue,  but  to  command, 
WWch  fincc  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 
Pe  ready,  as  your  lives  fhali  anfwer  it. 
At  Ommiry  upon  Saint  Lamierl^s  day. 
There  fhall  your  Swords  and  Lances  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  difference  of  your  fettled  hate : 

4  Or  nvitb  pale  beggar  face — ]  1.  e,  with  a  face  of  fupplication. 
Bat  this  will  not  (atisfy  the  Ox/crd  EdUor^  he  turns  it  to  bag* 
Mr  d  fear  ^ 

J  Jbejlavi/k  motive— 3  Mitwe,  for  inftru|nenh 

Since 
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Since  we  cannot  atone  you^  you  Ifaall  &idf 

Juftice  decide  the  ViftoF^s  Chivalfy. 

Ijord  Marihal^  bid  our  officers  at  Arms? 

Be  ready  to  dired  thefe  home-darms.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  the  Duke  ^Lancafter'i  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt  and  Butcbefs  <?f  Gloucefter. 

Gaunt.    X  Las !  the  part  I  had  in  G&^^'»  blood 
/\  - " 


Doth  more  Ibllidt  me,  thao  your-Eiedaims,  n 

To  ftir  againft  the  butchers  of  his  hfe,  J 

But  fince  corredion  lyeth  Lei  thole  hands,    .  ^ 

Which  made  the  fault  that  we  omnot  corre6t^ 
Put  we  our  Quarrel  to  the  Will  of  heav'n  v  :i 

Who  whai  itlees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders*  heads;  ^ 

Dutch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  fhmper  Ipur  ?  \ 

Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ?  ' 

Edwardh  fev'n  Ions,  whereof  thy  felf  art  one, 
Were  as  fev'n  vials  of  Ws  iacred  Wood  5 
Or  fev'n  fair  branches,  (pringoig  from  one  root : 
Some  of  thofe  fev*n  zxt  dry*d  by  Nature's  Courfe  ;     • 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  Dcft'nies  cut : 
But  ^bomasy  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  GWfitr^ 
(One  vial,  foil  of  EdwarcP^  facred  blood  ; 
One  flourilhing  branch  of  his  moft  royal  root  \  ) 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  Ipilt ; 
Is  hackt  down,  and  his  fummer  leaves  ^  f^ed. 
By  Envy's  hand  and  Murder's  bbody  axe! 
Ah,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that  womb. 
That  metal,  that  felf-mould  that  fafliion'd  thee ; 
Made  him  a  man  ;  and  though  thou  liv'ft  and  breath'fl:. 
Yet  art  thou  flain  in  him  5  thou  doft  confent 
In  fome  large  meafure  to  thy  father's  death ; 
In  that  thou  fcell  thy  wretched  brother  die. 

Who 
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Who  was  the  model  of  th.y  £ithev^rlife; 
Call  it  not  patience,  Gmmt^  it  is  dcfpatn 
In  fuflf 'ring  thus  thy  brother  to  beflaughter'd. 
Thou  fliew'ft  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life^ 
Teaching  ftern  nHHther  how  to  bnccher  thee. 
That  which  in  mean  men-  we  enfitkPatiencc^ 
Is  pale  cold  CowardUe  in  nobk  brea&s. 
What  ihaM  I  fay  ?  to  fa£^uard  thine  oim  life^ 
The  beft  way  is  to  *venge  my  G/s^^/ftfr's  death* 

Gaunt.  God*s  is  the  C^arrel  -,  for  God's  Sobftitute, 
'His  Deputy  anointed  in  his  fi^t. 
Hath  caused  his  deadt>  the  which  if  wro^fiilly, 
Ixt  God  revenge,  for  I  may  never  hft 
An  angry  arm  ag^nfl  his  Miniiler. 

Dutch.  Where  then,  alas,  may  I  complain  my  felf  ? 

Gimnt.  To  hcav'n,  the  widow^s*  Champion  and  De- 
fence, [wel. 

DuUb.  Why  then,  I  will:  farewtl,  old  GoMut^  fa»- 
Thou  go'ft  to  Coventry^  there  to  behold 
Our  Coufm  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight. 
O,  fit  my  husbami*s  wrongs  on  Hereford* %  Ipear, 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mawbraf^  bread ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  mifs  the  firft  career. 
Be  Mbmbraf%  fins  fo  heavy  in  his  bofom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  Courfer's  bacl^ 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lifts, 
A  caitiflf  recreant  to  my  coufin  Hereford  ! 
F^Tcwdl,  oM  GMnt ;  thy  ibmetime  brother's  v«fe 
Wid»  her  companion  Gnef  muft  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sifter,  farewel  5  I  muft  to  Coventry. 
As.  much  Good  ftay  with  thee^  as  gp  wi^  me ! 

Dutch.  Yet  one  word  more ;  grief  bouodeth  where 
it  falls, 
'  Not  with  the  empty  bollownefs,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  kave,  beforel  have  begun ; 
For  Sorrow  ends  nor,  when  it  feemeth  done. 
Cooumixl  me  to  my  brGCber,  Edmund  X^k: 

Lo, 
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Lo,  this  is  all nay,  yet  depart  not  fo  5 

Though  this  be  ail,  do  not  fo  quickly  go : 

I  fhall  remember  more.     Bid  him— —oh,  what  ? 

With  all  good  fpeed  at  Plaft)ie  vifit  me. 

Alack,  and  what  fhall  good  old  Tork  fee  there 

But  empty  lodgings,  and  unfumiOi'd  walls, 

Un-peopled  offices,  untrodden  flones  ? 

And  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  ? 

Therefore  commend  me,-r-let  him  not  come  there 

To  feek  out  fbrrow  that  dwells  every  where  5 

All  dcfolate,  will  I  from  hence,  and  die  ; 

The  lalt  Leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        IV. 

T^be  Ltftsy  at  Coventry. 

Enter  the  Lord  MarJbaU  and  the  Duke  of  Avuxitrlt. 

Mar.  \M  Y  lord  Aumerk^  is  Harry  Hereford  zxm^d  ? 
XVi  Aum.  Yea,  at  all  points,  and  longs  to  en* 
terin. 
Mar.  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  fprightftilly  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  Summons  of  th*  Appellant's  trumpet. 
Jim*  Why,  then  the  Champions  are  prepared,  and 
*  ftay 
For  nothing  but  his  Majefly's  approach.       [Fhuri/b. 

The  trumpets  found,  and  the  King  enters  with  bis  No- 
bles :  wben  tbey  arefet.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk 
inarms.  Defendant. 

K.  Rich.  Marfhal,  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
The  caufe  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms ; 
Ask  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fwear  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  Caufe. 
Mar.  In  God's  name  and  the  King's,  fay  who  thou 
art  ?  [To  Mowb. 

!j^d  why  thou  com'fl,  thus  knightly  dad  in  arms? 

Againft; 
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Againft  what  man  thou  com'ft,  and  what  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  truly  on  thy  Knighthood,  and  thine  Oath, 
And  fo  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour!      [folk^ 
Mowb.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbny^  Duke  of  Nor- 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
(Which,  heav'n  defend,  a  Knight  Ihould  violate ! ) 
Both  to  defend  my  Loyalty  and  Truth, 
To  God,  my  King,  and  my  fucceedmg  IfTue, 
Agunft  the  Duke  of  Hereford^  that  appeals  me  5 
And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  my  fclf, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  King,  and  me  ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heav'n ! 

ne  trumpets  found.  Enter  Bolingbroke,  Jppellant^ 
in  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Marlhal,  ask  yonder  Knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither. 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war  : 
And  formally,  according  to  our  Law, 
Depofe  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  Caufe.  [hither, 

Miar.  What  is  thy  name,  and  wherefore  com'ft  diou 
Before  King  Richard^  in  his  royal  Lifts  ?  [To  Boling. 
Againft  whom  comeft  thou  ?  and  what's  thy  Quarrel? 
Speak  like  a  true  Knight,  fo  defend  thee  heav'n ! 

BoJing.  Harry  of  Herefordj  Lancajier  uid  Deriy 
Am  I,  who  ready  here  do  ftand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heav'n*s  grace  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  Lifts,  on  Thomas  Mowbray  Duke  of  Norfolk^ 
That  he's  a  traitor  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heav'n.  King  Richard^  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heav'n  ! 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  perfon  be  fo  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  Lifts, 
Except  the  Marlhal,  and  fuch  Officers 
Appcrinted  to  diredt  thefe  fm  defigns.  [hand. 

Doling^  Lord  Marlhal,  Ice  me  kifs  my  Sovereign's 

And 
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'AxA  bew/fliy  ksiee  htbft  *his  rMajefty  : 
For  jl^«ta^4^and«iy  ieif  are  like  two  isnen 
That  vow  a  JQQg/cmd  ^weary  ^pilgrimage  ^ 
Then  let  us  stake  «  ceremonious  Leave, 
And  loving  F^rewel^  .of  our  iev^eral  friends. 

JVfor.Tb' Appellant  in  all  duty  greets  youiiEiighneisj 

[r<?  K.Rich. 
And  craves  CO  kil&  your  hand,  wd  take  has  Jeave. 

K.  Rich.  We  WUdeibendandlbld  hiai  in  ourarms. 
Coufin  of  M^tfwri^  as  thy  Cauie  is  right. 
So  be  thy  Fortune  in  tiiis  rbyal  iight ! 
Farewel,  my  Blood ;  which  if  to  day  thou  ifhed. 
Lament  we  may^  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

BoUng*  Ohj  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gor'd  with  Mowhraf%  Ipear : 
As  confident,  as  is  the  Faulcon's  flight 
Ag^ft  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mmvbrof  fight. 
My  loving  lord,  I  :tid&e  my  Jeare  of  you. 
Of  you,  my  noble  Coufin,  lord  Aimerk. 
Not  fick,  althco^  I  have  to  do  with  Death  ; 
But  lufty,  young,  and  chearly  drawing  Breath*— —• 
Lo,  as  at  Eaglifii  Fcafts,  fo  I  r^reet 
Tlie  daintieft  Isrft,  to  make  the  end  moft  fweet: 
Qh  thou !  theeardily  authorof  my  blood,    [Ti^Gaunt. 
Whofe  youthful  ipint,  in  me  J^g^enate, 
Doth  with  a  two^ibld  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  Vidfcory  above  my  head. 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers  ; 
And  with  thy  Bkflings  fteel  my  Lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbraf^  waxen  Coat, 
And  fiirlsQi  new  the  Name  of  John  o*  Gaunt 
Ev'n  in  the  lufly  'iiaviour  of  his  Ion.  [rous  I 

Qamt.  Heav^ii  in  thy  good  Caufe  make  thee  proljpe- 
Be  fwift  like  lightning  in  the  execution. 
And  let  thy  bbws,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  Cafque 
Of  thy  adverfe  pemidous  enemy. 

Rouze 
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Rouze  up  thy  youthfbl  blood,  be  brave  end  live. 

Bating,  inline  ifuiocenoe,   God  «afid  St.  Geargt  to 
thrive! 

Mowb.  However  heaven  or  fortune  caft  my  lot. 
There  lives,  or  dies,  true  to  King  RklMtrd^s  Throne^ 
A  loya},  juftand  upright  Gentleman : 
Never  did  Captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Caft  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  eoibrace 
His  golden  uncontroul'd  enfranchifement. 
More  than  my  danong  foul  doth  celebrate 
This  peaft  of  battle,  with  .mine  adverfary . 
Mod  mighty  liege,  afid  my  companion  Peers, 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wifh  of  happy  ye^FS  ; 
*  As  gende  and  as  jocund,  as  to  juft, 
Goltofi^t:  Truth  hath  a  quiet  bieait. 

K.  Rich.  Fasewd,  mviord  •,  fecurely  I  eipy 
Virtue  with  valour  couoied  on  thine  ^e. 
Older  ,the  tryal,  Marihal,  md  be^ 

Mar.  Hmy  oiHtrefard^  hanc^er  and  Derhy^ 
Receive  thy  Lance ;  and  heav'n  defend  thy  Right ! 

BoUng.  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I  cry  Amen. 

Mar.  Go  beartlus  Ijance  to  7}>cmas  Duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Her.  Harry  oiHerefcrdy  Lana^er  and  Dtriy^ 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  Sovereigp  and  Himfelf, 
On  pain  to  be  found  fUie  and  recreant. 

To  prove  the  Ddce  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  MeuArof^ 
A  traisorco  his  God,  his  King,  and  him  ; 
And  daces  him  to  fet  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  llandeth  Thomas  Mowbray^  Duke  of 

Norfolk^ 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himfelf,  and  to  approve 
Htmry  of  Hereford^  Lancqfier  and  Derby  ^ 
To  God,  his  Soverdgn,  and  to  him,  difloyal : 

6  Js  gentle  and  as  jacuni^  as  to  jest,]  Not  fo  neither.  Wc 
ihould  ready  to  just,  L  e,  to  tilt  or  tourny,  which  was  a  kind 
of  fport  too. 

Courageoufly, 
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(!!ourageoufly,  and  with  a  free  delire. 

Attending  but  the  Signal  to  begin.  [A  Charge  founded* 

Mar.  Sound,  Trumpets  j  and  fet  forward.  Com* 
batants. 
• — But  ftay,  the  King  hath  thrown  his  warder  down. 

K.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
ipears. 
And  Both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again  : 
Withdraw  with  us,  and  let  the  trumpets  found. 
While  we  return  thefe  Dukes  what  we  decree, 

[A  long  Flourijh ;  after  wbicb^  the  King 
fpeaks  to  the  Combatants. 
Draw  near ;  ■■ 

And  lift,  what  with  our  Council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  Kingdom's  earth  fliould  not  be  foil'd 
With  that  dear  blood,  which  it  hath  foftercd  j 
And,  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afoeft 
Of  civil  wounds  ploughed  up  with  neighbour  fwords  5 
[  ^  And  for  we  think,  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  sky-afpiring  and  ambitious  thoughts 
With  rivd-hating  Envy  fet  you  <mi, 
?  To  wake  our  Peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  fweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  fleep  j  1 
WWch  thus  rouz'd  up  with  boiftVous  untiin'd  drums. 
And  harfh-refounding  trumpets'  dreadful  Bray, 
And  grating  fhock  of  wratlmil  iron  arms,    - ' 
Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  fair  Peade,^ 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood : 

inereiore^ 

7  Jniforiueihink,  the  emgU-'winged pride,  &C.]  Thcfe  liv« 
verfes  are  omited  in  the  other  editions,  and  reftored  from  the  firft 
of  1598.  Mr.  Pope. 

8  To  waie  our  Peace,  ^bicb  thus  rou%*d  wp  '■      * 

Might  fright  fair  Peace^  Thns  the  fentence  ftands  in  the 
common  reading,  abfurdly  enough :  which  made  the  Oxfor4 
Editor,  inftead  of,  fright  fair  Peace,  read,  hi  affrighted  %  as  if 
Chefe  latter  words  coald  ever,  poifibly,  have  been  blundered  into 
the  former  by  tranfcribers.  But  his  bufinefs  is  to  alter  as  his 
£incy  leads  him,  not  to  reform  errors,  as  the  text  and  rules  of 

criticifm 
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1"hcreforc,  we  banifh  you  our  Territories, 
You  cou&i  Herefardy  on  pain  of  death, 
TiQ  twice  fire  Summers  have  cnrich'd  our  fleldsf 
Shall  not  r^reet  our  fair  Dominions, 
But  tread  the  ftran^  paths  of  Banifhment. 

Boling.  Your  wiUbe  done :  this  muft  my  comfort  be, 
That  Sun,  that  warms  you  here^  fhall  fhine  on  me  1 
And  thoie  his  golden  beams^  to  you  here  lent, 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  Banilhment. 

K.  Rich.  NcrfoUcy  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  Doom^ 
Which  I  with  iomt  unwillingnefs  pronounce^ 
The  fly-flow  hours  (hall  not  determinate 
The  datelefs  limit  of  thy  dear  e»le  t 
The  hopeleis  word,  of  never  t&  returni 
Breathe  I  againfl:  thee,  upon  p^  of  life. 

MawK  A  heavy  Sentence,  my  moft  fovercign  Lxegd, 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  Highnefs^  mouth : 

criticifni,  dired.  In  %  word^  then^  the  true  original  of  theblutH 
der  was  tbls :  The  Editon,  before  Mr.  Pope,  had  taken  their  £di<», 
tions  from  (he  Folios«  in  which  the  te^ce  Hood  thus^ 

•      -I.  the  dire  aj}e^ 

Of  ci*vil  vo9unds  piottgb^d  iip  nAtith  neighbour  fw^rdsi 

Jf^bicb  thus  rou%*d  up, 

/right  /air  Peace* 
This  is  kaCt.  ^  But  Mr.  Pt^e,  who  carefully  exaitiined  the  firft 
printed  j^ys  in  Qjiarto,  ( very  much  to  the  advantage  of  his  Edi- 
tion) comine  to  this  place,  found  five  lines,  in  the  £rft  Edition  of 
this  play  prmted  ill  15981  omitted  in  the  htit  geheral  tolledtion 
of  the  poeCs  works  1  and  not  enough  attending  to  their  agreement 
with  the  common  text«  pat  them  mto  their  place.  Whereas,  in 
truth,  the  five  lines  were  omitted  by  Sbakejfear  himfelf,  as  not 
agreeing  to  the  reil  of  the  (^oiitexti  which^  oti  revi(e,  he  thought 
fie  to  aUef.  On  this  a<£count  I  have  put  thenl  into  hooks>  not  as 
fpurions,  bat  as  rejeiled  oti  the  aathor^s  revifei  and,  indeed,  wich 
great  jadgment  s  for. 

To  wake  0ur  Peace ^  which  in  our  country* s  cradli 

Dranvi  the/ivtet  iii/ant  hreath  0/ gentle  Jleep, 
u  pretty  as  it  is  In  the'  im^ige,  is  abfurd  in  the  fenfe  i  For  Peade 
awake  is  fiill  Peace,  as  well  as  when  alkep.  The  difFerende  is, 
that  Peace  aileep  gites  one  the  notion  of  a  happy  people  fook  in 
iloth  and  luxury^  which  is  nqt  the  id^  t\ih  «fpeaker  would  raifcj 
and  frojn  which  ftate^  the  fodder  It  was  awaked  thebe^t^. 

Vot.  IV,  C  •       A 
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A  dearer  merit,  not  fo  deep  a  maun. 

As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  jur. 

Have  I  defervcd  at  your  Highnefs*  hands. 

The  language  I  have  learn'd  thefe  forty  yetrs, 

My  native  EngUflsy  now  I  muft  fon-ego  ; 

"  And  now  my  tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more, 

"  Than  an  unftringed  viol,  or  a  harp  ^ 

*'  Or,  hke  a  cunnhfig  Inftrumcnt  casM  up, 

*'  Or  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 

**  That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmcMiy.  - 

Within  my  mouth  you  have  engosd'd  my  tonguey 

Doubly  port-cullis'd  with  my  Teeth  and  Lips : 

And  dull,  unfedbg,  barren  Ignorance 

Is  made  my  Goaler  to  attend  on  me. 

I  am<too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurfe. 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  Pupil  now : 

What  is  thy  Sentence  then,  but  fpcechleiS  death, 

.Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath  ? 

K.  Rich,  9  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compaffionate.i 
After  our  Sentence,  Plaining  comes  too  late. 

Mowb.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  Country's 
light. 
To  dwell  in  folemh  Ihades  of  endlefs  raght. 

K.  Rich,  Return  again,  and  take  an  bath  with  yc. 
Lay  on  our  royal  Sword  your  banifli'd  hands  5 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  .heav'n, 
'  (Our  part  therein  we  banifh  wth  your  felVes,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminifter  : 
You  never  fhall,  (fo  help  you  truth,  and  heav'n  !  ) 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  Baniftiment  \ 

9  It  boots  thee  not  to  he  compaffionate ;  ]  compaffionate,  for 
plaintive. 

1  (  Our  part  therein  nve  hanijh  nvith  your  felnjiSy)  ]  It  is  a 
queitioninuch  debated  amongil  the  writers  of  the  Law  of  Nations, 
whether  a  banifh'd  man  be  ftill  tied,  in  allegiance  to  the  ilate 
which  fent  him  into  exile.  TuUy  and  Lord  Chancellor  Qlarej^don 
declare  for  the  affirmative:  Hobh  and  Puffendorf  YioXdi  the  ne^- 
tive.    Our  author,  by  this  line^  feems  to  be  of  the  fame  opini(^; 
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Nor  ever  look  upQP  ^^c^i  other's  face. 

Nor  ever  write,  re^reet,  or  reconcile 

This  lowering  temped  of  your  home-bred  hate  ; 

Nor  ever  by  .^dviled  purpofe  meet. 

To  plot,  contrive,  or  coniplot  any  111, 

•Gainft  us,  oyr  State,  bur  Subjeds,  or  our  Land. 

BoUvg.  I  fFear, 

Movsh.  And  J,  to  keep  all  this. 

Baling,  ^orfolk^  fo  far,  as  to  mine  enemy  :  — . 
By  this'tioie,  had  the  King  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  fouls  had  wandred  in  the  air, 
Baniih'd  this  frail  fcpulchre  of  our  flefli. 
As  now  oiir  fiefh  is  banifh*d  from  this  Land, 
Confefs  thy  treafpns,  ere  thou  fly  this  Realm .; 
Since  thou  haft  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  foul. 

Movik-  No,  Bolingbroke  ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor. 
My  Name  be  blotted  from  the^  Book  of  life, 
And  I  from  heav*n  banifh'd  as  from  hence  ! 
But  what  thoii  art,  heav'n,  thou,  and  I  do  know. 
And  all  top  fpon,  I  fear,  the  King  fhall  rue. 
Farewel,  riiy  Liege ;  now  no  way  can  I  ftray. 
Save  hack  fo  England ;   all  the  world^s  my  way. 

[Exit. 

S  .    C      E      N      E        V.    . 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glafles  of  thine  eyes 
I  fee  thy  grieved  heart,  thy  fad  afpeft 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banilh*d  years 
Pluck'd  four  away ;  fix  frozen  winters  Ipent, 
Return  with  Welcome  home  from  Banilhment. 

BoUng.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  Winters,  and  four  wanton  Springs, 
End  in  a  word  -,  fuch  is  the  Breath  of  Kings. 

Gaunt.  I  thank  my  Liege,  that  in  regard  of  me 
He  fhortens  four  years  of  my  fon's  exile : 
But  little  vantage  (hall  I  reap  thereby  j 
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For  ere  the  fix  years,  that  he  hath  to  Ipend, 

Can  change  their  moons  and  bring  their  dnties  abour^ 

My  oyl-dry*d  lamp,  and  time-bewafted  light. 

Shall  be  extinft  with  age,  and  cndlefs  night : 

My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done : 

And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  fee  my  fon. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle  ?  thou  haft  many  years  to  live^ 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute.  King,  that  thou  canft  ^ve  5 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canft  with  fidlen  forrow. 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow  ; 
Thou  canft  hdp  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  ftop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage  •, 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  him,  for  my  death  ; 
But  dead,  thy  Kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  fon  is  banifh'd  upon  good  advice. 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party-wrdift  gave  ; 
Why  at  our  juftice  fecm'ft  thou  then  to  low'r  ? 

Gaunt.  Things,  fweet  to  tafte,  prove  in  digeftion 
fow'r : 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father. 
O,  had  it  been  a  ftranger,  not  my  child. 
To  fmooth  his  Fault,  I  would  have  been  more  mild ; 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  fome  of  you  (hould  lay, 
I  was  too  ftrift  to  make  mine  own  away : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Againft  my  will,  to  do  my  felf  this  wrong. 
*  A  partial  flander  fought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  Sentence  my  own  life  deftroy'd. 

K.  Rich.  Coufin,  farewel ;  and,  uncle,  bid  him  f^z 
Six  years  we  banilh  him,  and  he  Ihall  go.      [Flouri/b. 

[Exit. 
SCENE        VL 

,    yium.  Coufin,  farewel ;  what  prefence  muft  not  know. 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  fliow. 

2  A  partial Jlandtr^  &c.]  Thcfc  two  lines  added  fh>in   the  firft 
'Edition.  Mr.  ?9f€. 
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Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  I  will  ride 
As  far  as  land  will  Ut  me,  by  your  fide. 

Gasmt.  Oh,  to  what  purpofc  doft  thou  hoard  thy 
words. 
That  thou  retum*ft  no  Greeting  to  thy  friends  ? 

Boling.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  fhould  be  prodigal. 
To  breathe  th*  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

BoUng,  Joy  abfcnt,  grief  is  prefent  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  fix  winters  ?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

BoUng.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one  hour  ten. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  Travel,  that  thou  tak'ft  for  pleafure. 

BoUifg.  My  heart  will  figh,  when  I  mifcall  it  fo. 
Which  finds  it  an  ioforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  fuUen  paflage  of  thy  weary  fteps 
Efteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  {ct 
The  prcdous  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

BoUng.  Nay,  rather,  ev'ry  tedious  ftride  I  make 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  World 
I  wander  from  the  Jewels  that  I  love, 
Muft  I  not  fervc  a  long  Apprentice-hood, 
To  foreign  pafTages,  and  in  the  End 
Having  my  Freedom,  boaft  of  Nothing  elfe 
But  that  I  was  a  Journeyman  to  Grief  ? 

Gaunt.  »  All  Plaas  that  the  Eye  of  Heaven  vifits. 
Arc  to  a  wife  man  ports  and  happy  havens, 
^cach  thy  neceflity  to  reafon  thus  : 
There  is  no  virtue  like  neceflity. 
Think  not,  the  King  did  banilh  Thee ; 
But  Thou  the  King.   Woe  doth  the  heavier  fit. 
Where  it  perceives  It  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Qo  lay,  I  lent  thee  forth  to  purchafe*  honour. 
And  not,  the  King  exil'd  thee.     Or  fuppofe. 
Devouring  Peftiknce  hangs  in  our  ^, 

3  All  Places  that  the  Eye  ef  Heani'n  nfifits,  &c.  ]  The  fourteen 
fcrfies  that  follow^  arc  found  in  the  firft  Edition.  Mr.  Pope. 
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And  thou  art  flying  to  a  frcfher  cfimc. 

Look,  what  thy  foul  holds  dear,  imagin  it 

To  lye  that  way  thou  go* ft,  not  whence  thou  com'ft. 

Suppofe  the  finging  birds,  muficians  ; 

1  he  grafs  whereon  thou  tread'ft,  the  prcfence-floor ; 

The  flowers,  fair  ladies  j  and  thy  fteps,  no  more 

Than  a  delightful  njeafufe,  or  a  dance. 

For  gnarling  Sorrow  hath  fefs  Pow'r  to  bite 

The  Man,  that  mocks  at  it,  and  fets  it  li^t. 

holing.  Oh,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frofty  Caucajus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  Ihow, 
By  thinking  on  fantaftick  Summer's  heat  ? 
Oh,  no  !  the  apprehenfion  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfc  ; 
Fell  forrqw^s  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  fore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  fon,  I'll  bring  thee  On  thy 

way  i 
Had  I  thy  Youth,  and  Caiife,  I  Would  nbt-ftay. 
Boling.  Then,  England's  Ground,  farewel  ;  fweet 

foil,  adieu. 
My  mother  and  my  nurfe,  which  beats  me  ytt. 
Where-e'er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can. 
Though  banifh'd  ;  yet  a  true-born  Engltfhman. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        VII. 

Changes  to  the  Court. 

Enter  King  Richard,  andBtxgoty  fc?r.  at  one  door  ^and 
the  Lord  Aumerle,  at  the  other. 

K.  Rich.  \  1  7  E  did,  indeed,  obferve- Coufin 

W  Jufherle^ 

How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  Ms  wiy  ? 

Jum. 
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Aum.  I  brought  high  Hereford^  if  you  call  him  fo. 
But  to  the  next  High- way,  and  there  I  Jeft  him. 

K.  Rich.  And  lay,  what  ftore  of  parting  tears  were 
^  Ihed? 

Jum.  *Faith,  none  by  me;  except  the  north-eaft 
wind, 
(Which  then  blew  bitterly  againft  our  faces) 
Awak'd  the  fle^py  rheumc  •,  and  fo  by  chance 
Did  grace  our  hollow  Parting  with  a  tear. 

K,  Rich,  What  faid  your  coufin,  when  you  parted 
with  him  ? 

jfium.  FareweL 
And,  for  my  heart  difdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  (o  prophane  the  word.  That  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppreffion  of  fuch  grief. 
That  words  feem'd  buried  in  my  forrow's  Grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewelhskvc  lengthen'd  hours^ 
And  added  years  to  his  Ihort  Banifliment, 
He  fhould  have  had  a  volume  of  farewels  •, 
But,  fince  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  Rich.  He  is  ourkinfman,  Coufin  •,  but  'tis  doubt^ 
When  time  Ihall  call  him  home  from  Banifhment, 
Whether  our  kinfman  come  to  fee  his  friends. 
Our  felf,  and  Bu/ky,  Bagot  here,  and  Greeny 
Obferv'd  his  Courtfhip  to.  the  common  people : 
How  he  did  feem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtefie  ? 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  (laves ; 
Wooing  poor  crafts-men  with  the  craft  of  fmiles, 
And  patient  under-bearing  of  his  fortune : 
As  'twere  to  banifli  their  AfFefts  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfter- wench  -, 
A  brace  of  dray-men  bid,  God  fpeed  him  well! 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee  ; 
With, — Thanks,  my  countrymen,  my  loving  friends  ; 
As  were  our  England  in  reverfion  his. 
And  he  our  Subjeds*  next  degree  in  hope. 

C  4  Green. 
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Green.  Well,  he  is  gone,   and  with  him  go  thcf^ 

thoughts.  e-!--r-^ 

Now  for  the  Ret)els,  which  ftand  out  in  Ireland^ 
Expedient  Manage  muft  be  ipade,  my  Lficgc  ; 
Ere  further  leifure  yield  them  forther  means 
For  their  advantage*  juid  your  Higj^peis*  lofi. 

K  Rich.  We  will  our  felf  in  peribn  to  this  war  i 
And,  for  our  coffers  with  too  raeat  a  Court, 
And  liberal  largefs,  are  grown  iomewba(  light. 
We  are  inforc'd  to  farm  our  royal  RealiQ^ 
The  Revenue  whereof  fliall  fumifh  us 
For  our  aff'^rs  in  hand  ;  if  they  come  fhort. 
Our  Subftitutes  at  home  fhall  have  blank  charters : 
Whereto,  when  they  fliall  know  what  ipcn  are  rich^ 
They  (hall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fums  of  gold. 
And  fend  them  after  to  lupply  our  wants  j 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently. 

Enter  Bulhy. 

K.Ricb.  Bufhy^  what  news? 

Pujhy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  fick,  my  lord, 
Suddenly  taken,  and  hath  fent  poft-hafte 
T'intreat  your  Majefty  to  vifit  him, 

K.Rich.  Where  lyes  he? 

Bujhy.  At  Ely-houfe. 

K.  Rich.   Now  put  it,  heav'n,   in  his  pbyfician^s 
mind, 
To  help  him  to  his  Grave  immediately  : 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  fliall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  fbldiers  for  thefe  Irijh  wars. 
Come,  gentlemen,  let*s  all  go  ^dfit  him : 
Pf^y  heav'n,  we  may  make  haftc,  and  come  too  late ! 

[Exeunf. 
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ACT    II.      SCBNEL 

E  L  r^HO  USE. 
Gaunt  k^Jl^t  iny/tck  5  vntb  the  Duke  of  York. 

G  A  V  K   T. 

%  T  7 1 L  L  the  King  come,  that  I  may  breathe  my 

In  wholefome  counfd  to  hi$  unftay'd  youth  ? 
Tork.  Vex  not  your  felf,  nor  (hive  not  witn  your 
breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counfel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  but,  they  fay,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Jn£brce  attention,  like  deep  harmony ; 
Where  words  are  fcarce,  they're  feldom  ipent  in  vain ; 
For  they  breathe  taith,  that  breathe  their  words  in  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  muft  fay,  is  liftenM  more 
Than  they,  whom  youth  and  eafe  have  taught  to 

glofe ; 
More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives  before ; 

The  fetting  Sun, and  mufick  in  the  clofe.— 

As  the  laft  taftc  of  fweets,  is  fweeteft  laft ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  pad; 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counfel  would  not  hear. 
My  death's  fad  Tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

Tork.  His  ear  is  ftbpt  with  other  flatt'ring  charms, 
As  praifcs  of  his  State;  there  are,  befide, 
Lafcivious  meeters,  to  whofe  venomM  found 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  liften : 
Rmort  of  Falfiions  in  proud  Itafyy 
Whofe  manners  (till  our  tardy,  apifli,  Nadon 
Limps  after,  iii  bafe  aukward  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thruft  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  re^)ca  how  vile,) 
That  is  not  qiuckly  buzz'd  into  bis  ears  ^ 
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Then  all  too  late  comes  counfe]  to  be  heard, 

WheFe  Will  doth  mutiny  with  wk*s  regard: 

Diredt  not  him,  whofe  way  himfelf  will  chule ; 

*Tis  breath  thou  lack'ft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  loie. 

Gaunt.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new-inipir'd. 
And,  thus  expking,  do  fbretel  of  him,    • 
His  ra(h,  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  laft  ; 
For  violent  fires  foon  burn  out  themfelves. 
Small  fhow'rs  laft  long,  but  fudden  ftorms  are  fhort  y 
He  tires  betimes,  that  Ipurs  too  faft  betimes  ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choak  the  feeder ; 
Light  vanity,  infatiate  Cormorant, 
Confoming  means,  foon  preys  upon  it  felf. 
The  royal  Throne  of  Kings,  this  fcepter'd  Ifle, 
This  Earth  of  Majefty,  this  Seat  of  MarSj 
This  other  Eden^  demy  Paradife^ 
This  fortrefs,  built  by  Nature  for  her  fcif, 
Againft  infeftion,  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
This  happy  Breed  of  men,  this  little  world. 
This  precious  ftone  fet  in  the  filver  fea. 
Which  ferves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defenfive  to  a  houfe, 
Againft  the  envy  of  lefs  happier  Lands ; 
This  nurfe,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  Kings, 
Fear'd  for  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds,  as  far  from  home 
For  chriftian  fervice  and  true  chivalry, 
As  is  the  Sepulchre  in  ftubborn  Jury 
Of  the  world's  Ranfom,  blefled  Mar/%  Son ; 
This  land  of  fuch  dear  fouls,  this  dear  dear  Land, 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 
Is  now  leas'd  out,  (1  dye,  pronouncing  it) 
Like  to  a  Tenement,  or  pelting  Farm. 
England^  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  Sea, 
Whofe  rocky  fhore  beats  back  the  envious  fiege 
Of  watry  Neptune^  is  bound  in  with  (hame. 
With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment-bonds, 
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That  England^  that  was  woM  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made, a  fliaftnefu}  Con(|Ueft  of  it  felf. 
Ah !  would  the  fcandal  varafti  ^th  my  life. 
How  happy  then  were  my  enftiiAg  death  I 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  jKr»^  Richard,  ^eeff^  Atnndfle,  Bufhy,  Gfcen, 
Bagbt,  kofs,  tf;^i  Wirfoughby. 

Tork.  The  King  is-connie,  deal  miWly  with  Wsyouth ; 
For  young  hot  edits,  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the  more. 
^een.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle^^  Lancafter  ? 
K.  Rich  What  cortifdrt,  mart  ?  How  is't  with  aged 

Gaunt? 
Gaunt.  Ohy  how  that  Name  befits  my  compoficion ! 
Old  Gaunt ^  indeed,  and  gaunt  in  being  old: 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  faft  j 
And  who  abftains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  fleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'd. 
Watching  breeds leannefs^  leannefs  is  all  gaunt: 
The  pleafure,  thatfome  fathers  feed  upon, 
Is  my  flrift  faft ;  I  mean,  my  children's  looks  j 
And,  therein  failing, .  thou  haft  made  me  gaunt ; 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  Grave,  gaunt  as  a  Grave, 
Whole  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 
K.  Rich.  Can  fick-men  play  fo  nicely  with  their 

names  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  mifery  makes  (port  to  mock  it  felf : 
Since  thou  doft  feek  to  kill  my  name  m  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  King,  to  flatter  thee. 
K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  thofe  that  live  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  no,  men  living  flatter  thofe  that  die. 
K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  fay'ft,  thou  flatter'ft 

me. 
Gaunt.  Oh  1  ho,  thou  dyeft,  though  I  ficker  be. 
K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  I  fee  thee  ill. 
Gaunt.    Now  he,  that  made  me,  knows,   I  fee 
thee  ill.  Ill 
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Ill  in  my  felf,  but  ledng  thee  too,  ill 

Thy  death-bed  is  no  Idfer  than  the  Land, 

Wherein  thou  lieft  in  Reputation  fick  \ 

And  thou,  too  cardefs  Patient  as  thou  art, 

Giv*ft  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 

Of  thofe  phyfidans,  that  firft  wounded  thee : 

A  thouiand  flatt'rers  fit  within  thy  Crown, 

Whofe  compafs  is  no  bi^er  than  thy  head, 

'  And  yet  incaged  in  ib  fmall  a  verge. 

Thy  wafte  is  no  whit  lefler  than  thy  Land. 

Oh,  had  thy  Grandfire,  Math  a  prophet's  eye. 

Seen  how  his  ion's  fbn  fhould  deftroy  his  Ions ; 

From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  l^d  thy  fhame^ 

Depofing  thee  before  thou  wert  pofleft ; 

Who  art  poflefs'd  now,  to  depofe  thy  felf. 

Why,  Coufin,  wert  thou  Regent  of  the  world. 

It  were  a  fhame  to  let  this  Land  by  leafe : 

But  for  thy  world  enjoying  but  this  Land, 

Is  it  not  more  than  fhame,  to  fhame  it  fo? 

Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  King : 

*  Thy  flate  of  law  is  bondflave  to  the  law ; 

And  Thou— — 

Jf .  Rich.  And  thou,  a  lunatick  Ican-witted  fool, 
Prefuming  on  an  ^ue's  privilege, 
Dar'ft  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  our  cheek ;  chafing  the  royal  Uood 
With  fury  from  his  native  refidence. 
Now  by  my  Seat's  right-royal  Majefly, 
Wert  thou  not  Brother  to  Great  Edward^s  (on, 

1  And  yet  iNCAGBD  in  fo  fmall  a  vtrge,1  Tke  Folio  of  1613 
reads  incased,  which  is  right. 

2  *rhy  ftatc  of  law  //  bondHave  to  the  law  s  ]  Siaii  of  laiv^ 
j.  c.  legal  fnirainty.  But  the  Oxford  Editor  altm  it  Kojiate 
o'er  law,  i.e.  abjolitte  fonjrainty.  A  doarine,  which,  if  oar 
poet  ever  learnt  at  all.  he  Jcariit  not  in  the  reign  when  this  play 
was  written.  Queen  Elizabeth''s^  bat  in  the  reign  after  it.  King 
James's,  fiy  ttondflave  to  the  lerw,  the  poet  Dicans  his  being  in- 
ilaved  to  \i\9  favorite  Aibje^, 
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TIus  tongue  that  runs  fo  roundly  in  thy  head* 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unrererend  ihoulders. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  fpare  me  not,  my  b-other  EdwarJPt 
ion. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edwiorffi  fon. 
That  Uood  already,  like  the  Pelican, 
Haft  thou  tapt  out,  and  drunkenly  carows'd. 
My  brother  Glo^fier^  plain  well-meaning  foul, 
f  Whom  fair  befal  in  beav'n  'mong'ft  luppy  fouls ! ) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witnefs  good. 
That  thou  reipeAs  not  fpilling  Edfa&ardf%  blood. 
Join  with  the  preient  Sicknefs  that  I  have. 
And  thy  unkindnels  be  hke  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long-wither'd  flower, 
live  in  thy  fhame,  but  die  not  fhame  with  thee ! 
Thefe  words  hereaiter  thy  t(»-mentors  be ! 
Convey  me  to  my  Bed,  then  to  my  Grave : 
Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have; 

[£x//,  bcme  (mt. 

K.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  Age  and  Sullens 
have; 
For  both  haft  thou,  and  both  become  the  Grave, 

Tork.  I  do  befeech  your  Majcfty,  impute 
His  wcu'ds  to  wayward  ficklinels,  and  age : 
Hebves  you,  on  my  life  \  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford^  were  he  here, 

K,  Rich.  Right,  you  lay  true ;  as  Hereford  %  love, 
ib  his ; 
As  theirs,  io  mine ;  and  all  be,  as  it  is. 

SCENE       IIL 

Entvr  Northumberland. 

North.  My  Liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to  your 

Majefty. 
X.  Rich.  What  fays  old  Gaunt  f 

North. 
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North.  Nay^  flodilrtg ;  all  is  faid  : 
His  ton^e  is  now  a  'ftringl€6  inftrumefit^ 
Words,  life,  and  aH,  -oki  Lcmcufiir  Ijath-^ent. 

York.  Be  Tork  the  next,  that  muft  be  bankrupt  fo  f 
Though  death  be  poor,  k  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripeft  fruit  firft  falls,  and  fo  doth  he  5 
His  time  is  l^^^nt,  our  pilgFimage  muft  be  : 

So  much  for  that. Now  for  our  /rj/fe  wans  ; 

We  miift  fuppknt  rfiofe  rough  rug-headed  JKcrns, 
Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  clfc. 
But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 
And,  for  thefe  great  affairs  do  ask  fo^e  diarge. 
Towards  our  affiftance  \^e  do  feizeto  us. 
The  plate,  coin,  rcv€flues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  (7<*wrr  did  ftand  pofi^ft. 

Tork,  How  long  fliaH  I  be  patient  ?  Oh,  how  long 
Shall  tender  Duty  make  me  fuffer  wrong? 
Not  Gh'fter^s  death,  not  Hereford" b  Baniflifnent,  . 
Not  Gaunt^s  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Balingiroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  dilgraee. 
Have  ever  made  me  fbw'f  my  patient  cheek  ; 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  Sovereign's  fece. 
I  am  the  laft  of  noble  Edwards  fons. 
Of  whom  thy  father.  Prince  of  WakSy  was  iSrft: 
In  war,  was  never  Lion  rag'd  more  fierce  j 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  Lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  Gentleman  5 
His  face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  look'd  he, 
Accomplifli'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours. 
But  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  againft  the  Frsnch^ 
And  not  againft  his  friends :  His  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend ;  and  fpent  not  That, 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won. 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin.  •     ^ 

Oh, 
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Oh,  Richard!  Tori  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 
Or  elle  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,unde,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Tork.  O  my  Liege, 
Pardon  me,  if  you  vpterfe;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content,  withal. 
Seek  you  to  feize,  and  gripe  into- your  hands. 
The  Royal^esand  Rights  of  bairiflj'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead,  and  doth  not  Hereford  Hvti 
Was  not  Gaunt  juft,  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  heir  ? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-dcferving  fon  ? 
Take  Hereford's  Rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  Charters,  afidhis  ciiftomary  Rights. 
Let  not  to-morbw  then  enfue  to  day  ; 
Be  not  thy  felf. ' — For  how  art  thou  a  King, 
But  by  fair  fequence  and  iucceflTon  ? 
If  you  do  wEongfaUy  feize  Hereford's  Right, 
Call  in  his  letters  patents  that  he  hath. 
By  his  attomeys-generd  to  fue* 
His  livery,  and  deny  his  ofFerM  homage ; 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  dangers  on  your  head  ; 

You  lofe  a  thoufand  well-difpofed  hearts  ; 

And  prick  nly  tender  patience  to  thofe  thoughts. 

Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 
K.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  feize  into  our 
hands 

His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 
Tork.  rU  not  be  by,  the  while  5  my  Liege,  farewel : 

What  will  enfue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell. 

But  by  bad  coiirfes  may  be  underftood. 

That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Go,  Bufhy^  to  the  Earl  oiWHtJhire  ftraight, 

Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-houfe^ 

To  fee  this  bufinefs  done :  To  morrow  next 

We  will  for  Ireland ;  and  *tis  time,  1  trow. 

And  we  create,  in  abfence  of  our  felf, 

Our 
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Our  uncle  Tcrk  Lord-governor  o^Eftgland: 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lov*d  us  well. 
Come  on,  our  Queen ;  to  morrow  muft  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  Stay  is  ihort.         [Fhuri/b. 

[Ex€tmty  King^  ^een^  &c* 

SCENE        IV. 

Af<i«^»/  Northumberland^  WiBoughby,  and  Rofs. 

North.  Well,  Lords,  the  Duke  of  Lancafier  is  dead. 
Rof$.  And  living  too,  for  now  his  fon  is  Duke. 
WiUo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
North,  Richly  in  both,  if  jufticc  had  her  right. 
Rofi.  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  muft  break  with 
filence, 
Ere't  be  disburthenM  with  a  liberal  tongue. 
Ncrth.  Nay,  Ipeak  thy  liiind ;  and  let  him  ne'er 
Ipeak  moie. 
That  fpeaks  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm. 
Wtlh.  Tends,  what  you'd  Ipeak,  to  the  Duke  of 
Hereford? 
If  it  be  fo,  out  with  it  boldly,  man : 
Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  or  good  towards  him. 
Rofs.  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him, 
Unleis  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

North.  Now,  afore  heavX  it's  ihame,  fuch  wrong;! 
are  bome 
In  him  a  royal  Prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  Land  ; 
The  King  is  not  himfclf,  but  balcly  led 
By  flatterers  ;  and  what  they  will  inform 
Merely  in  hate  'gainft  any  of  us  aD, 
That  will  the  King  feverely  profecule 
•Gainft  us,  our  Uves,  our  children,  and  our  heiis. 
Rofs.  The  Cpmmons  hath  he  pillM  with  grievoua 
Taxes, 
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And  loft  their  hearts ;  the  Nobles  he  hath  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  loft  their  hearts. 
fFfUff.  And  daily  new  cxadlions  are  devis'd  j 
As  Blanks,  Benevolences,  I  wot  not  what  ? 
But  what  o'  God's  name  doth  become  of  this  ? 

North.  Wars  have  not  wafted  it,    for  warr'd  he 
hath  not. 
But  bafely  yielded  upon  compromife 
That,  which  his  Anceftors  atchievM  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  fpent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Rofs.  The  Earl  of  Wiltjhirt  hath  the  Realm  in  farm. 

WiUo.  The  King's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man. 

North.  Reproach,  and  diflblution,  hangeth  over  him, 

Rofs,  He  hath  not  mony  for  thde  Irijh  wars, 
(His  burthenous  taxations  notwithftanding) 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banilh'd  Duke. 

North.  His  noble  Kinfman — moft  degenerateKing !' 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempeft  fing. 
Yet  fcek  no  ihelrer  to  avoid  the  ftorm : 
We  fee  the  wind  fit  fore  upon  our  fails. 
And  yet  we  ftrike  not,  but  fecurely  perilh. 

Rofs.  We  fee  the  very  wreck,  that  we  muft  fuficr  j 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  fufF'ring  fo  the  caufes  of  our  wreck.  [Death 

North.  Not  fo :  ev'n  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
I  fpy.  life  peering  ;  but  I  dare  not  lay. 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is.  [ours, 

Willo.  Nay,  let  us  (hare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  doft 

Rofs.  Be  confident  to  fpeak,  Northumberland  > 
We  three  are  but  thy  felf,  and  Ipeaking  fo. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts,  dicrefore  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus,  my  fiiends.   I  have  firom  Porf 
k  Blanc y 
A  bay  in  Bretagne^  had  intelligence, 
Thzt  Harry  Hereford^  RainaU  lord  Coiham,. 
That  late  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Exeter ^ 

Vol.  IV.  D  His 
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His  brotho",  Archbiftiop  l^e  of  Cantirhury^ 

Sir  Thomas  Erfinghm^  Sir  John  RaMificH^ 

Sir  John  Norberic^  Sit  Roherf  JV^aerton^  V^  Fr^mfis 

Coines^ 
All  thefe  well  fUrniIh*d  by  the  Duke  of  Bretagne^ 
With  eight  tall  Ihips,  three  thoufand  men  of  war. 
Arc  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  fhortly  mean  to  touch  our  noithem  fhore  \ 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  King  for  Ireland, 
If  then  we  mall  (hake  off  our  flavifh  yoak. 
Imp  out  our  drooping  Country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  from  broking  Pawn  the  blemifti'd  Crown, 
Wipe  off  the  duft  that  ludes  our  Scepter's  ^t. 
And  make  high  Majefty  look  like  it  fclf : 
Away  with  me  in  poft  to  Raroenfpurg. 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo/ 
Stay,  andbefecret,  and  my  felf  will  go.  [fear. 

Rofs.  To  horfe,  to  horfe  5  urge  Doubts  to  them  that 
milo.  Holdout  my  horie,  ^Iwillfirftbc  there. 

SCENE       V. 

The   COURT. 

,  Enter  ^een^  Bulhy,  and  Bagot. 

Bufiy.  \  M  Adam,  your  Majefly  is  much  too  fad : 

JLVl  You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  tht 
King, 
To  lay  afide  feif-harming  heavinefs. 
And  entertain  a  chearfal  difpofition. 

^men.  To  plcafe  the  King,  I  did  ;  to  plcafc  my  felf, 
f  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  caule. 
Why  I  fhould  welcome  fuch  a  gueft  as  grief ; 
Save  bidding  farcwei  to  fo  fweet  a  Gueft 
As  my  fw^et  Richard:  yet  again,  mcthinks. 
Some  unborn  forrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 
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Is  coming  tow'rd  me ;  9fii  my  uiw^  ioul 

^  With  fomtthing  oiembies,  ytt  df.  nqchinggiieyes^ 

More  than  with  p^ing  from  my  Ipi^d  fkt  ^png. 

i3^^.  E^fubfi^ceofa^f  hath  twenty  f)^^ 
Which  fliew  Jibe  grjief  it  fclf,  but  are  not  fo  : 
For  fbrrow*s  eye,  glaz*d  with  blinding;  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire,  to  many  objeds  ; 
♦  likePcripeftives,  which^  righdy  gaz*d  upon. 
Shew  nothing  but  confiifion  ;  ey*d  awry, 
Dzftmgmfli  torm.-— — So  your  fwcct  M ajefty. 
Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  dqpartunc. 
Finds  fhapes  of  grief,  more  than  hin^d(eif,  to  wail ; 
Which  looked  on,  as'  it  is,  is  noug^  but  fhadows 
Of.  what  it  is  not ;  gracious  Queen,  then  weep  not 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  ;  more's  not  &cat 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  falfe  fcrrow's  eye. 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  thing?  imaginary. 

^jieen.  It  may  be  ib;  but  yet  my  inward  £>ul 
Perfuades  me  ooierwife  :  howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  iad  ;  ib  heavy-fad. 
As,  though,  on  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think. 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  ihnnk. 

Buflyy.  'Tis  nothing  but  Quicdt,  my  gracious  l^dy. 

^uien.  'Tis  nothing  ]e(s ;  Conceit  is  ftill  deriv'd 
From  Ibme  fore-father  grief ;  mine  is  not  ib  ; 

%  Wiib  nothing  trembles,  ytt  at  fomething  ^r/f<vf / J  The  /bfy 
bwii^  line  requires  that  this  fliould  be  read  ]uft  th^  coauar/ 
way. 

With  fomethii^  tremhUs^  yet  ni  nothing  gritms. 

4  Like  Perfpcdivcs,  ^hich  rightly  gaz^ii  t^n. 
Shew  nething  but  covfuRen ;  cy'<f  awry, 
Diftinguijbf^rm  ]  This  is  a  fine  finulitnde,  and  the  thii^ 
meant  is  this.  Amongd  mathematical  recreations,  there  is  pn^ 
in  Optics^  in  which  ^  figare  is  drawn,  wherein  all  the  rul^s  61 
ferfyeBi've  are  in'verted :  (b  that,  if  held  in  the  fame  pofidon  with 
thofe  pidlures  which  are  drawn  according  to  the  rales  of  Perfpefr 


D  a  For 


Digitized 


by  Google 


36  King  Richard  IL 

For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  grief; 
Or  (bmething  hath,  the  nothing  that  I  grieve ; 
'Tis  in  reverfion  That  I  do  poflefs  ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known,  what 
I  cannot  name,  'tis  namelefs  woe,  I  wot. 

SCENE        VI. 
Enter  Green. 

Green.  Heav'n  lave  your  Majefty !   and  well  met, 
gentlemen : 
I  hope,  the  King  is  not  yet  fhipt  for  Ireland. 

Slueen.  Why  hop'ft  thou  fo  ?  'tis  better  hope,  he  is : 
For  his  defigns  crave  hafte,  his  hafte  good  hope : 
Then  wherefore  dofl  thou  hope,  he  is  not  fhipt? 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retir'd  his 
Power; 
And  driv'n  into  defpair  an  enemy's  Hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath  fet  footing  in  this  Land. 
The  banifh'd  Bolingbroke  repeals  himfclf  j 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  lafe  arriv'd 
At  Ravenfpurg. 
'  Sjueen,  Now  God  in  heav'n  forbid  ! 

Green.  O,  Madam,  *tis  too  true ;  and  what  is  worfe. 
The  lord  Nortbumberlandy  his  young  fon  Percy y 
The  lords  of  Rofsy  Beaumond^  and  WiUoughbyy 
With  all  their  pow'rful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

BuJby.VfhY  have  you  not  proclaimed  Northumberland^ 
And  ail  of  that  revolted  fadion,  tr^tors  ? 

Green.  We  have  :  whereon  the  Earl  of  Worcefier 
Hath  broke  his  ftafF,  refign'd  his  Stewardfhip  ; 
And  all  the  houQiold  fervants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

.    ^ueen.  So,  Green^  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  woe. 
And  Bolingbroke  my  forrow's  difmal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  fcul  brought  forth  her  prodigy. 
And  t,  a  galping  new-delivcr'd  mother. 
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Have  woe  to  woe,  forrow  to  Ibrrow,  join'd,- 

Bu/hy.  Delpairnot,  Madam. 

^ueen.  Who  ihall  hinder  me  ? 
I  will  deipair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parafite,  a  Keeper  back  of  death ; 
Who  gently  would  diffolve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  falfe  hopes  linger,  in  extremity. 

SCENE       VII. 

Enter  York. 

.   Green.  Here  comes  the  Duke  of  IVit, 

^en.  With  figns  of  war  about  his  aged  neck  j    . 
Oh,  fill]  of  careful  bufinefs  are  his  looks ! 
Unde,  forheav'n's  j&ke,  comfort^le  words. 

Tork.  ^  Should  I  do  ib,  I  fhould  bely  my  thoughts  \ 
Comfort's  in  heav*n,  and  we  are  on  die  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives  but  Crofles,  Care,  and  Grief.   ,    ' 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  iave  far  off, 
Wlulft  others  come  to  make  him  Ic^e  ac  home.         ;. 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  this  Land ;  /  > 

Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  fupport  my  felf* 
Now  comes  the  fidk  hour,  that  his  furfeit  made  ;     / 
Now  fhall  he  try  his  friends,  that  flatter*d  him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Seru,  My  lord,  your  Ion  was  gone  before  I  came. ! 

Tork.  He  was  j  why,  fo,  go  all,  which  way  it  will: 
The  Nobles  they  are  fled,  the  Commons  cold. 
And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  fide. 
Get  thee  to  Phfhie^  to  my  fifter  Gk'fter  5 
Bid  her  fend  prefently  a  thou&nd  pound : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

5  Shttld  I  dp  fin  &c.]    This  line  added  from  the  firft  Edition. 
D  3  Serv^ 
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SffTv.  Mf  lord,  I  had  forgbt 
To  tell,  to  day  I  cam*  by,  aiid  caM*d  there  ; 
But  I  fliall  grieve  yoU  to  report  the  reft. 

rork.  What  is't  ? 

Serv.  An  houl*  before  I  came,  iht  Dutchefs  dy'd. 

Tork*  Heav'n  for  his  mercy,  wliat  a  tide  of  Wo€S 
Come  ruihing  oh  this  wofiil  land  at  once ! 
I  know  not  what  to  do :  I  would  to  heav'n^ 
(So  my  untruth  had  not  provokM  him  to  it) 
The  King  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's. 
What,  are  there  pofts  diipatch'd  for  Ireland? 
How  (hall  we  do  for  moriy  for  thefe  wars  ? 
Come,  fifter ;  (cotifin,  I  would  fay ; )  pray,  pardon  hie. 
G05  mlloW^  get  thee  home,  provide  fome  carts, 

[21?  the  Smrmi. 
And  bring  away  ibe  Armour  that  is'  there. 
GehtJemen^  wiH  you  go  arid,  mufter  men  ? 
If  I  know  hoW  to  order  thefe  affairs, 
Diiorderly  dius  diruft  ihto  my  bands. 
Never  bdieye  hie.    They  ate  both  my  kirifmte^ 
The  one  my  Sovfcrfe^,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend ;  th'  other  agdin 
My  kinfmaii  is.  One  whom  the  Kmg  hath  wrong*cl ; 
Whom  confciencc  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  fomewhat  we  muft  do :  come,  coitfin,  PU 
Diljpoie  of  you.    Go  mufler  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  prefently  at  Berkley  caftle : 
I  jSlould  to  Pldjhie  too  ;  — — ^— 
But  tUrie  wMl  not  permit.  All  is  uneven. 
And  evfcry  thing  is  left  at  fix  and  feven. 

[Exeunt  York  and  Queen. 

S      G      £      N    E        VIII. 

Bujhy.  The  wind  fits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ireldndy 
But  none  returns  ;  for  ut  to  levy  Power, 
•  Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
Ifi  all  impolfible. 

Green. 
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Grtm.  Befides,  our  Neamels  tQ  the  King  in  Lo»e 
Is  near  the  Hate  of  thofe^  bve  not  the  King. 
Bagot.  Alid  thflt*s  the  wavering  Common^^  for  thdr 
love 
lies  in  thetr  puries ;  and  who  empties  them. 
By  fo  much  fills  fheir  hearts  wieK  deadly  Imte. 
5i^&y.  Whercki  the  King  ftaids  generally  CGndemn'cI. 
Bagot.  If  judgment  lye  in  them,  then  ib  do  we ; 
Becauie  we  have  been  ever  near  the  King. 

GreenTfl^ ;  Tllfor  Refoge  ftraight  to  Brifi9lQmt% 
The  Earl  oiWlUflnre  is  already  there. 

Bujhy.  TInthcr  will  I  with  you ;  for  little  office 
The  Ireful  Commms  will  perform  for  us ; 
Except,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  in  pieces : 
Will  you  go  with  us  ? 

Bagot.  No :  Til  to  Ireland  to  his  Majefty* 
Farewel ;  If  heart's  Prefages  be  not  vain, 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  fhall  meet  again. 
Bi^i  That's  as  Tork  thrives,  to  beit  back  Ming- 

broke. 
Green.  Alas,  poor  Duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is  numbering  fands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  his  fide  fights,  thoufands  ivili  flv. 
Bufity.  Farewel  at  once,  for  once,  for  all  and  ever.; 
Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 
Bagot.  I  fear  me,  never.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       IX. 

Changes  fo  a  wild  ProJpeSi  in  Glocefterfhirc. 

Enter  Bolingbroke  and  Northumberland. 

Boting.  TT O  W  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkl^ now ? 

■1^  N^'tb.  lamaftrangerhcreinG^Vf^/r^; 
Thefe  h^h  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways. 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  weariibme ; 
And  yet  your  fair  difcourfe  has  been  as  fugar, 
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Making  the  hard  way  fweet  and  dele£kabk. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way, 
From  Ravenfpurg  to  Cotjhold^  will  be  found 
In  Rofs  and  WiUougbby^  wanting  your  Company ; 
Which,  I  proteft,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tedioufiiefe  and  procefs  of  my  travel : 
.But  theirs  is  fweetned  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  prcfent  benefit  that  I  poffels  : 
And  hope  to|oy,  is  little  lefs  in  joy. 
Than  hope  cnjoy'd.  By  this,  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  feem  fhort,  as  mine  hath  dooe^j 
By  fi^t  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 
Boting.  Of  much  lefs  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words  :  but  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 

North.  It  is  my  fon,  young  Harry  Percy^, 
Sent  fix)m  my  brother  Worcefier :  whcncclbever,;^ 
^Harry^  how  fares  your  uncle? 

Percy.  I  thought,  my  lord,  t*have  learned  his  health 
of  you, 

North.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  Queen  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  hath  forfook  the  Court, 
Broken  his  ftaff  of  office,  and  dilpers'd 
The  Houlhold  of  die  King. 

North.  What  was  his  reafon  ? 
He  was  not  fo  refolv'd,  when  laft  we  fpake  together. 

Percy.  -Becaufe  your  lordlhip  was  proclaimed  Traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenfpurg^ 
To  offer  fervice  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford  5 
And  fcnt  me  o*er  by  Berkley^  to  difcover 
What  Pow'r  the  Duke  of  Tork  had  levy'd  there ; 
Then  with  dirediohs  to  repair  to  Ravenfpurg. 
'     North.  Have  you  forgot  the  Duke  of  Hereford^  boy  ? 

Percy*  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  nfc*er  I  did  remember ;  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North. 
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North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 
Duke. 

Per^.  My  gmcious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  ftrvice. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young. 
Which  elder  days  fhall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  fervice  and  defcrt. 

Baling.  1  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ;  and  be  fure, 
1  count  my  felf  in  nothing  elie  io  happy. 
As  in  a  foul  remembring  my  good  friends ; 
And  as  my  Fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  fhall  be  ftill  thy  true  love's  reconipence. 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  fcals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  ?  and  what  ftir 
Keeps  good  old  Tork  there  with  his  men  of  war  ? 

Percy.  There  ftands  theCaftleby  yond  tuft  of  trees, 
MannM  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard ; 
And  in  it  are  the  lords,  Tork^  Berkley^  Seymour  \ 
None  clfe  of  name,  and  noble  efHmate. 

Enter  Rois  and  Willoughby. 

North.  Mere  come  the  lords  o^Rofs  and  Wilbugbiy^ 
Bloodv  with  furring,  fiery- red  with  hafte. 

Boling.  Welcome,  my  lords ;  I  wot,  your  love  purfucs 
A  banifh'd  traitor ;  all  my  Treafury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrich*d. 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompence. 

Rofi.  Yourprefence  makes  us  rich,  mofl  noble  lord. 

WiUo.  And  far  furmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 

Baling,  fevermore,  thanks ;  — (th*  exchequer  of  the 
poor; 
Which,  'till  my  infant-fortune  comes  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  now  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley^  as  I  guefs. 
Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford^  my  mefTage  is  to  you. 
BoUng.  My  lord,  my  anfwer  is  to  Lancajter ; 
And  I  am  come  to  feek  that  Name  in  England^ 
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And  I  tfttft.  find  tlat  Tkte  iri  yoUr  tfiftgik. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  %• 

Berk.  Miftake  rhc  not,  Ay  lofd  j  'tfe  not  my  meaning; 
To  raze  one  Title  of  your  honour  out. 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come,  (whit  lord  you  iirtfl,) 
From  the  moft  glorlotis  of  this  LfHtd^ 
The  Duke  of  r^r*,  to  kftow^  ^hsii  j^dcs  you  ott 
To  take  advantage  of  ^  the  abferft  timcy 
And  fright  our  native  peace  With  felf-bom  arms. 

SCENE        X. 

Em&  York. 

BoUfig.  1  fliall  not  need  tran^rt  my  words  by  y<nj^ 
Here  conies  his  Grace  in  perfon.    NobJ^  Uncle ! 

[Kneels. 

!rork.  Shew  me  thy  humble  heartj  and  not  thy  knee, 
Wht>fe  duty  i^  deceivable  and  falfe, 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle ! 

Tork.  Ttit,  tut !  Grace  me  no  Grace,  nor  Unde  me 
no  Uncle :  ^  •' 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle ;  and  that  word  Grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  prophane. 
Why  have  thofe  banifh'd,  ^hd  forbidden  legs 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  duft  of  England"^  ground  ? 
But  more  than, — why,  why,  have  they  dar'd  to  march 
So  many  riiiles  upon  her  peaceful  bofom. 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  Villages  with  war, 
7  And  oftentation  of  difpofed  arms  ? 
Com'ft  thou  becaufe  th'anointed  King  is  hence  ? 
Why,  foolifli  boy,  the  King  is  left  ^hind  j 
And  in  my  loyal  bofom  lies  his  Power. 

6  -— -^^^  abfent  time,"]  For  unprepared.     Not  an  inelegant 
fynecdochc. 

7  And  oftentation  of  despised  ar^^.^  ]    Bttt  fure  the  often- 
tation of  defpifed  arms  would  not  fright  any  one.  Wc  fhoold  read 

■■  "    ■  ■• — DISPOSED  arms 
i.  e.  .forces  in  battle-array. 
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Were  I  but  now  the  terd  of  fuch  hot  youth. 
As  when  brare  Gaimti  thy  father,  and  my  felf 
Refirifd  the  Black  Prince^  that  young  Mafs  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ruiks  of  many  thou&nd  French ; 
Oh  !  then»  how  quickly^  ihould  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  prifoner  to  the  palfie,  chaft^e  thee. 
And  minifter  c6rre£ti6n  to  thy  fault. 

BoUng.  My  gracious  unde,  let  me  know  my  fault  % 
On  what  condidon  ft^s  it,  and  wherein  ? 

Tork.  Ev'n  in  condition  of  the  worft  degree; 
In  grofs  Rebellion^  and  detefted  Treafon: 
Thou  art  a  banifh'd  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
In  bnmng  arms  ^sunft  thy  Sovereign. 

Baling.  As  I  iiiras  banilh*d,  I  was  banifli'd  Hereford ; 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancafter. 
And,  noble  unde,  I  befccch  your  Grace, 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye : 
You  are  my  father ;  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  fee  old  Gaunt  alive.    O  then,  my  father! 
Will  you  permit,  that  I  (hall  ftand  condemned 
A  wand'ring  vagabond ;  my  Rights  and  Royalties 
Fluckt  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  giv*ri  away 
To  upftart  unthrifts  ?  Wherefore  was  I  bom  ? 
If  that  my  coufin  King  be  King  of  England^ 
It  muft  be  granted,  I  am  Duke  of  Lancafter. 
You  have  a  Ion,  Aumerky  my  noble  Kinfman  : 
Had  you  firft  dy'd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  dawn^ 
He  ihould  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  2l  father. 
To  rowze  his  wrongs,  and  chafe  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  deny'd  to  fue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  my  letters  patents  give  me  leave  : 
My  Other's  Goods  are  all  diftrain'd  and  fold. 
And  thefe,  and  all,  are  all  amifs  imploy'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  Subjeft^ 
And  challenge  law :  attorneys  are  deny'd  me  5 
And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  Claim 
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To  mine .  Inheritance  of  free  Defcent. 

North.  The  noble  Duke  hath  been  too  much  abused. 

Rofs.  It  ftands  your  Grace  upon,  to  do  him  RigHt. 

WiUo.  Bafe  men  by  bb  endowments  are  made  great. 

Tork.  My  lords  of  England j  let  me  tell  you  this, 
1  have  had  Feeling  of  my  Coufin's  wrongs. 
And  laboured  all  1  could  to  do  him  Right : 
But,  in  this  kind,  to  come  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  Right  with  wrongs,  it  may  not  be ; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherilh  Rebellion,  and  are  Rebels  all. 

Norih.  The  noble  Duke  hath  fwom,  his  Coming  is 
But  for  his  own  j  and,  for  the  Right  of  That, 
iWe  all  have  ftrongly  fwom  to  give  him  dd ; 
And  let  him.ne*er  fee  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

Tork.  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  iffue  of  thefe  arms  ; 
I  cannot:  mend  it,  I  mull  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  Pow'r  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 
But  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  iloop 
Unto  the  fovereign  mercy  of  the  King. 
But  fince  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remMi  as  neuter.     So,  farewel. 
Unlefs  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  Cattle, 
And  there  rcpofe  you  for  this  night. 

BoUng.  An  offer.  Uncle,  that  we  will  accept ; 
But  we  muft  win  your  Grace  to  go  with  us 
To  Brtftol'Caftle^  which,  they  fay,  is  held 
By  Bujhy^  Bagoty  and  their  complices  •, 
The  caterpillars  of  the  Common-wealth, 
Which  I  have  fwom  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

Tcrk.  It  may  be,  I  will  go :  but  yet  Til  paufc  ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  Country's  Laws : 
Nor  friends  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are ; 
Things  paft  Redrefs  are  now  with  me  paft  Care. 

[Ex0unt. 
SCENE 
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S       C      E      N      E        XL 

7«    W  A  L  E  S. 

Enter  Salisbury,  and  a  Certain. 

Cap.   \Ji  Y  lord  of  SaUshury^  we  have  ftaid  ten  days, 
XVl  And  hardly  kept  our  Countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  King: 
Therefore  we  will  dilperic  our  felves :  farewel. 

Sdif.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trufty  Welfiman: 
The  King  rcpofeth  all  his  truft  in  thee.  [ftay. 

Cap.  *Tis  thought,  the  King  is  dead:  we  nwU  not 
"  The  Bay-trees  in  our  Country  all  are  withered, 
"  And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  ftars  of  heav*n  5 
"  The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  eaith ; 
"  And  lean-look'd  Prophets  whifper  fearful  Change. 
^^  Rich  men  look  fad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap  \* 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy ; 
Th*  other,  in  hope  t*enjoy  by  rage  and  war. 
Thefe  figps  forererun  the  death  of  Kings 
Farewel ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  alTur^d,  Richard  their  King  is  dead.      [£y//. 

Salif.  Ah,  Richard^  ah !  with  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  lee  thy  Glory,  like  a  fhooting  Star, 
Fall  to  the  bafe  earth  from  the  firmament : 
Thy  Sun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Wefl:, 
Witneffing  Storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unreft  : 
Thy  fiiends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crofsly  to  thy  Good  all  fortune  goes.  \E9dt. 
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ACT    III.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

Bolingbroke'i  Camp  at  Briftol.  ; 

Ent&r  BoUngbroke,   York,    Northumberland,  Rofs,   j 
Percy,  Willoughby,  with  Bufliy  ^^dGlp^  Prifoners.      1 


B 


B  O  L  I  N  p  B  R  O  K  ^« 

RING  forth  thefe  men.  -r r 


Bujhy  and  Qreen^  I  will  not  vex  your  foul? 
(Since  prefently  your  fouls  muft  part  your  bodjks) 
With  too  mudi  ur^g  ywr  pernidQus  lives ; 
For  'twere  no  charity  :  yet  to  wafh  your  blood 
From  oflf  my  hands,  here,  in  the  vipv  pf  men, 
I  will  unfold  iome  cauies  c£  your  del^ths. 
You  have  mif-led  a  Prince,  a  royal  King, 
A  happy  Gentleman  in  blood  apd  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappy'd,  and  disfigur'd  clean. 
You  have,  in  m^ner,  with  your  finfiii  hours 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  Queen  and  him  j 
Broke  the  PoffejSion  of  a  royaTfied, 
And  ftain'd  the  Beauty  of  a  fair  Queen*s  cheeks 
W  ith  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes,  with  your  ifoul  ^^roqgs. 
My  felf,  a  Prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth. 
Near  to  the  King  in  blood,  (and  near  in  love. 
Till  you  did  make  him  mif-interpret  me,) 
Have  ftoopt  my  neck  under  your  injuries ; 
And  figh'd  my  Englijh  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  Banifhment : 
While  you  have  fed  upon  my  Signiories ; 
Dif-park*d  my  Parks,  and  fcU'd  my  foreft-woods ; 
From  mine  own  windows  torn  my  houlhold  Coat; 
Raz'd  out  my  Imprefs  •,  leaving  me  no  fign. 
Save  mens'  opinions,  and  my  living  blood. 
To  Ihew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
7hiS)  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this, 
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Condemn  you  Jo  thjj  <ic»tb.    Sec  them  didi^cr'd 
T'execution,  rod  th.eh«pd  of  death. 

£i^.  More  noelicome  is  the  ftr<»k  of  death  to  me^ 
Than  BoUngbroie  to  Engkmd.-^, — Lords,  ferewel 

Green.  My  eomfort  is,  that  heay 'n  will  take  our  fouls. 
And  plague  injuftjce  vlth  the  pains  of  hejl. 

Bolif^.  My  lord  Nortkmberland^  fee  them  dij^tcji'd. 
Uncle,  you  &y  the  Queen  is  at  your  houfe ; 
For  heaF'xi's  ^e,  fairly  let  her  be  intreated ; 
Tell  her,  I  fend  to  her  oiy  kind  Commends  ; 
Take  Q>edal  care,  my  Greetings  be  deliver'd* 

TorL  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  diipatdi'd 
Wth  letters  of  ¥our  love  to  her  at  laige.  [away, 

BeUng.  Thanks,  gentle  Uncle:  come,  my  lonis. 
To  figlu:  with  Gkndower  and  his  Complices ; 
A  wUle  to  Wbxk:  s  and,  after.  Holy-day.      [E^iwtt^ 

SCENE     IL 

Changes  to  the  Coaji  of  Wales. 

Fhurijb:  Brums  and  Tnm^ts. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Aumerlc,  Bijbop  of  Carlifle, 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  T^Jrilougbfy'Caftle  call  you  this  ^t  h^d  ? 

J3    yfum.  Yea,  my  good  lord  ;  hqw  brooks 
your  Grace  the  ^r. 
After  your  tojSing  on  the  breaking  Seas  ? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well:  I  weep  /gr  joy 
To  ftand  upon  my  Kingdom  onoe  again. 
Dear  Earth,  I  do  falyte  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horfes'  hoofs : 
As  a  long'parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  fmiles  in  meeting; 
So  weeping,  fmilkig,  greet  I  thee  my  Earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  Sovereign's  foe,  my  gende  Earth, 
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Nor  with  thy  fweets  comfort  his  rav'nous  lenlc: 

But  let  thy  fpiders  that  fuck  up  thy  venom. 

And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lye  in  their  way  ; 

Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 

Which  with  ufurping  fteps  do  trample  thee- 

Yield  Ainking  nettles  to  mine  enemies ; 

And,  when  they  from  thy  bolbm  pluck  a  flower. 

Guard  it,  I  pr'ythee,  with  a  lurking  adder ; 

Whofe  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 

Throw  death  upon  thy  Sovereign's  enemies. 

Mock  not  my  fenfelefs  conjuration,  lords  ; 

This  Earth  fhall  have  a  Feeling :  and  thefe  ftones 

Prove  armed  Ibldiers,  ere  her  native  King 

Shall  faulter  under  foul  rebellious  arms.       [you  King^ 

Bijbop.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  that  Pow*r,  that  made 
Hath  pow'r  to  keep  you  King,  in  Ipight  of  all. 
•  The  means,  that  heaven  yields,  muft  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  neglefted  :  elfe  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  would  not  heav'n's  ofitr,  we  refiife 
The  profer'd  means  of  fuccour  and  redrefs. 

Aum.  He  meatis,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remifs ; 
Whilft  BoUngbroke^  through  our  fecurity. 
Grows  ftrong  and  great,  in  fubftance  and  in  power. 

K.  Rich.  DifcomfortableCoufin,  know'ft  thou  not, 
"  That  when  the  iearching  eye  of  heav'n  is  hid 
**  Behind  the  globe,  {a)  and  lights  the  lower  world  ; 
*'  Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unfeen, 
**  In  murders,  and  in  outrage  bloody  here. 
"  But  when  from  under  this  terreftrial  ball 
*'  He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eaftem  pines, 
"  And  darts  his  light  through  ev'ry  guilty  hole ; 
•*  Then  murders,  treafons,  and  detefted  fins, 
**  The  cloak  of  night  beingpluck'd  fix)m  off  their  backs, 

8  The  means^  that  btaven^  &c.]  The  four  lines  that  follow  from 
.  the  firft  Edition.  Mr.  Fope. 

[  («;  and    Oxford  Editor.  —  Volg.  that^l 
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*«  Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembJing  at  themfclvcs/*  ' 

So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor  Bolingbroke^ 

Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night, 

*  Whilll  we  were  wandering  with  th*  Antipodes, 

Shall  fee  us  rifing  in  our  Throne,  the  caft  j 

His  treaibns  will  fit  bluihing  in  his  face. 

Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day ; 

But,  fclf-afFrighted,  tremble  at  his  fin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  lea 

Can  walh  the  balm  from  an  anointed  King  \ 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 

The  Deputy  elefted  by  the  Lord. 

For  every  man  that  Bolinglrokehaxh  prcft. 

To  lift  iharp  fteel  againft  our  golden  Crown, 

Heav'n  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heav'nly  Pay 

A  glorious  Angel ;  then  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  muft  fall,  forheav'n  ftill  guards  the  Right. 

SCENE      III. 
Enter  Salisbury. 

Welcome,  my  lord,  how  far  off  lies  your  Power? 
SaUf.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  lord» 

Than  this  weak  arm :  Difcomfort  guides  my  tongue. 

And  bids  me  ipeak  of  nothing  but  Defpair : 

One  day  (too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord) 

Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth. 

Oh,  call  back  yefterday,  bid  time  return, 

And  thou  Ihalt  have  twelve  thoufand  fighting  men. 

To  day,  to  day,      ■  '     ■  unhappy  day  too  late 

Overthrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  ftate. 

For  all  the  fVelJhmen^  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 

Are  gone  to  Bolitigbrokey  difperft  and  fled,  [fo  pale  ? 
Aum.  Comfort,  my  Liege,  why  looks  your  Grace 
K.  Rich.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thoufand  men 

z  Whilfl  ijje  tuyere  ^joand'^ring  &c,]    This  line  added  from  the 
Erft  Edition.  Mr.  Pofe-^ 
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Did  trhimph  in  my  face,  ^d  they  are  Ited. 
And  till  fo  much  blood  thithef  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reafon  to  look  pale,  and  dead  ? 
All  folds,  that  will  be  fafe,  fly  from  my  fide  5 
For  time  hath  fet  a  blot  upon  my  prkJe. 

Jum.  Comfofty  my  Liege  \  remember,  whoyoti  afc* 
jK".  Rich.  I  had  forgot  my  felf :  «ft  I  riot  King  ? 
Awake,  thou  c(5wkd  Majefty,  fhoufleepeft: 
Is  not  the  King's  name  forty  tho^ufend  nanies? 
Arm,  arm,  my  Name  j  a  puny  Subjeft  ft^ike^ 
At  thy  great  gkwy.     Look  not  to  the  gfound. 
Ye  fav'rites  of  a  King !  are  we  net  high  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts.     I  know,  my  uncle  T&tk 
Hath  powV  to  ferve  our  tmn.    But  who  cottidsh^e  ? 

SCENE      IV. 

Entir  Scroop, 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happinefs  betide  my  Liege, 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him  ! 

K.  Rich,  Mine  ear  is  open^  and  my  heart  prepared : 
The  worft  is  worldly  lofs  thou  eanft  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  Kingdom  loft  ?  why,  *twas  my  care : 
And  what  lofs  is  it,  to  be  rid  or  care  ? 
Strives  BoUngbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  mall  not  be ;  if  he  ferve  God, 
We'll  ferve  Mm  too,  and  be  his  fellow  fo. 
Revolt  our  Subjefts  ?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us. 
Cry,  Woe,  Deftruftion,  Ruin,  Lofs,  Decay; 
The  worfl:  is  death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  Highnels  is  fo  arm'd 
•  To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unfeafonable  ftormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  filvcr  rivers  drown  their  fhores. 
As  if  the  world  were  all  diflblv'd  to  tears  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  fwells  the  rage 
©f  Bolinghrokey  covering  your  fearful  Land 
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Widi  hard  bright  ftcel,  and  hearts  more  hard  thanftecl. 
White  beards  hare  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairlcfs  fcalps 
Againft  thy  Majeftjr ;  boys  with  women's  voices 
Strive  to  fpeak  big,  and  clalp  their  female  joints 
In  ftiff  unwieldy  arms,  againft  thy  Crown  ; 
Thy  very  Beadfmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
'  Of  double-fatal  Ewe,  againft  thy  State : 
Yea,  diftafF-women  manage  rufty  bills. 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  andf  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worfe  than  I  have  pow*r  to  tell. 

K.  Rich.  Too  weD,  too  well,  thou  tell' ft  a  Tale  fo  ill. 
Where  is  the  Earl  of  Wiltjhire  ?  where  is  he  got  .^ 
What  is  become  of  Bufy  ?  where  is  Green  ? 
That  they  have  let  the  dang'rous  enemy 
Meafiire  our  confines  with  fuch  peaceful  fteps  ? 
If  t^rc  prevail,  their  heads  fliall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  Ve  made  peace  with  Bolingiroke. 

Scroop.  Peace  they  have  made  with  him,  indeed,  my 
lord.  [tion ! 

K  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without  rcdemp- 
Dogs,  cafily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  ! 
Snakes  in  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  fting  my  hear^ ! 
Three  Judajfes^  each  one  thrice  worfe  than  Judas! 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  jotted  fouls  for  this  ofFeace ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  fee,  changing  his  property,  . 
Turns  to  the  fow'reft  and  moft  deadly  hate : 
Again  uncurfe  their  fouls  ;  their  peace  is  made   [curl?. 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  thofe,  whom  yo,u 
Have  felt  the  worft  of  death's  deftroying  hand. 
And  lie  full  low,  *  grav*d  in  the  hallow'd  ground.     , 

Jum.  Is  Bufiy^  Green^  and  th*  Earl  of  fFtltJhire  dc^^d^i 

3  0/  dmihU  fatal  £w#,— ]  called  fo,  bccaufe  the  leaves  of  the 
Ewe  are  poifon,  and  the  wood  is  employed  for  inftruments  of  death ; 
therefore  double  fatal  ihould  be  with  an  hyphen. 

4  ^gra'vd  in  //>^  H  o  L  L  o  w  £i*oundJ^  We  fhould  read 
halUw^d,  i.  e.  confecrated. 

E  2  Scroop . 
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Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Brijiol  loft  their  heads. 
Jum.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  Father,  with  his  Power  ? 
K.  Rich.  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  man  ipeaS^  : 
Let's  talk  of  Graves,  of  Worms,  and  Epitaphs, 
Make  duft  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  forrow  on  die  bofom  of  the  earth ! 
Let's  chufe  executors,  and  talk  of  wills ; 
And  yet  not  fo — for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingiroke\ 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
5  And  that  fmall  model  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  ferves  as  pafte  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heav'n's  fake,  let  us  fit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  fad  ftories  of  the  death  of  Kings  : 
How  fome  have  been  depos'd,  fome  flain  in  war  : 
Some  haunted  by  the  Ghofts  they  dilpofleis'd  : 
Some  poifon'd  by  their  wives,  fome  fleeping  kill'd  : 
All  murther'd.— For  within  the  hollow  Crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  King, 
Keeps  Death  his  Court ;  and  there  the  Antick  fits. 
Scoffing  his  State,  and  grinning  at  his  Pomp  5 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  fccne 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks  j 
Infufing  him  with  felf  and  vain  conceit. 
As  if  this  flefh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brafs  impregnable  ;  and,  humour'd  thus. 
Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  litde  pin 
Bores  through  his  caftle-walls,  and  farewel  King ! 
Cover  your  heads, .  and  mock  not  flefh  and  blood 
With  folemn  Rev'rence :  throw  away  relped:, 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  miftook  me  all  this  while : 
I  live  on  bread  like  you,  feel  want  like  you. 

5  And  that  fmaH  moditX  of  the  barren  earth  "]    He  ufes  model 
Jicrc,  as  he  frccjucntl/  does  elfewhere^  for  fart,  portion. 
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«  Tafte  grief,  need  friends,  like  you :  fubjefted  thus, 

*  How  can  you  fay  to  me,  I  am  a  King  ? 

Carl.  My  lord,  wife  men  ne'er  wail  their  prefent  woes, 
But  prefcntly  prevent  the  ways  to  wail : 
To  fear  the  foe,  fin<;e  fear  opprefleth  ftrength. 
Gives,  in  your  weaknefs,  ftrength  unto  your  foe ; 
'  And  io  your  follies  fight  againft  your  ielf. 
Fear,  and  be  flain ;  no  worfe  can  come  from  fight  j 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  deftroying  death : 
Where  fearing,  dying,  pays  death  fervile  breath. 
Aum.  My  father  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him. 

And  Icam  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb.  [I  come 

K.  Rich.  Thou  chid'ft  me  well :  proud  Botingbroke^ 

To  change  blows  with  thee,  for  our  day  of  doom ; 

This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown  ; 

An  eafie  task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroops  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  Power  ? 

Speak  Iweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  fbwer. 
Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 

The  ftate  and  inclination  of  the  day  ; 

So  may  you,  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  fey. 

I  play  the  torturer,  by  fmall  and  fmall 

To  lengthen  out  the  worft,  that  muft  be  fpoken. 

Your  uncle  Tork  is  join'd  with  BoUngbroke^ 

And  all  your  northem  caftles  yielded  up. 

And  all  your  fouthem  gendemen  in  arms 

Upon  his  faftion. 
K.  Rich.  Thou  haft  faid  enough. 

Befhrew  thee,  Coufin,  which  didft  lead  me  forth 

\Xo  Aumerle* 

Of  that  Iweet  way  I  was  in  to  Delpair. 

What  fay  you  now  ?  what  comfort  have  we  now  ? 

By  heav'n,  V)l  hate  him  cverlaftingly,  • 

That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

6  And  fo  your  follies  5pg.]    This  line  is  added  from  th€  firft 
Edition.  Mx-  fope. 
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Go  to  Flint-cajlkj  there  PU  pine  away  : 
A  King,  woe's  flave,  Ihall  kingly  woe  obey  ; 
.That  Pow'r  I  have,  difcharge  ;  and  let  'em  g6 
7  To  car  the  land,  that  hath  fome  hope  to  grow  : 
For  I  have  none.     Let  no  man  fpeak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counfel  is  but  vain. 

Jum.  My  Liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  wrong. 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue* 
Difcharge  my  FoU'wers :  let  them  hence,  away. 
From  RidforiTs  night  to  BQlingbreke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE      V. 

Bolingbroke's  Camp  near  Flint. 

Enter  with  drum  and  colours^  Bolingbrokc,  York, 
Northumberland,  and  Attendants. 

holing.  CO  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 

3  ThtJVelJhmen  are  dilpers*d  ;  and  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  King,  who  lately  landed 
With  fome  few  private  friends  upon  this  Coaft. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord, 
Richard^  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

Tork.  It  would  befeem  the  lord  Northumberland^ 
To  fay,  King  Richard.     Ah,  the  heavy  day. 
When  fuch  a  facred  King  fhould  hide  his  head ! 

North.  Your  Grace  miftakes  me  j  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  Title  out. 

TorL  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  fo  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  fo  brief  with  You,  to  fhorten  you. 
For  taking  fo  the  Head,  the  whole  Head's  Length. 

Boling.  Miftake  not,  uncle,  farther  than  you  fhould. 

Tork.  Takenot,  good  coufin,  farther  than  you  fliould, 

7  To  ear  the  Jand, ]  ear  ox  are,  from  are^  to  plow. 

Mr.  Pope. 
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Left  you  mUN^,  the  icav^ns  am  o^cr  your  ^id. 

Bo/iHg.  I  knpw  it,  yncle,  nor  oppofe  my  fctf 
Agunft  their  will.    But  who  comes  hstt  f 

Enter  Percy. 

Welcome,  Harry ;  what,  will  not  this  cattle  yield  ? 

Percy.  The  caftle  royally  is  manned,  my  lord, 
Againft  your  entrance. 

Bolin^.  Royally?  v^y,  it  contains  no  King  ? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
It  doth  contain  A  King :  King  Richard  lies 
Within  the  linjits  of  yond  lime  and  ftone ; 
And  with  hiin  lord  Aumerle^  lord  Salisbury^ 
Sir  Stephen  Scroops  bdides  a  clergy-man 
Of  hcrfy  reverence :  wJio,  I  cannot  learn. 

.N^rik.  BeUke,  it  is  the  bifhop  of  Carlifle. 

Baling.  N<;^e  lord,  [fi  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  cattle, 
Thtpugh  brazen  trumpet  fend  the  breath  of  Parle 
Into  his  ruki'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver : 
Henry  of  Bolimgiroke  upon  his  knees 
Doth  kifs  Ki|)g  Richard's  hand,  and  fends  all^iance 
And  faith  of  heart  unto  his  royal  peribn  : 
Ev'n  at  his  feet  I  lay  my  arms  and  pow'r, 
Frdi^ded,  that  my  banifhment  repealed. 
And  lands  reftcMr'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  1*11  ufe  th'  advantage  of  my  pow*r. 
And  lay  the  fummer's  duft  with  ftiow'rs  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  flaughter'd  Englijhmeik 
The  which,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  fuch  crimfon  tempeft  fhould  bedrench 
The  frefh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Richard' %  Land, 
My  ftooping  diaty  tenderly  fliall  ftiew. 
Go  fignifie  as  much,  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  graffie  carpet  of  this  Plain  ; 
Let's  march  without  the  noife  of  threatening  drum. 
That  from  this  Cattle's  tatter'd  batdemcnts 
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Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
■  Methinks,  King  Richard  and  my  felf  fhould  meet 
With  no  lefs  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundering  Shock, 
At  meeting,  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heav'n : 
Be  he  the  fire,  V\\  be  the  yielding  water  ; 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters  i  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

SCENE      VI. 

Parle  without^  and  anfwer  within ;  then  a  flourijb. 
Enter ^  on  the  walls^  King  Richard^  the  Bijhop  of 
Carlifle,  Aumerle,  Scroop  ^2»J  Salisbury. 

York^Stt\  fee!  King iS/Vitfrii doth himfelf appear, 
**  As  doth  the  blufliing  difcontented  Sun, 
*'  From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  Eaft, 
<*  When  he  perceives,  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
*'  To  dim  his  Glory  -,  and  to  ftain  the  tradl 
•*  Of  his  bright  Paflage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  King :  behold  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eaglets,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  Majefly  !  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  fhould  ftain  fo  fair  a  fhow !  [ftood 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amaz*d,  and  thus  long  have  we 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,  [To  North. 
Becaufe  we  thought  our  felf  thy  lawful  Kingj 
And,  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  prefence  ? 
If  we  be  not,  Ihew  us  the  hand  of  God, 
That  hath  difmiis'd  us  from  our  Stewardfhip. 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 

8  See!  fee!  King  Richard  Jotb  him/elf  appear,"]  The  following 
fix  lines  are  abfurdly  given  to  Bolingbrekey  who  is  made  ta  con- 
demn his  own  condudl  and  difculp  the  King's.  It  is  plain  thefe 
fix  and  the  four  ibllowing  all  belong  to  Tork, 

Can 
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Can  gripe  the  iacred  handle  of  our  Scepter, 

Unkfs  he  do  prophiane,  ileal,  or  ufurp. 

And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  dooe, 

Have  torn  their  fouls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends: 

Yet  know,-: — My  Mafter,  God  omnipotent^ 

Is  muft'ring  m  his  douds  on  our  behalf 

Armies  of  Peftiknce ;  and  they  fhall  ftrikc 

Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 

That  lift  your  vafTal  hands  ag^ft  my  head. 

And  threat  the  Glory  of  my  precious  Crown. 

Tell  BoUngbrokey  (for  yond,  methinks,  he  is) 

That  every  ftride  he  makes  upon  my  Land 

Is  dangerous  treaibn.    He  is  come  to  ope 

The  purple  Teftament  of  bleeding  War ; 

But  ere  the  Crown,  he  looks  for,  *  light  in  peace. 

Ten  thouland  bloody  aowns  of  mothers*  Ions 

'  Shall  ill  become  the  flow'r  of  England*^  face; 

Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 

To  Icarlet  indignation ;  and  bedew 

Her  Pafture's  grafs  with  faithful  £»^/^  blood. 

North.  The  King  of  heav'n  forbid,  our  lord  the  King 
Should  fb  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  rufli'd  upon!  no,  thy  thrice-noble  coufin, 
Harry  of  Botingbroke^  doth  kifs  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  fwears, 

p  ■  LIVE  in  peace,']   We  fhould  read 

L  I  G  H  T  f «  peace f 
I.  i,  defcend  and  fettle  upon  Baling  broke*  ^  head  in  peace. 

I  Shall  ill  become  the  flow*r  of  England's  face ;]  By  thefioviPr 
of  England' J yi?f^,  is  meant  the  choiccft  youths  of  England,  who 
fliall  be  flaughter'd  in  this  quarrel,  or  have  bloody  croons.  The 
flower  of  £ngland*j/2ir^,  to  defign  her  choiceft  Youths  is  a  fine 
and  noble  expreffion.  Pericles^  by  a  fimiiar  thought*  faid  that 
the  deilrudion  of  the  Jthenian  youth  was  a  fatality  like  catting 
off  the  Spring  from  the  Year.  Yet  the  Oxford  Editor,  who  did 
not  apprehend  the  figure,  alters  the  line  thus, 

*•  Shall  misbeconae  the  flowVy  England^  face. 
Which  means  — — — « 1  know  not  what. 

That 
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That  ftands  opcm  your  coyal  grattdflre's  bonos. 
And  by  the  Royaidies  of  both  your  faioods, 
(Qarrents,  thac  Ipring  from  one  moll  gcacidw  iicad) 
*  And  by  the  warlike  band  of  bury'd  Gdum^ 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  him&lf, 
Comprifvig  aU  thac  may  be  fwom,  prfaid^ 
His  Coming  hither  hath  no  Caitber  (cope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  Roytkies,  and  to  b^ 
Infranchifement  immediate  oq  hts  knees : 
Which  on  ^y  royal  parly  granted  once. 
His  glitt'ring  arms  he  will  commend  to  nsft ; 
His  barbed  fteeds  to  ilabies ;  and  his  bevt 
To  faithful  fcrvice  of  your  Majefty. 
This  fwears  he,  as  he  is  a  Prince,  is  juft; 
And  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  credk  him. 

K,  Rich.  NortbunAerkmi^  fay,  thua  the  King  returns  c 
His  noble  Coufin  is  right-wekome  hither. 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accompUfli'd  without  oontradi6tion» 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hail. 
Speak  to  Im  centle  Hearing  kind  Como^ends. 
We  do  ddxiteour  ielf,  Coufin,  do  we  not,     {^a  Aum* 
To  look  fb  poorly,  and  to  ipeak  fo  fair? 
ShaU  we  callback  iVir/i&cM»^^iS(i«i/,  andiend 
Defiance  to  the  trakor,  and  fo  die  ? 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord,  let's  fight  with  gende  words. 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful  fwords. 

K.  Rich.  Oh  God,  oh  God!  that  e'er  this  tongue  of 
mine. 
That  Isdd  the  Sentence  of  dread  Banifliment 
On  yond  proud  man,  fhould  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  Sooth;  oh,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  leflfer  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been, 

2  And  by  the  buryM  band  of  warlike  Gaunt ,1    It  flxottld  be 
read  joft  the  other  way, 

Jnd  bj  the  warlike  band  of  buryM  Gaunt, 

Or 
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Or  not  remember  what  I  muft  be  now! 

SweU'ft  thou,  proud  heart  ?  I'll  give  thoe  icope  tobeat. 

Slice  foa  hare  fcopc  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Aum.  N$rthwmheriand  comes  back  from  Bolingbrohi 
K.  Ricb.  What  muft  the  K»g  do  now?  muft  he 
fubmit  ? 

TheKk^flKdldok:  muft  he  be  deposM  ? 

The  King  ihaU  be  contented :  mdi:  he  lofe 

The  name  of  Kit^  ?  o*  God's  name,  let  it  go. 

ril  give  my  jewels  for  a  fet  of  beads  % 

My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage  ; 

My  g^y  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown ; 

My  figur'd  gohbts,  for  a  di(h  of  wood  ; 

Myfcepler,  for  a  palmer^s  walking  ftaff ; 

My  fubje£ts,  for  a  psur  of  carved  faints ; 

And  my  large  Kingdom,  for  a  ItOie  Grave ; 

A  little,  little  Grave ; an  obfeure  Grave. 

Or  I'll  be  bury*d  in  the  King's  h^  way : 

*  Some  way  of  common  Tread,  where  Subjefts'  feet 

May  hourly  tram^eon  thdr  Sovereign's  head : 

For  on  my  heart  they  tread  now,  i^ft  I  live  ; 

And,  bury'd  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  ? 

AumtrUj  thou  weqj'ft ;  (my  tender-hearted  cooiifl !) 

We'll  make  foul  weather  with  deipiled  tears  ; 

Our  fi^^,  and  they,  ihail  lodge  the  fummer  com. 

Ami  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  Land. 

Or  fhall  we  play  the  Wantons  with  our  woes. 

And  make  feme  pretty  match,  with  (hedding  tears  ? 

As  dius,  to  drop  them  ftill  upon  one  place, 

Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  Graves 

Within  the  earth  ;  and  therein  laid,  there  lie^ 

Two  kinfinen,  d^'d  thrir Graves  with  weeping  eyes? 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?  weD,  well,  I  fee 

I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. 

Moft  mi^ty  Prince,  my  l(xd  Northumberland^ 

What  fays  King  Bdingbroke  ?  will  his  Majefty 


3  Some  inay  of  common  Trade,—]  I  fuipilit  ihould  be,  ^read. 

Give 
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Give  Richard  leave  to  live,  till  Richard  die? 
You  make  a  leg,  Bnd  Solingtroke  fkys^  ay. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  bafe  court  he  doth  attend 
To  (peak  wim  you,  may't  plcafe  you  to  comedown. 

K.  Rich.  Down,  down  I  come ;  like  glift^ring  Pbaeian^ 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 
In  the  bafe  court  ?  bafe  court,  where  Kings  grow  bafe. 
To  come  at  traitors*  Calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  bafe  court  come  down  ?  down,court ;  down,King ; 
For  Night-owls  fhriek,  where  mounting  Larks  fhould 
fing. 

BoUng.  What  fays  his  Majefly? 

North.  Sorrow,  and  Grief  of  Heart, 
Makes  him  ipeak  fondly,  like  a  firantick  Man  $ 
Yet  is  he  come. 

Boling.  Stand  all  apart. 
And  fliew  fiur  duty  to  his  Majefty. 
My  gracious  lord  ■  [Kneel. 

K.  Ricb^  F^  coulin,  you  debafe  your  princely  knee^ 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kiifing  it. 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  fee  your  courtefie. 
Up,  coufin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  lugh  at  leaft,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

BoUng.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

Jf.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  and  all. 

Boling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  moft  redoubted  lord. 
As  my  true  fervice  fliall  deferve  your  love. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  deferve :  they  well  deferve  to  have. 
That  know  the  ftrong*ft  and  fureft  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand ;  nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  (hew  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. 
Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  TU  ^ve,  and  willing  too  j 
For  do  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  do. 
Set  on  towards  Lttk»>    Coufin,  is  it  fo  ? 

^  BoUng, 
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BoUng.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  I  xnuft  not  iky»  no.  [Fkurijb.  Exiunf. 

SCENE       VII. 

ji  Garden^  in  the  ^eeris  Court. 

Enter  ^een  and  two  LacUes. 

S^en.  \T  7  H  AT  fport  Ihall  we  dcvife  here  in  this 

VV        garden. 
To  drive  awav  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls.  [rubs, 

^ueen.  'Twill  make  me  think,  the  world  is  foil  of 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  agdnft  the  bias. 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  dance. 

^een.  My  legs  can  keep  no  meafure  in  delkht. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  meafure  keeps  in  griet 
Therefore  no  dancing,  ^1  -,  fome  other  Iport. 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

Siueen.  Of  fbrrow,  or  of  joy? 

Lady.  Of  either.  Madam. 

^een.  Of  neither,  girl. 
For  if  of  joy,  bebg  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  forrow : 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  joy. 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat: 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

Lady.  Madam,  I'll  fing. 

^ueen.  'Tis  well,  that  thou  haft  caufc : 
But  thou  Ihould'ft  pleafe  me  better,  would'ft  thou  weep. 

Lady,  I  could  weep.  Madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 

^een.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  mc 
good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  ftay,  here  come  the  Gardiners. 
Let's  ftep  into  the  Ihadow  of  thefe  trees  s 
yiy  Wretchednefs  unto  a  row  of  pins, 

Entet 
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Enter  a  Gardiner^  mtd  two  Servants. 
•T)iey^  talk  of  State  j  for  every  one  doth  fo, 
*  Againft  a  Change  5  woe  is  fore-run  with  mocks. 

[^een  and  Ladies  retire. 

Gard'  Go,  bind  thou  up  yond  dangling  Apricocks, 
WWch,  Hke  unruly  children,  make  their  Sire 
Stoop  with  oppreflion  of  their  prodigal  weight  : 
Give  fomc  lupp<wrtance  to  the  bending  twigs. 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-faft-growing  i^^rays, 
Thad  look  too  lofty  in  our  Common- wealth  : 
All  muft  be  even  in  our  Government. 
You  thus  imptey'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noifom  weeds,  that  without  profit  fuck 
The  fiwl's  fertility  from  whoHbm  flowers. 

Serv.  Why  (hould  we,  in  the  compafi  of  a  pale» 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing,  as  in  a  model,  *  a  firm  ftate  ? 
When  our  Sea-walled  garden,  (the  whole  Land,) 
Is  full  of  weeds,  her  faireft  flowers  choakM  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun*d,  her  hedges  ruinM, 
Her  knots  dilbrder*d,  and  her  wholefomc  herbs 
Swarming  with  Caterpillars  ? 

Gard.  Hold  thy  peace. 
He,  that  hath  ftifter'd  this  diforder*d  Spring, 

^  Jgainft  aChangii  tvet  is  fore-run  njoitb  WOB.]  But  what 
was  there,  in  the  Gardiners*  talking  of  State,  for  matter  of  fo  much 
wjoe  f  Befides,  this  is  intended  for  a  Sentence,  bat  proves  a  very 
iimple  one.     I  fuppofe  Shake/pear  wrote, 

■■  ac;»#  is  fore  run  luiih  M  o  c  K  8, 
which  has  fome  meaning  in  it ;  and  fignifies,  that,  when  great 
Men  are  on  the  decline,  their  inferiors  take  advantage  of  their  ton- 
4icioii,  and  treat  them  without  ceremony.  And  this  we  find  to 
be  the  cafe  in  the  following  fcene.  But  the  Editors  were  feeking 
for  a  rhime.  Tho*  had  they  not  been  fo  impatient  they  would 
have  found  it  gingled  to  what  followed,  tho*  it  did  not  to  what 
went  before. 

5  — ovufrm  fiate  F'}  How  coold  he  fay  ours  when  he  imme- 
diately fubjoins,  th^t  it  was  infirm  ?  We  fhould  read 
——  ktrmfiate. 

Hath 
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Hach  tiAw  Mmftlf  met  with  the  Fall  of  kaf : 

The  weedsy  that  hift  broad-^readtng  leaves  did  fl»Q}tet» 

(That  feem*d,  to  eatog  him,  lo  hoW  him  i^  1^ 

Are  puird  up,  root  and  all,  by  BoUngir$k4% 

I  mean,  the  Earl  of  mUJbin,  Buiy^  Gnm. 

Sefi>.  What,  afc  they  detd  ? 

Gard.  They  ftre. 
And  BoUn^bf^k4  h»h  fm'd  the  wafteM  Kkg. 
Whatpi€yi6%  that  he  had  not  fo  oimmM 
And  dreft  hi^  Ltad^  at  we  thif  Garddn  diefi. 
And  wound  th^  ba^  the  skm,  of  our  fhtic-^ifeMi 
Left,  being  O^er  {tf^Md  with  Tap  and  blood) 
With  166  mll^  fich^  it  confound  k  felf ; 
Had  he  done  fo  to  great  iehA  growing  men. 
They  might  h*lre  fiv'd  to  beaf,  and  he  totafte 
Their  fMt^  of  dttty.    AH  fiipc^fiuous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boug^  may  live : 
Had  ht  dofte  fo^  himfelf  had  bom  the  Crown, 
Whi€h  H^afte  ttd  k^  hours  have  quite  thrown  down. 

Sern;.  What,  thirdc  you  then,  the  King  fliaH  be 
depOi'd  ? 

Gari.  Efepreft  he  i^  already,  and  deposed, 
'Tis  doubted,  he  will  be.     Letters  kft  night 
Came  to  a  dear  friend  Of  the  Duke  of  Tirk^ 
That  tell  black  tidings.  [ipeakiflg  : 

^een.  CSi,  I  am  preft  to  death,  through  want  of 
Thou  Adam^%  likenefs,  fet  to  drefs  this  garden. 
How  dares  thy  tongue  found  this  unpleafing  news  ? 
What  £w,  what  Serpent  hath  fuggefted  thee. 
To  make  a  fecond  Fall  of  turfed  man  ? 
Why  doft  thou  fay.  King  Richard  is  deposed  ? 
Dar'ft  thou,  (thou  little  better  Thing  than  earth,) 
Divine  his  downfal  ?  fay,  where,  when,  and  how 
Cam'ft  thou  by  thefe  ill  tidings  ?  Ipeak,  thou  wretch^ 

Gard.  Pardon  me.  Madam.     Little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  thefe  news ;  yet,  what  I  fay,  is  true  ; 
King  Richard^  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 

Of 
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Of  Bolinghroke\  their  fortunes  both  are  weighed : 
In  your  Lord's  Scale  is  nothing  but  himfelf. 
And  feme  few  Vanities  that  make  him  light : 
But  in  the  Balance  of  great  Bolingbroke^ 
Befides  himfelf,  are  all  the  Englijb  Peers, 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  i2/Vi&^J  down. 
Poft  you  to  London^  and  youNl  find  it  fo ; 
1  ^ak  no  nK>rc,  than  every  one  doth  know, 

^een.  Nimble  Mifchance,  that  art  fo  light  of  foot^ 
Doth  not  thy  EmbafTage  belong  to  me  ? 
And  am  I  laft,  that  know  it?  oh,  thou.think'ft  , 
To  ferve  me  laft,  that  I  may  longeft  keep 
Thy  Ibrrow  in  my  breaft.     Come,  ladies,  go  % 
To  meet,  at  Lmdon^  London^  King  in  woe. 
What,  was  I  bom  to  this  !  that  my  fad  Look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolit^broke  f 
Gard'ner,  for  telling  methefe  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants,  thou  graft'ft,  may  never  grow. 

[Exeunt  ^een  and  Ladies. 

Gard.Foor  Queen,  fo  that  thy  ftatemight  be  no  worfe, 
I  would  my  skill  wereTubjeft  to  thy  Curfe. 
Here  did  Ihe  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
PU  fet  a  bank  of  Rue,  fow*r  herb  of  grace ; 
Rue,  ev*n  for  ruth,  here  fhortly  ftiall  be  feen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  Queen/ 

[Ex.  Card,  and  Serv^ 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

Jn    LONDON. 

Emery  as  to  the  ParHament^  Bolingbrokc,  Aumcrfc, 
Northumberland,  Percy,  Fitzwater,  Surrey,  Bifiop 
ofCBxMiCy  Abbot  of  Weftminfter,  Herald^  Officer s^ 
and  Bagot. 

B  O  L  I  KG  BROKE. 

C'  A  L  L  Bagot  forth :  now  freely  fyesk  thy  mind. 
What  thou  doll  know  of  noble  Glo^Jler^s  death  j 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  King,  and  who  performed 
The  bloody  office  of  *  his  timelefs  end. 

Bagot.  Then  fet  before  my  face  the  lord  Jutnerk. 

Boling.  Coufin,  ftand  forth,  and  look  upon  that  man. 

Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerk^  I  know  your  daring  tongue 
Scorns  to  unlay,  what  it  hath  once  delivered. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gb'^fter's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  fay.  Is  not  my  arm  of  length. 
That  reachcth  from  the  reftful  Engli/b  Coqrt 
As  far  as  Calais  to  my  uhcle*s  head  ? 
Amongfl:  much  other  talk  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  lay,  You  rather  had  refufe, 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crowns. 
Than  BoUngbroke  vtt\xm  to  England  \  adding. 
How  bleft  this  Land  would  be  in  this  yourCoufin's  death* 

Asm.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 
What  anfwcr  Ihall  I  make  to  this  bafc  man? 
Shall  I  fo  much  dilhonour  *  my  fair  ftars, 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chaftifement  ? 
Either  1  mull,  or  have  mine  honour  foil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  fland'rous  lips, 

I  — *-i^//  timelefs  f»/.]  timelefs  for  untimely^ 
z  '-^  my  fair  STARS,]  I  racher  think  it  Ihould  be  stim,  ht 
being  of  the  royal  blood. 

VpL.  rv.  f  There 
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There  is  my  Gage,  the  manual  feal  of  deaths 
That  masks, theeout  for  hell.    Thou  lieft. 
And  I'll  maint^  what  thou  haft  faid,  is  f^dfe. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  bale 
To  ftain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  (word. 

Balmg.  B^^oij  forbear;  thou  (h^t  not  t^dce  it  up« 

Jitm.  ^Excepting  one,  Lwould  he  were  the  beft 
Jn  all  diis  .pretence  that  hath  moy'd  me  (6. 

Fttzw.  If  that  thy  valour  ftand  on  fympadiies. 
There  is  my  Gage,  jbumrky  in  gage  to  thine : 
By  that  ftir  Sun,  chat  (hews  me  where  thou  ftand*ft, 
l4eard  .thee  lay,  and  vauntingly  thou  (pak'ft  it, 
TJ^at  thou  wert  caufe  of  noble  Qlo^fter'%  death. 
If  thou  deny'ft  it,  twenty  times  thou  lieft  -, 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falfliood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier*s  point. 

Jum.  Thou  dar*ft  not,  coward^  live  to  fee  the  day. 

Fitzw.  Now,  by  my  foul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

^um.FitTswateTy  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for  this. 

Percy.  Aumerle^  thou  lieft ;  his  hpnaur  is  a3  itnuet 
In  this  appeal,  as  tl^qu  art  all  unjuft ; 
And  that  thou  art  fo,  there  I  .throw  my  Gage 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  th*  cxtreameft  point 
Of  mortal  breathing.     Seize  it,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Jum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rpt  ofi> 
And  neverbrandifli  more  revengeful  fteel 
Over  tht  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 
^Whofetsmeelk?  byheav'n,  1*11  throw  Ht  all. 
I  have  a  t;houfand  Ipirits  in  my  breaft. 
To  anlwet  twenty  thoufand  fuch  as  you. 

Surrey^  lyiy  lord  Fitzwater^  I  remember  wiJl 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

/5/2W.  My  lord,  *tis  true :  you  were  in  prefencc  thca> 
And  you  can  witnefs  with  me,  this  is  true. 

3  Who  fits  -me  ^^f— ]  Thefe  tliree  vcrfcs  arc  taken  from 
Che  fiift  Edition.  Mr.  ?9pB. 

Sunrq. 
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That  lie  fhall  lye  fo  heiVy  cM  my  W^cSftJi 

That  it  (hall  reildA  Vcnigeairtdc  and  ttVcfrtgc^ 

TiD  thou  t*fel!fe-^vcr,  Sridtfeat  Lte,  !reft 

Inearth  as  qUictv  a^  my  6thePs rcull. 

In  pnx)f  whereof,  there  ii  hiine  hdhbUFi  j)3Wil ; 

Erg^e  it  to  the  tryal,  if  thou  dar*ft. 
Fitzm.  How  fondly  doft  thou  (pur  a  forward  horfc  ? 

If  1  dare  cat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live^ 

I  dare  meet  Swr^  in  a  wildf  roefs, 

AnA  ipit  upon  him,  whilft  I  lay.  he  Ilci^ 

And  lies,  and  liei :  fchefe  is  my  bbhd  bf  faith^ 

To  de  thee  io  my  ftrong  coiteifKpnb 

As  I  intend  to  thrire  in  mis  flefr  Worlds 

Amerle  is  gifilty  of  my  trii^  appeal.  . 

Befides  f  heard  the  BaniA^d  J%5J«  laV, 

That  Hidtii  ^feriW*;  c^idft  IBid  j^  pithy  meii 

To  execute  the  nobfe  Date  ^t  XM&s. 

Am.  Some  hofteflrfchraa^  truft  rrte  witfr  4^^^ 
That  Norfolk  lifes :  here  &6  I  throw  doVm  riiis, 
If  he  may  be  reptai'd,  id  trf  Ks  honoul*. 

BoHng.  Theft  Diff 'rcnces  fhall  dl  reft  undef  ^gfe; 
Till  Norfolk  be  rep^alM :  repeklM  he  fliilJ  be  j 
And,  though  mine  ehemy,;  reftdr'd  agiiit 
To  all  his  Signiories ;  When  he's  fetutn'd, 
Agunft  Attinefli  We  wiH  enforce  his  trv^. 

Cart.  That  honourable  day  fhall  richer'  Be  f&A.. 
Many  a  time  hath  bahifti'd  Norfolk  f6\xg!tii 
For  Jefu  Chrifb,  in  glorious  chriffiari  field 
Stitaming  the  Enfigrr  of  ffic  chrifliari  CrofS, 
Ag^nft  black  Pagans,  Tiifks,  and  Sairatensr.  . 
Then,  toil'd  i^m  Mot]^  6f  ^r,  retit^d  hibfdf 
To  Italy,  and  thcrfc  at  P'tnice  g^c 

F  a  An* 
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Aod  his  pure  ibul  imto  his  captain  Chrift, 
Under  whofe  Colours  he  had  fought  fo  long. 

BoUng.  Why,  Bifliop,  is  JVir^^?/*  dead  ? 

Carl.  Sure  as  I  live,  niy  lord. 

Baling.  Sweet  peace  conduA  his  foul 
To  th*  bolom  of  good  Jirabam! — Lords  appealants. 
Your  difF'renccs  fhall  all  reft  under  gage. 
Till  we  alfign  you  to  your  days  of  tryal. 

S    C    E     N     E      !!• 
'  Enler  York. 

Tork.  Great  Duke  of  Lancafter^  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluckti?!/ri&^i,  who  with  willing  foul 
Adopts  thee  Heir,  and  his  high  Scepter  yields 
To  the  pofleffion  of  thy  royal  hand- 
Afcend  hh  Throne,  defceilding  now  from  him. 
And  long  live  Henrys  of  that  name  the  Fourth! 

Baling.  In  God's  name,  PH  afcend  the  r^al  throne. 

Carl  Marry,  heav'n  forbid ! 
•Worftin  this  royal  prefcnce  may  i  ^^eak. 
Yet  beft  befeeming  me  to  fpeak  the.  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noUe  prefence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard'^  then  true  Nobleneis  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  fb.foul  a  wrong. 
What  Subjeft  can  give  Sentence  on  his  King  ? 
And  who  fits  here,  that  is  not  RicbariTs  Subject  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judg*d,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  h6  feen  in  them.  • 
And  (hall  the  figure  of  God*s  Majefty, 
His  Captain,  Steward,  Deputy  cleft. 
Anointed,  crown'd,  artd  planted  many  years. 
Be  judg'd  by  fubjedt  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himfelf  not  prefent  ?  oh,  forbid  it ! 
Thar,  in  a  chriftian  climate,  fouls  refin'd 
^ould  ihew  fo  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  fleed. 
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I  ipeak  to  Subjefts^  and  a  Sul^d  Ipeaks, 

Stirred  up  by  heav'n,  thus  boldly  fer  his  King. 

My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  csdl  King, 

Is  a  foul  tr^tor  to  proud  Hereford  %  King. 

And  if  you  crown  him,  Jet  me  prophefie. 

The  blood  of  Englijb  Ihall  manure  the  ground. 

And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  aft. 

Peace  fhall  go  fleep  wth  Turks  and  Infidels, 

And  in  this  feat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 

Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind,  confound.  . 

Diforder,  horror,  fear  and  mutiny 

Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  Land  be  call'd 

The  field  of  Golgotha^  and  dead  men*s  fculls. 

Oh,  if  you  rear  this  houfe  againft  this  houfe. 

It  will  the  wofullefl  divifion  prove. 

That  ever  fell  upon  this  curfed  earth. 

Prevent,  refill  it,  let  it  not  be  fb. 

Left  children's  children  cry  ag^nft  you,  woe. 

North.  Well  have  you  argu'd.  Sir ;  and  for  your  pains,  ^ 
Of  capital  treafon  we  arrclt  you  here. 
My  lord  of  Weftminjier^  be  it  your  charge. 
To  keep  him  lafely  till  his  day  of  tryal. 
♦  May*t  pleafe  you,  lords,  to  grant  theCommons*  fuk  ? 

Baling..  Fetch  hither  Richard^  that  in  common  view. 
He  may  lurrender :  (b  we  fhall  proceed  '• 

Without  fuipicion.  '    ""  ;' 

Tork.  I  will  be  his  conduft.  \E9crtV^ 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  here  are  under  our  Arreft^^ 
Procure  your  fureties  for  your  days  of  anfwer :  •  ] 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  \ 

And  litde  looked  for  at  your  helping  hands,  *■ 

4  Maftpkafiy^u,  lords,  &€.}  TbisStcene,  ^Yntit  Rithcrin 

iniroduced,  from  thefe  words,  mai* t  plea/e you,  &c.  to  che  foarth 
Scene  of  this  Ad,  ia  entirely  added  £iice  tire  &it  Edicioo. 

F  3  SCENE 
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a    c    E    ]K    E     m. 

Enter  ffi«f  Richa^d^  tf«</*York. 

X  i2/Vi&.  Alad^  whjr.  api  I  fqit  fqy,  %q,^  :^ipg^ 
Before  I  h9ve/d^Qok  oir  tfa^  rqgal  tho^ghts. 
Wherc^tH  1  rcigrrd,?  1  hardly.  j^cthaxcJcafnfd, 
T'  infinuatCt  flatter,  bp^^  and  bend  my  knee* 
Give  forro\?.lcayc.  ariii^liSle/  to. tiytpr  me. 
To  thisTul^wiffioPt  *  Yetjl^cU  rftntrpkf^r 
The  "^favours  oFthcf^.m^    ^erq  they  qot;  ipine^? 
Did  they  not,  fprMtwpeqry^  ^^■^?i!;-  ^^^9^,- 
So  Judas  did!  tp^Q^)^':  but  hci  injtj^elye,    ,     l^oine* 
Found  truth  «>  aH  Wqhci  I,  in  tififelv^. tho^fai>di^ 
God  lave  the  King ! .-^^^11.  no.  man  lay,  \/1mfn  ^'   *      * 
Am  I  both  prieft  an/idafl^.  WjdU  tl^^  '^fifen^ 
God  lave  the  King,  jdjhpijghj  ^rjot  Ke : 
Apd  yet,  -4jy«>  if^  hqiyfa  d9.tbink.  ^n  me. 
Tiq. do  vf)?^i^c^j  amjLfcntfo^'hithfri? 

Tork.  T^odottaic^cc^joF.^ 
Which  tire(L^^gJefc^,,(^i  ngajkc^thec;.  Qi(^ : ' 
The  Refignjitbft'^tteState^C^^ 

f^jji^^th^^VrowTL 
Here,  on  this  f^  Wl^^^ 
jHoyr  18  this  golden  Crqwn  like  a  deep^wpll, 
Th9^  owes  two  buckets,  ^}|ii^.ooe.  ^^F  ^ 
T*e.ewpfMr,c;f;ff,danciqg%^^ 
Tteothqrdpwn^iyire^^ 
That  bucket  down^  aijaiuM  oj^  te^,  aiip  I,; 
Prinking  my^gsicfe,  whUftiyx^ufno^t  up  on  Jiig^, 

BoUng.  I  thought  you  had  been  willipg  to  relign. 

KfJRd^hi  My  Crown^  I  api^  bwt  ftiU  fpy^cfe  are 
mine: 
YoijinLay  my  Glories,  and  my  State  depofe, 
Piit'  not  my  griefe ;  ftill  am  I  King  of  thofe.    [Crown. 

fipff^gf  P*rt  of  your  carcjs  yoi>  give  me  with  your 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Ks^fg:  R  IC  »A  R  ly  Hr  ft 

K.  Rich.  Your  cares  let  i^)»  do  not  phick  my  ami 
down« 
My  care,  is  lois  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care,   is  gain  of  care,  by  nevrcare  ww. 
The  cares  I  ^ve,  1  have,  though  ffftn  away ^  t 
They  tend  the  Grown,  yet  ftill  with  me  they  ftap. 

Baling.  Are  you  contented  to  rcfigi  the  Crown  ? 

K.  Rkb.  Ay,  no ;— noj  ay  5~forIrmufr  Nothing:  << 
Therefore  no  No:  for  I  refign  to  thec; 
Now^  mart  me  how  I  will  imdo  my  fejf ; 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head ; 
And  this  unweildy  SCepter  from  my  haiid';> 
The  pride  of  kingly  fway  fix)m  outmyhcart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  walh  awaymy  Bakn; 
With  mine  own  hands  I  ^veaway  my^GrowIt ; 
With  mine  own  taigue  deny  my  facr^  Sta«e ; 
With  mine  own  breath  refeafe  aU  dutidur  oaths; 
All  pomp  and  Majcfty '  I^do  foifwear : 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues^  I  foregp; 
My  afts,  decrees^  and  ftiuuiealtdeny  : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  thai:  art  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke, .  are  made  td  thee !  ^ 
Make  me,  ^  that  nothing  :have»  with  nothif^  grieT*d» 
And  thou  vath  all  pleas'd,  tha^haft'attiatcUev'dP 
Long  .may'ftth<ftu  li^e  in  J{/^i^^s  Seal  vto  ik. 
And  ibonf  lye  jR/V^r^  in  an  earthly  pfe ! 
God  faye  King  Uenry^  unkii^'d  l^i^i&arii  fays. 
And  fend  him  -mfany'  years  of  flm^fhine,  days ! 
What  more  remains  ? 

Ncrtb;  No  *nK>Fe  ;  hM  than  you  read 
Thefe  accufations,  and  ihefe  grievous  crimes 
Committed  by  your  pedim,  and  your^foUowtr^ 
Againft  the  State-and  firofitc^^ this  Land: 
Thati  by  confeffing  them,  -  the  fouls  of -men 
May  deem  that  yt)u  are  worthily  ^pM*d,' 

K.  Rich.  Muft  I  do  fo  ?  and  muft  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd^up  foHies  ?  Gentle  Nerthimherlatdy 
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If  Ay  oflferices  were  upon  recopd , 
Would  it  not  Ihame  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  le6hire  of  them  ?  if  thou  would'ft. 
There  Ihould'ft  thou  find  one  heinous  article, 
C<»it2un]f^  the  depofing  of  a  King; 
And  cracking  the  ftrong  warrant  of  an  oath, 
MarkM  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven. 
Nays  all  of  you,  diat  (land  and  look  upon  me, 
WhUft  that  my  wretchednefs  doth  bait  my  felfj 
Though  Ibme  of  you  with  Pilate  wafh  your  hahds^ 
Shewing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  ddiver'd  me  to  my  fow'r  Croft, 
And  water  cannot  wafh  away  your  fin. 

Ncrtk  My  lord,  difpatch  5  read  o'er  thefc  articles. 

K.  Rich.  Mfaie  eyes  are  fuU  of  tears :  I  cannot  fee : 
And  yet  fak^water  blinds  them  not  fo  much, 
*  But  they  can  fee  a  Sort  of  trakors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  my  felf, 
I  find  my  felf  a  traitor  with  the  reft : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  foul's  confent, 
T*  undeck  die  pompous  body  of  a  King  5 
Ma.de  Glory  bate ;  a  Sovereign  a  flave  5 
Proud  Majefty,  a  fubjeft :  State,  a  peafant. 

Niffrib.  My  lord •  [man; 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught-infulting 
Nor  no  man's  lord :  I  have  no  Name,  no  Title  j 
N6,  not  that  Name  was  giv'n  me  at  the  Font, 
But  *tis  ufurp'd.     Alack,  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  fo  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  how,  what  name  to  call  my  felf! 
Oh,  that  \  were  a  mockery i^King  of  fhow. 
Standing  before  the  Sun  di rBdingbrokcy 
To  melt  my  felf  away  in  water-drops ! 
Good  Kingi~great  King,~(and  yet  not  greatly  good,) 
An  if  my  word  be  fterling  yet  in  England^  \Xo  Boling. 

I  But  thQf  can  fit  9  Sort  «-  ]  1.  r.  a  pack,  a  company. 
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Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  ftra^tt 

That  it  may  fhew  me  what  a  face  I  \mt^ 

Snoe  it  is  ba^upt  of  his  Majefbr. 
BcUng.  Go  fome  of  you^  and  fetch  a  looking-glafs. 
Ncrtb.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glafs  dodi 
come.  [hell. 

K.  Rich.  Fiend,  thou  torment'ft  me,  ere  I  come  to 
BoUng.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lotd.  Northumberland. 
North.  The  Commons  will  not  then  be  fitirfyM* 
K  Rich.  They  {hall  be  fatisfy*d :  I'll  wad  enough 

Wten  I  do  fee  the  very  Bookf,  indeed. 

Where  all  my  fins  are  writ,  and  that^s  my  ielf. 

E^ttr  One^  with  a  Glafs. 

Give  me  that  Glais,  and  theron  ^1 1  read. 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  hath  Sorrow  ftrudc 

So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?  oh,  flattering  G!a&! 

Like  to  my  Followers  in  profperity, 

Thou  doft  beguile  me.    Was  this  face,  the  face 

That  every  day  under  his  houfhold  roof 

Did  keep  ten  uioufand  men  ?  was  this  the  face. 

That,  like  the  Sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 

Is  this  the  fece,  which  facM  fo  many  foUiesi, 

That  was  at  laft  out-fac'd  by  Botingbroke? 

A  brittle  Glory  ihineth  in  this  face ; 

[Di^es  the  Glafs  agmnft  the  Grottnd. 

As  brittle,  as  the  glory,  is  the  face  5 

For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hundred  (hivers. 

Mark,  filent  King,  the  Moral  of  this  fport; 

How  ibon  my  ibrrow  hath  deOxoy'd  my  face. 
BoUng.  The  fhadow  of  your  forrow  hath  deftroy*d 

The  (h»iow  of  your  face. 
K.  Rich.  Say  That  agan. 

The  fhadow  of  my  ibrrow !  ha,  let*s  fee  % 

*Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 

And  theie  external  manners  of  laments 
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Are  merely  (hadow&to  the.  unfeen  grief^ 
That fwcUs ^nihlflenai  in  the tortur'aibul.. 
There  lies  die  flibffijttce :  and  I  tHank  thefe,,  ] 
Vol  thy  gjeat  bourttv^  that  not  onfygiv'ft 
Mfeoaufr  to  Wflttli  ifcf  teacheft  xne  the  way 
Hbwtcrlkmeiirthe  caufe.  PU  b^  one  boon  j 
And-  then  be  gone,,  and  trouble  you<  notnore; 
Shall' r  obtain  ir?/ 

Bhli^.  Naiftfeii;  fkirCoufin. 

Jf.JSrf^.  Fair. e6ufinr  lam  greater  than  a  King: 
Pbrwhen*  f  was  a*  King,,  myj  flatterers 
Were  then  bufSubjcfts ;  being,now  a  Subjpitr 
I  have  arKing  Here  to  my  flatterer : 
Being  fo  great,«  I  have  naneod  to  bcg^. 

Bolif^.  Yet  ask. 

K.Rsch:  And'ffiatfrllave?' 

BoUng:  Ton  Iftaill 

K.  Rich.  That  ©ve  meka\^e  to  gp. 

flW%<  WhitHerr 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you -wffl,  fo  Twere  frorn  ypuriig^t* 

Bciing.  Go'Sbmetof  you,  convey  him  to  tKe  Tower>. 

K.Rick  Oh;gpod1  cowvey:—— Conveyers  arc 
you  all,.  . 
That  rife' thus  nimWy  Bya*  true  King's  FalK 

BoHng.  Oh'H^etititefiafmxtYr^  folenlnly  fct  down 
Our  Coronation :  Icrras,  pre|Jare  your  (elves. 

[£y.  all  but  ABbt;  Bifi>op  <?/Carline  and  Aumerle. 

s    c    E    N<    E     iv: 

jibbot.;  A  woe&d  {ttgpnt'hair^  wt^^Ktref^behetdi 

Bift>op,  ThewoferartaoDme'5  the  diildiieh  yet  Unborn 
Shailfieel  thisiday*  asifhaqi;^  torthem^astthoAi. 

Aim.  You  holy  Clergy-mwii  ir there  no  Plot, 
To  rid  the  Realm  of  thisrpefTfidous Uot? 

jtbbot.  Bdbro-Lfreeljr  (peak  my  mind  herein^ 
You  ihall  not  only  tike  the  Sacrament^ 

To 
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To  buiy  niior  intents,^  but  to  eficA 

Whatcrer  I  ihall  happcir  tq  dei^. 

Ifce,  j?qur  bro>¥s  arc  fi41  of  diiamtcnt, 

Your  hearts  qf  forrow,.  andiyourcjrcs:of  tcaiS; 

Come  home  mi\i  me  to  lugpcr,  and  Plf  la7 

A  Plot,.  Ihall  ihcw  us  all  a  mcnydajr;.         {Bctunt: 


ACT    ¥•     S  C  E  N  E   L 

Jli  Street  in\  L  o  n*  a  a  n* 

QiU-.  BE  M;. 

TlJii.S.  way  the  Kir^  will  come:,  this  is  tfarmray* 
To  Julius  Cajar'^  ill^rcftfed  Tbwfr  •, 
TQ^i»^cfe..flint,bolibm  my  condemnecUord? 
Is  doprfl'd.a^prifpnj^r,  hyi^roxxdi  Bolhfghroke^ 
Here  let  u?.rcft,,  if.  this  rebellious:  eartH 
Have  any  Rpi^r^r  for, her  true  King'^  Queen; 

Bu|  foft,  byt  fee,  or*  father- do  notf^fccs 
My  bk  rofe  wither^  yes^ooki^  \  bdiold, . 
That  ypu^in  .pify^may  cifflblw^to  dewv 
And  waflt  him  fteflv  again  with  true^'loycj  tears. 
0  thou,  tht  model  where<>ld5^/^^^)id4n^ul^ 

[litoiK.  RichU 
Thou  n;iap  pf  honour^  d^i>  K^^/Ssl^ini^S!  toinb^. 
And  not  King  Ricburdi  thou  moft'beautcous  Inn,.. 
Why  (hould  hard-Avourkl  gobf^'lddg-dsin' thaii: 
When  Triumph  is  become  an  ale-houfc  Gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  gnef,  fair  W6man,  do  not  h^ 
Tomake  n\y  £nd.tQp,f|iddcn  ?  leaco,  good  foul, 
To.thinlj:  our,  former  ftate  a  happy  dream, 
Pmm  which  aw^d^  thp^.  tnitk  pt ^what^w  ara/ 

ShcWJr 
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Shews  us  but  this.  .  I  am  fworn  brother.  Sweet, 

To  grim  Neceffity ;  and  he  and  I 

"Will  keep  a  league  till  deaths    Hye  thee  to  France^ 

And  cloifter  thee  in  fome  Religious  Houfe  ; 

Our  holy  lives  miift  win  a  new  world's  Crown, 

Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  ftricken  down. 

^men.  What,  is  my  Ricbard)oQ^  in  (hape  and  nund 
Transformed  and  w^  ?  hath  BoUngbroke  deposed 
Thine  intelleft  ?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  ? 
The  Lion,  dying,  thrufteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  clie,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpow^rM :  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  corrc&ion  mildly,  kifs  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  r^e  with  bafe  hunpfility, 
Whi$:h  art  a  Lion  and  a  King  of  beads  ?       [beails^, 
K.  Rich.  A  King  of  beafts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but 
I  had  been  ftill  a  happy  King  of  men. 
Good  ibmetime  Queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for  France  j 
Think,  I  am  dead  •,  and  tnat  ev*n  here  thou  tak'ft. 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  1^  Bving  Leave. 
**  In  winter's  tedious  nights  fit  by  the  fire 
**  With  gocki  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  Tales 
*•  Of  woefiil  ages,  long  ago  betid : 
"  And  ere  thou  bid  good  Night,  to  quit  their  grief, 
'*  Tell  thou  the  lamentable  FaH  of  me, 
**  And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds/* 
For  why  ?  the  fenfelefs  brands  will  fympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And  in  compaflion  weep  the  fire  out : 
And  ibme  will  mourn  in  aihes,  ibme  coatblack, 
For  the  depofing  of  a  rightful  King. 

S       C       E       N       E         IF. 

Enter  Northumberland  attended. 

North.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbrokeis  changed  ; 
You  muft  to  Pm/retj  not  unto  the  Tower. 

And, 
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And,  Madam,  there  is  order  ta*en  for  you :  ... 

With  all  fwift  fpeed,  you  muft  away  to  France. 

K.  Rich,  Nortbumberlandj  thou  ladder  wherewldial 
The  mounting  Bolingbfoke  afcends  my  Throne,  ' 
The  time  fhall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  fin,,  gathering  head, 
Shall  break  into  corruption ;  thou  ihalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  Realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  litde,  helping  him  to  all  : 
And  he  fliall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'ft  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  Kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne*cr  fo  little  urg*d,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  th*  ufurped  Throi^, 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both,' 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deferved  d^ath. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there's  an  end! 
Take  leave  and  part,  for  you  muft  part  forthwith, 

K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc'd?  Bad  men,  ye  vidate 
A  two-fold  marriage ;  *twixt  my  crown  and  me : 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife* 
Let  me  unkifs  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me : 

[To  the  ^eoL 
And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifi  'twas  made* 
Part  us,  Ncrtbumberland:  I,  towards  the  North, 
Where  fhiv*ring.cold  and  ficknefs  pines  the  clime: 
My  Queen  to  France  \  from  whence,  fet  forth  inpomp» 
Sie  came  adorned  hither  like  fwect  May ; 
Sent  back  like  HollowmaSy  or  fhorteft  day, 

fueen.  And  muft  we  be  divided?  muft  we  part? 
'.  Rkh,  Ajj  hand  from  hand,  my  Love,  and 
heart  from  heart. 
^en.  Banifh  us  both,  and.  fend  the  King  with  me. 
I^orib.  That  were  fome  Love,  but  little  Policy,  . 
^een.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go.  , 
K.  Rich.  So  two  together  weeping,  make  one  woe* 

Weep 
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Weep  thou  hr  mt  h  trance;  I  Hit  theft  -te¥c: 

Botcer  far  bff  5  titan  hdar,  t)e  he'tff  tte«g^. 

Go^  couift  thy  way  widi  %1i$,  t  ttoihe  ii^th  ^daffs  : 

^^.  ^  Ibngeft  W2^  Ihall  h'a^e  the  tohgbH  moahs. 

K.Ri€b.  Twice  for  onettiqp  I'D  j^bSft,  flic^ay 
bdng  flioFt, 
And  piece  the  way  out  "tHth  a  hea\^^  heart. 
Comi^f  come,  in  wooing  forrbw  fet*s  be  brief ; 
Snce^  weddins  it,  there  is  fudi  lenj^h  ih  grief  r 
One  ki&  fliall  uop  our  mouths,  and  dambly  part ; 
Thus^ve  I  mine,  and  thus  take  1  thy  heart,  [^iy  kifs. 

^en.  Give  me  mine  oWn  i^^ ;  *tWere  ho  gbod 
part. 
To  take  coimetokeep,  arid  kill  thy  heart.  IJCifs  agcUn. 
So,  Aow  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  gone. 
That  I  may  ftrivc  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  thii  foiid  delay: 
Once  more,  adieu;  the  r^  let  foffbW  lay.     [Exeunt. 

S     C     E     N     E      m. 

Tbe  Duke  i)f  YORK'i   Paldce. 

Emtr  York,  4nd  bis  Dutcbefs. 

Dutcb.  \M  Y  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell  the 

When  Weeping  made  you  hrerft  the  ftofy  off. 
Of  our  two  Coufitis  coming  iilto  London. 

r^r*.  Where  did  I  leave? 

Dtitcb.  At  that  fad  ftop,  my  lord. 
Where  rude  mif-goVern*d  hands,  from  window-tops. 
Threw  duft  and  rubbifli  on  King  RicbafiTsh&Ld. 

Tork.  ^  Then,  as  I  faid,  riie  Duke,  great  BoUngbroke^ 

•  Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  fteed, 

•  Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  knoW, 

^  With  flow,  but  ftately  pace,  kept  on  his  courfe : 

•  While  all  tongues  cry 'd,  God  lave  thee,  BoUngbroke  ! 

♦  You 
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*  You  wou*d  {xarethou^t^  die  wry  v^do^m&flikl^ 

*  So  many  ,9«cdy  lodks  of  young  and  did 

*  Thiot^  cafementt  daiteO  thejr  ddiring  cy» 

*  Upon  his  Ytk^^  and  that  ^  the  wdls 

*  With  paintedjnta^ry^had  Jaid  at  once, 
^Jefuj^  prefcire  (heel  wdcome,   BdUti^knhl 

*  Whaft  ^e,  from  one  fide  to  the  pfher  tuaiujjg;^ 

*  Bare-headed^  ipwerjCba©  his  pEp^d  fteed*5  neck^ 

'  Befpoke  them  thus;  1  diartk  you,  Cpuotryrmen; 
^  And  dius  ftill  doing,  thus  he  .p^  .along/ 

Dff/^A.  Alas!  poor^/i'i&^J,ii^ei^i3deshe;^t«rlHfe? 

Tork.  *  As  in  a  Theatre,  the  eyes  of  meg, 
«  After  a  well-graCd  Aiftor  leaves  the  Sts^ge, 

*  Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  nett^ 

*  Thinking  Ms  jpratde  to  be  {ejdious : 

*  Even  ib,  or  with  much  more  cortfetnpt;*  men^s  ofes 

*  Didicowlonii/Vi&^i/;  nomanqy'd,  Godj^vehtm! 

*  No  joy  fill  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  hprnei; 
'  But  duft  was  thrown  upon  his  iaored  head$ 

<  Which  with  fuch  gentle  ibrrow  he  Ihoolc  off, 
^  His  £ice  ftill  pombating  wiih  tears  and  Imij^ 

*  The  badges  of  his  grirf  and  mtience ; 

*  That  had  not  God,  for  fome  ftrong  purpose,  ftcdM 

*  The  hearts  of  men,  they  muft  perforce  have  melted  i 

*  And  baii^nftp  it  felf  have  pkied  him.* 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  thele  events^ 

To  whoie  high  w^  we  bound  our  calm  contentp. 
To  BoUngbroke  are  we  fwom  Subjcfts  now, 
Whofe  J$F2te,  and  Honour,  I  ^  aye  allow. 

S       C      E      N      E        IV. 

Entisr  Aumerle. 

Dutch.  £bre  conet  my  ibi^  Aumerk. 

Tork.  Aufnerle  thgt  was. 
But  ibat  18  loft,  lor  bang  Mjciarifs  Friend. 
And,  Madiam,  you  muft  call  hioi  Ruihnd now: 
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I  901  in  parliament  pledge  for  hb  truths 
And  lading  fealty  to  the  new-made  King.. 

JJhitcb.  Welcome,  my  fon ;  who  are  the  Violets  no  vr^ 
That  ftrew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  ipring  ? 

Jum.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care : 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

Tcrk.  Weil,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  Spring  of  dme. 
Left  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  Prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  hold  thofe  Jufts  and  Tri- 
umphs? 

Am.  For  aught  I  know,  they  do, 

Tork.  You  will  be  there? 

Aum.  IfGodpreventmenot,  Ipurpofefo 

T(^k.  What  Seal  is  that,  which  hangs  without  thy 
boibm  ? 
Yc[a,  look'ft  thou  pale  ?  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 

Jum.  My  lord,  *as  nothing. 

Tork.  No  matter  then  who  fees  it. 
I  will  be  fitisfied,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 

Jum.  I  do  befecch  your  Grace  to  pardon  me. 
It  is  a  nutter  of  finall  conlequence. 
Which  for  (bme  reaibns  I  would  not  have  feen. 

Tork.  Which,  for  fome  reafons.  Sir,  I  mean  to  fee. 
1  fear,  I  fear 

Dutch.  What  Ihould  you  fear,  my  lord  ? 
*Tis  nothing  but  fome  bond  he's  enter'd  into. 
For  gay  apparel,  againft  the  triumph. 

Tork.  Bound  to  himfelf  ?  what  doth  he  with  a  bond. 
That  he  is  bound  to.^  wife,  thou  art  a  fool. 
Boy,  let  ihe  fee  the  Writing.  [fhew  it.     i 

Anm.  I  do  befeediyou,  pardon  me*,  I  may  not 

Tork.  I  will  be  iatisfied,  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

'  [Snaicbes  it  and  reads. 
Treaibn!  foul  treaibn!  villain,  traitor,  flave! 

Dutch.  What's  the  matter,  myloni? 

Tork.  Hoa,  who^s M^ithin  there?  £uldle  my  horfe. 
Heav'n,  for  his  mercy  J  what  treachery  is  here?  . 

Dutch. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


King  R  I  cn-hXix  Ih  8i 

touicb.  Why,  vihsiX,  is*t,  my  Jwd  ? 

Tark.  Give  me  my  boots,  [  fay:  faddlc  my  hoiie/ 
Now  by  my  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain, 

Dutch.  What  is  the  matter? 

Tork.  Pcace>  fdolilh  woman* 

Dutch.  I  will  not  Peace :  what  is  the  matter,  fon  ? 

Aum.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  muft  ahfwen 

Dutch.  Thy  life  anfwer ! 

S      C      E      N      E        V. 
Enter  Servant  with  boots. 

Tcrk.  Bring  me  my  boots.    1  will  unto  the  King. 

Dutch.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.    (Poor  boy,  thou  art 
amaz'd.) 
Hence,  villain,  never  more  come  in  my  fight. 

[Speaking  to  the  Servant. 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots. 

Dutch.  Why,  Tork^  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trelpals  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  Ions?  or  are  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  feir  fon  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  pame? 
Is  he  not  hke  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 

Tork.  Thou  fond  mad-woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  Confpiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  Sacrament, 
And  interchangeably  have  let  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  King  at  Oxford. 

Dutch.  He  .(hall  be  none: 
We'll  keq)  him  here  j  tiien  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

Tork.  Away,  fond  woman  r  were  he  twenty  times  . 
My  Ion,  I  would  appeach  him. 

DuUb.  Hadft  thou  groan*d  for  him, 
As  I  have  done,  thou'dft  be  more  pitiful: 

Vot.  IV.  G  But 
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But  now  I  know  thy  vckA%  thou  doftfblpe^ 

That  I  hafv^  been  dUloy^i  to  thy  bed, 

i\nd  that  he  is  a  bailard^  not  ^y  fon : 

Sweet  Torky  fweet  husljand,  be  not  of  that  mind  : 

He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 

NorlUcetome,  nor  any  of  my  kin. 

And  yet  I  love  Wm. 

Tork.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  [Exit. 

DuUb.  After,  Aumerle\  mount  thee  upon  his  horie  5 
Spur  poft,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 
And  beg  thy  pardon,  ere  be  do  accuie  thee, 
ril  not  be  long  behind  -,  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  &ft  as  Txnrk: 
And  never  will  I  rile  up  from  the  ground, 
•Till /i^/rVgir^/ have  pardon'd  thee.  Away.  [£*««»/. 

SCENE        VL 

*  Qbanges  to  the  Court  at  V/indfov^Cafik. 

Enkf'  Bolsr^broke,  Percy,  and  other  Lords. 
5^i!f^. /^^  A  N  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  fon  ? 

V^-^  'Tis  fuB  three  m<mths,  fince  I  did  fee  him 
If  smy  plague  hang  over  us,  *tis  he :  [laft. 

J  would  to  heav*n,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found. 
Enquire  at  London^  'mong  the  taverns  there : 
For  there,  they  fay,  he  daily  doth  frequent^ 
With  unreftrained  loofc  Companions : 
Ei^en  fuch,  they  fay,  as  ftand  in  narrow  lapes. 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  paffengers : 
"While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy. 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  fupport 
So  diffolute  a  Crew.  [Prince^ 

Percy.  My  lord,  (bme  two  days  fince  I  faw  the 
And  told  him  of  thefe  Triimiphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Boling.  And  what  laid  the  Gallant  ? 

Percy.  His  anfwer  was,  he  would  unto  the  Stewa, 
And  from  the  cgmmon'ft  Creatyfc  pluck  a  glove. 

And 
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And  wear  it  a^  a  fa-voxrr,  and  witjfi  ffef 
He  wcnricf  cmiiorlfe  the  loffkf^  CbalTeitger. 

£^ii»^.  Asdil&facci  asdeii>*rate5  yetriirougfifBodj 
I  fee  £bme-  lj>aitfe  of  hopwe  ^  whicfl  dder  days 
May  happily  bring  foTtn;  But  who  Cdme^  here? 

Enter  Amtferfe. 

^2ri77.  Where  is  the' King? 

Baling.  What  means  our  Cduftn,  that  fe'ft^J', 
And  looks  fo  wildly?  [j^ft^J 

Aum  God  fave  your  Grace.   I-  do  befecch  your  Ma- 
To  have  fome  conference  ^rh  ybur  Grace  afon©; 

5^?/f>rf.  Withdraw  your  fehrts;  andleaver  us  herealone^ 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  Coufin  now? 

Aian,  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth. 

My  tongue  cleave  to  my^roofwithin  mymourh,. 
Unlefs  a  pardon,  ere  f  rife- or  ipeak ! 

Boling.  Intended;  or  committed,  w^  this  fault  ?' 
Ifbut  thefirflr,  how  heinous  ere  it  be. 
To  win  tfrjT  after-love;   I  pardon  thee* 

Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  tUrtI  the  latf^ 
That  no  man  enter  titi  the  Tale  be  done. 

Boling,  Have  thy  defire'.  [York  witUn^ 

Tori.  My  Liegej  beware,  look  to  thy  felf, 
Thou  haft  a  traitor  in  thy  prefence  there. 

Boiing.  Villaiiv  I'U  make  thee  fafe.  [to  fear. 

Aum:  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand,  thou  haft  no  caufe 

Tork.  Open  the  door,  fecure,,  fool-hardy  King : 
Shall'  I  for  love  fpeafe  treafon  to  thy  ^cc  ? 
Open  the  door,  or  i  will  break  it  open* 

SCENE        VIL 

:,M.HierYofk. 

BoUfig.   What  i'ii^  tl»  WattQv  tttlgle  ?  Ipeafc,  talet 
Tell  us  how  near  is  j^afcger,.  [^brcajJi ; 

O  z  That 
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That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

Tork.  Penile  this  writing  here,  and  thou  fhalt  kna^vir 
The  Trcafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  Ihow. 

Jum.  Remember,  as  thou  read^ft,  thy  promifepaft  r 
I  do  repent  me,  read  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tork.  Villain,  it  was,  ere  thy  hand  fet  it  down. 
I  tore  it  from  the  traytor's  bofbm.  King, 
Fear,,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence ; 
Forget  to  pity  him,  left  thy  pity  prove 
A  lerpent  that  will  fting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boling.  O  heinous,  ftrong,  and  bold  conipiracy ! 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treach'rous  fbn ! 
TTiou  clear,  immaculate,  and  filver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  ftream,  through  muddy  paiiages. 
Hath  had  his  current,  and  defil'd  himfelf. 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  {a)  the  bad ; 
And  thine  abundant  goodnefs  (hall  excufe 
,  This  deadly  blot,  in  thy  digreffing  Ion. 

Tork.  So  fhall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd. 
And  he  ihall  fpend  mine  honour  with  his  fhame ; 
As  thriftlefs  fons  their  fcraping  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives,  when  his  diflionour  dies : 
Or  my  Iham'd  life  in  his  dilhonour  lies : 
Thou  kiirft  me  in  his  life;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traytor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

[Dutchefs  within. 

Dutch.  What  ho,  my  Liege !  for  heav'n's  fiike,  let 
me  in. 

Boling.    What  fhrill-voic'd  Suppliant .  makes  this 
eager  cry  ? 

Dutch,  A  wom'ani  and  thine  aunt,  great  King,/tis-n 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door  •, 
A  beggar  begs  that  never  beggM  before. 

BoUng,  Our  Scene  is  altered  from  a  ferious  thing, 
Aitd  now  chang'd.tP.  the.  Beggar,  and  the  King: 

£  (^i)  the.     Mr.Theoia/J^ya'g.  ^.  J  - 

;    •    "  -  ^  My 
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My  dangerous  Coufin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know,  fhe's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  fin, 
Tork.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whofocver  pray. 
More  fins  for  his  foi^venefs  prolper  may; 
This  fefter'd  joint  cut  off,  the  reft  is  found ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  reft  confound. 

SCENE       VIIL 
Enter  Dutcbefs. 

Dutch:  O  King,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man; 
Love,  loving  not  itfelf,  ncrne  other  can.  [here  ? 

Tbrk.  Thou  frantick  woman,  what  doft  thou  do 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traytor  rear  ? 

Dutch.  Sweet  Torkj  be  patient ;  hear  me,  gentle 
Liege.  [Kneels. 

BoUng.  Rife  up,  good  aunt. 

Dutch,  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech ; 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees, 
*Till  thou  ^ve  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pard'ning  Rutlmdy  my  tranfgrefling  boy. 

Aum.  Unto  my  mother's  pray'rs  I  bend^my  knee. 

[Kneels. 

Tork.  Againft  them  Both,  my  true  joints  bended  be. 

[Kneels. 
'  111  may 'ft  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant,  any  grace ! 

Dutch.  Pleads  he  in  eameft  ?  look  upon  his  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayr's  in  jcft ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  breaft : 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd ; 
We  pray  with  heart  and  foul,  and  dl  bcfide. 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rife,  I  know ; 
Our  knees  fiiall  kneel,  till  to  the  grcFund  they  grow. 

I  ///  may  ft  tbou  fMvi,]    This  line  frpm  the  firft  Edition.* 
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His  pray 'rs .  ^pe  ,full  pf  f^c  bypocnfie. 
Ours  of  t?ne  f?;^^!,  3»d  4^ep  iotqgrUy  ^ 
Our  prayQr^4o  puf-pr^y  his>  then  let  tbem  cr^w 
That  mercy,  which  true  pray^s  ought  to  iavie. 
Boling.  (Jp<xJ  wWf  ftaad  up* 
jD«/ri&.  Nay,  do  wt  iay,  fta»d  up, 
But  pardon  firft  -,  fay  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
An  if  I  were  tby  nurft,  thy  tongue  to  ceach^ 
Pardon  ftiouid  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  Ipeech, 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  tiJJ  now : 
S»f,  Pardon,  King;  let  pity- teach  thee  how; 
B^n^.  Good  aunt,  &.uiA  up^ 
Dmch.  I  do  notfu^  to  ftsmd^ 
pardon  is  all  the  fu|t  I  have  in  band. 

BoUng,  I  pardon iuxn,  ;as  heav'n  <hall  pardon.mf. 
Dui^p.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  ! 
Yet  am  I  fick  for  fear ;  fpcak  it  agw  : 
Twice  faying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pgrdcn  ftrong. 
The  word  is  (hort,  but  not  io  Aort  9s  Iwcct ; 
No  word  lik^  pardon,  lor  Kin^  moudis  fo  mtet. 
Tork.  Spealc  it  in  Frtncb^  King  \  fey,  Pardonnezmoy. 
Dutch.  Doft  thou  teac^  pardoo,  pardon  to  deftroy  ? 
Ah,  my  fow'r  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  fet^ft  tha  wpvd  it  fdf,  agaiaft  the  word. 
Speak  pardon,  as  *tis  current  in  our  land  \ 
The  choppiijg  Fnmb  we  do  npt  underftand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  fpeak,  fct  thy  tongue  there: 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart,  pbnt  thou  thine  ear; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  dp  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearfc, 

Boling.  With  aU  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 
DuHb.  A  God  09  earth  thou  art.  [Abbot,-~ 

Boling.  But  for  our  trufty  brother-in-law,  —  th« 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  crew, 
Pfj^ry^ion  ftraight  ih^  dog  them  at  the  heels. 
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Good  Uncfe^  iietp  to  older  levcral  Powers 
To  Oxfordj  or  where-^'tr  rhde  traytors  are. 
Tliey  fliall  not  Uve  within  this  worlds  I  fwetr^ 
But  I  will  havo^thon^  if  I  once  know  Whei^. . 
Unck«  farewd ;  and  cOufin  too»  adieu  ; 
Your  mother  weU  hath  pray'd^  and  prove  y on  true* 
DMcb.  Come»  my  old  fon  j  I  j^ay  heav'h  make  thcfc 
new.  [Extmtt. 

SCENE         IX. 

Entir  Extoti  0ff^  m  Servant » 

Exttm.  JDidft  thou  tiot  mark  the  King,  what  words 
he  fpake  ? 
^^  Have  I  no  friend  will  rid  niie  of  tlus  living  fear  ? 
Was  it  not  fo  ? 

SiTo.  Thofe  were  his  my  words. 

[ittwic*, 

£x/M.  *•  Have  I  no  friend  ?  — qUDth  he  j  he  (pake 
And  ui^'d  it  twice  together;  did  he  not  ? 

Serv.  He  did. 

Extm.  And  fpeaking  it,  he  wiftly  k)ok*d  on  me. 
As  who  (hall  fay,  -^•- 1  would,  thou  wert  the  man. 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  fiom  my  heart; 
Meaning  the  King  at  Pmfrif.    Conrie,  let's  go : 

I  am  die  King's  friend^  and  wUl  rid  his  foe.  [E)ceufn. 

*  • 

'  S      C      E      N      E  .      X. 
Changes  to  the  Prifon  at  Pomfret-G^/f.  . 

Ent&  iHn^  Richard. 

*  t  Have  been  ftudying^  how  to  compare 

*  I  This  prifon,  where  1  live,  unto  tne  world ; 

*  And,  for  becaufc  the  worid  is  populous, 

*  And  here  is  hot  a  creature  but  my  felf, 

*  I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  Til  hammer  on't. 

*  My  bnuh.  1*11  prove  the  female  to  my  foul» 

G  4  ^  My 
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♦  My  foul,  the  father  -,  and  thrfc  two  b^t 

♦  A  generation  of  ftill-brecding  thoughts ; 

<  And  thefe  lame  thoughts  people  this  little  world  ^ 

♦  In  humour,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 

«  For  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  fort, 
(As  thoughts,  of  things  divine,)  are  intermixt 
With  foruples,  and  do  fet  the  word  it  folf        [agsun, 
Againft  the  word ;  as  thus ;  Qme^  link  cms ;  and  then. 
//  is  as  bard  to  come^    as  far  a  Camel 
^0  thread  the  poftern  of  a  needWs  ^e. 
Thoughts,  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders  \  how  thefe  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  paflage  through  thfe  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ra^ed  prifon-w^ls : 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flatter' themfelves. 
That  they  are  not  the  firfl:  of  fortune's  flavcs. 
And  fhall  not  be  the  lafl: :  (Like  (illy  b^gars. 
Who,  fitting  in  the  Stocks,  refuge  their  fhamc 
That  many  have,  and  others  muft  fit  there;) 
And,  in  this  thought,  they  find  a  kind  of  eafo. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  (Uch  as  have  before  enduf*d  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  prifon,  many  people. 
And  none  contented.    Sometimes  am  I  lUsg, 
Then  treafon  makes  me  wi(h  my  (elf  a  beggars 
And  fp  I  am.    Then  cru(hing  penury 
Pcrfuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King  \ 
Then  am  I  king'd  again ;  and  by  and  by. 
Think,  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolingbroke^ 

And  ftraight  am  nothing but  what-e*er  I  am. 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is. 
With  nothing  fliall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  cas'd 
With  being  nothing — Mufick  do  I  hear?  [Mujick. 
Ha,  ha  I  keep  tinie  i  how  fow*r  fweet  mufick  is. 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept  i 

So  is  it  ih  the  mwfick  of  mens'  liv«, 
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And  here  have  I  the  d^tincfe  of  ear, 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  diibrder'd  ftring  1 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  ftate  and  time. 
Had  not  an  car  to  hear  my  true  time  broke : 
I  wafted  time,  and  now  doth  time  walle  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numbring  dock  r 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and  with  fighs  they  jar,; 
Their  watches  to  mine  eyes  the  outward  watch  j 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pointing  ftill,  in  cleanfing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  the  founds,  that  tell  what  hour  it  is. 
Are  damorous  groans,  that  ftrike  upon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell  *,  fo  fighs,  and  tears,  and  groans. 
Shew  minutes,  hours,  and  times — O,  but  my  time 
Runs  potting  on,  in  BoUngbreke^%  proud  joy. 
While  I  ftand  fooling  here,  his  jack  oW  dock. 
This  mufidc  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more ; 
For  though  it  have  hdp*d  mad  men  to  their  wits^ 
In  me,  it  feems,  it  wUl  make  wile  men  mad. 
Yet  blefling  on  his  heart,  that  gives  it  me! 
For  'tis  a  fign  of  love  ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  ftrange  brooch,  *  in  tbb  all-hating  w(x-ld« 

SCENE       XI- 
Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  H^ul,  royal  Prince  I 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  Peer. 
The  cheapeft  pf  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  ?  how  com'ft  thou  hither  ? 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  ^  but  that  lad  Drudge, 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  ftable,  King, 
When  thou  wcrt  King  \  who  travelling  tow'rds  Torkj 

2 •  in  this  ALL*  HAT  I  MO  nvorU.']  We  (hould  retd  pall- 
hat  in  G,  i,  /.  Love  to  Richard  is  a  vtty  rare  jewels  in  a  world 
chat  (hans  and  avoids  thofe  who  are  fiilien.  or  in  misfortunes. 

3  — w  hut  that /ad  Dog.  ]    Read  Drudge. 
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With  mudi  ado,  at  let^  iiavt goctealeaivt 
To  k>ok  upon  &^  ^ibfioccime  Mafter's  bat. 
Oy  how  it  yeam'd  my  JMait,  when  2  beheld» 
Id  London  ftreets^  diat  Coronation  day ; 
When  B9lm^$ke  rode  <m  Roaa  Barbaiy^ 
That  hodc,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  beftiid  ^ 
That  hoiie,  that  I  £>  carefuUy  have  dre&'d. 

K.  Rich.  Rode  he  on  Baibary  ?  teU  me^  gentle  irieiKl, 
How  went  he  under  hitn  ? 

Groom.  So  proudly »  as  lie  bad  diidainM  the  ground. 

K.  itiVi^.  So  proud,  that  A^/^g:^«i^e  was  on  his  back! 
Thac  jade  had  eat  bread  Irom  my  royal  hand. 
Tjus  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Woyld  he  not  ftumUe?  would  he  not  fail  down, 
(Since  pride  muft  hat^e  a  faU)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  ufurp  his  back? 
Forgjivenefs,  horft  (  Wl^  do  I  r^  on  thee. 
Since  thoiii,  created  to  be  aw*d  by  man. 
Waft  bOm  to  bear?  I  was  not  made  a  horie ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burthen  like  an  a& ; 
Spur-gaK'd»  andlir'^  by  jaunting  Baling^oke. 

SCENE        XII. 

Enter  Keeper  J  mtbadijh. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  ()]ace ;  here  is  no  l(»iger  ftay. 

\To  tie  Groom. 
K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  me,  *tis  time  thou  wcrt  away. 
Groom.  What  my  tQi»i^  dares  not,  th«:  my  heart 
Ihalliay.  [Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord^  will*t  pleafe  you  to  fall  to  ? 
K.  Riik.  Tafte  of  it  firit,  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do. 
Keep.  My  lord,.  I  dare  not ;  for  Sir  Pierce  ofExton^ 
.  Who  late  came  from  tfaeKii^  commands  the  contrary. 

4  "^fomttimt  Mafier*i  fa€i,'\  fimetimi  for  formtrhf. 

Mr.  Topt. 

KRick. 
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K.Ricb.  ThcI>cy'itsk^Ilemy(3fLanc4ffia'^  and 
thee! 
Patience  13  ftalc,  and  I  am  weaiy  of  it. 

{Beau  the  Keeper. 
Keep.  Help,  help,  hdp! 

K.  Rich.  How  jiow  ?  what  means  death  in  this  rude 
af&uk? 
Wretch,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  deaths  inftrument  5 

{Snatching  a  Sword. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  bell.    [Kslls  mother. 

[EKtxmftriifs  him  dawn. 
That  hand  (hall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  (taggers  thus  my  peribn :  thy  fierce  hand    [X^aod. 
Hath  with  the  King's  blood  ftain*d  the  Kill's  o^ 
Mount,  inount^  my  (bull  thy  feat  is  up  on  highi 
Whilft  my  grofs  flefh  finks  downward,  here  to  die. 

IDies. 
Exton.  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood ; 
Both  have  I  l^ik:  Oh»  would  the  deed  were  good! 
For  now  the  devils  th^t  ccdd  me,  I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  h  chronicled  in  hdi. 
This  dead  King  to  the  living  King  i'U  heart 
Take  hence  the  itft,  dsd  vgm  tfaem  bqrial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

s  c  EN  E    xm. 

Changes  to  the  Court  at  Windfor. 

Thurijh :  Enter  BolingJ:>roke,  York,  with  other  Lord$ 

and  &ttiridants. 
Soling.  TT  Ind  Uncle  Tark^   the  lateft  ftews  we  hear, 
Iv  h^  that  the  Rebels  luve  confiim'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cice/ier  in  Gloucefterjhire  1 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en  or  flain,  we  hesi^  not* 
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Entsr  Northumberland. 

Welcome,  my  lord:  what  is  the  news ? 

N^rth.  Firft  to  thy  facred  State  wifh  I  all  happinefi  ; 
The  next  news  is,  I  have  ta  London  fenf 
The  heads  oiSaTsbury^  Spencer^  Blunts  and  Kent  z 
The  manner  of  thdr  Taking  may  appear 
At  large  difcourfcd  in  this  paper  here. 

[  Prefenting  a  Paper. 

Boling,  Wc  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ^  for  thy  p^ns. 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right-worthy  gains. 

£»/iT  Fitz-water. 

Fitz-w.  MyXordi^lhzvtfromOxfordknttoLondon 
The  heads  of  Broccas^  and  Sir  Bennet  Seefy ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  conforted  traytors. 
That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

BoHng.  Thy  pzinsy  Fitz-watery  fhaH  not  be  forgot^ 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  1  wot. 

Enter  ?ticj^^  and  the  Bijhop  of  Qzx^{k. 

Percy.  The  grand  Conlpirator,  Abbot  of  Weftminft cry 
With  clog  of  QQn&ience,  and  four  melancholy,    - 
Hath  yielded  Up  his  body  to  the  Grave : 
But  here  is  Carlijley  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  fcntence  of  his  pride. 
.    BoUng.  Carliflej  this  is  your  doom : 
Chufe  out  fome  fecret  place,  forte  reverend  room 
More  than^  thou  haft,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'ft  in  peace,  die  free  from  ftrife. 
For  though  mine  enemy  thouhaft  ever  been. 
High  Iparks  of  honour  in  thee  I  have  feen. 

Enter  Exton,  with  a  cpffin. 

ExtoH.  Great  King,  within  this  CofEn  I  prefent 
Thy  bury*d  fear.     Herein  allbreathlefs  lies 
The  mightieft  of  thy  greateft-  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeauxy  by  me  hither  brought. 

BoHng. 
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Bding.  Extmj  I  thank  thee  not ;  for  thou  haft  wrought 

A  deed  oi  flander  with  thy  fatal  hand. 

Upon  my  head,  and  all  tlus  famous  Land.  [deed, 
Extan.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  Lord,  did  I  this 
BoUf^.  They  love  not  pdfon,  that  do  poiibn  need  $ 

Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  1  did  wifli  him  dead, 

I  hate  the  murth'rer,  love  him  murthered. 

The  Guilt  of  Confcience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 

But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour. 

With  Cain  go  w^der  through  the  Ihade  of  night. 

And  never  Ihew  thy  head  by  day,  or  light. 

Lords,  I  proteft,  my  foul  is  fuU  of  woe, 

That  blood  (hould  fprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow. 

Come,  mourn  ^th  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 

And  put  on  fuUen  Black,  incontinent : 

Pll  niake  a  voyage  to  the  Holy-land, 

To  wafli  this  blood  off  firom  my  guilty  hand, 

March  fadly  after,  grace  my  Mourning  here. 

In  weeping  over  this  untimely  Bier.      {Exeuni  vmxes. 
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KING  Utmy  the  Fourth. 

Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  7  «^^, ._ ..    »». 

John  W.  e/"  Lancafter,  T^*"  ^^  '*^  **'• 

Worcefter, 

Northumberland, 

Hot-ipur, 

Mordmer, 

Jrcbbijhop  of  York,  y  Enemies  to  the  King. 

Dowglas, 

Owen  Glendower, 

Sir  Richard  Vernon, 
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Sir  John  FalftafF. 
Poins,       ^ 

Pcfo''^'  C  Companions  of  Falftaff, 
Bardolph,  j 

ij£$^  Percy,  0^<?  to  Hot-lpur. 

Lady  Mortimer,  Daughter  to  Glendower,  and  Wife  tc 

Mortimer. 
Hoftefs  Quickly. 

Sheriffs  Vintner^  Chamberlain^  Drawers^  two  Carriers^ 
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A  C  T     I.      SCENE!. 

^be  Court  in  London. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  Earl  of 
Weftmorland,  and  others. 

King  Henry. 

O  fliaken  as  we  are,  io  wan  withCare, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to 

pant. 
And  breathe  ihort-winded  accents  of 
new  Broils 
To  be  commenc'd  in  ftronds  a-far  remote. 

*  No  more  the  thirfty  entrance  of  this  Soil 

*  *  Shall  trempe  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood : 
No  more  mall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 

I  Shall  damp  her  lipS'^']  This  nonfenfe  (hould  be  Tt9^^  Shall 
TRB  M  p  B,  f .  /.  moiften,  and  refers  to  thirfty,  in  the  preceding 
line:  ^Trtmpe^  from  the  French,  tnmptr^  jfro^rly  £gnifies  the 
fflmfbiefs  made  by  rain. 
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**  Nor  bruife  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
«*  Qf  hoftile  paces.     *  Thofe  oppofed  files, 
*'  Which,  like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heav*n, 
«'  All  of  one  nature,  of  one  fubftance  tx-ed, 
**  Did  lately  meet  in  the  inteftine  fhock 
*'  And  furious  clofe  of  civil  butchery, 
**  Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-befecming,  ranks 
**  March  aii  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  opposed 
<'  Againfl:  acquainta^iice,  kindred,  and  allies  : 
"  The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-fheathed  knife, 
"  No  more  fhall  cut  his  mafter.**  Therefore,  friends. 
As  far  as  to  the  fepulchrc  of  Chrift, 
( Whofe  foldier  now,  under  whofe  bleffed  Crols 
We  are  impreffed,  and  engag'd  to  fight) 
Forthwith  a  Power  of  Engl^  Ihall  we  levy  ; 
Whofe  arms  were  mould^  in  their  mothers*  womb 
To  c^afe  thefe  Pagans,  in  thofe  holy  fields 
Over  whofe  acres  walk'd  thofe  bleff^  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail*d 
For  our  advantage  on  the  bitter  Crofs. 
.jlut  this. our  puipofe  is  a.(;wdvem9nth  old. 
And  bootlefs  'tis. to  tdl  yqu  .we  yfM  gp. 
Therefore,  we  meet  not  now :  Then  let  xnc  hear. 
Of  you  my  ^ntkCovt^m  f^efy^rlandj 
What  yefternight  pur  Cpuncil  did  decree, 
Jp  fpryvardiyrig  '  fh^.dejur  e|jpe4iencp. 

,      2  -^nofe  off^fed  eyes.l  The  fimilitudc  is  beautiful :  But,  what 

^eu9|t«j  thetting  in  iniltfiine  Jhocks^  .and  marching  all  one  njuay? 
The  true  reading  is,  files  ;  whip}i  appears  not  only  from  die 
integrity  qf  the  metaphor,  ^wefl  befeeming  ranks  march  all  %^e 
nvay  ;  but  from  the  nature  o(  thoie  meteors  to  wKicH  they  arc 
compared ;  namely  long  ilreaks  of  red,  which  represent  cjie  lines 

:cif>aunie9;.ttke'at>pearftnce  of  which;  imd  th^r  l^'^ritfs  to  fuch 
lines,  gave  occaiion  to  all  the  fuperilitipn  <Qf  the  common  peoj^ 
concerning  armicsin  the  air,  hfc.  Out  of  niere  contradldion,  the 

\\Oxford  Editor  ^ould  improve  my  alteration  o^  files  fo  ftrpis^  and 
{q  Jofes  both  the  integrity  of  the  metaphor  and  the  likeneft  of 

;;the  com  pari  Ton.  ""    ' 

%  "—^ihis  dear  expedience, "X  For  expedition. 

...  '  mfi. 
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/Te/J.  My  liege,  $lupb^ftp,F»S;lK«Jn  <|tieftiQii, 
*  And  in^ jlipiits.qf  jtl^e  dhajrgP  jfet  i^m 
But  ycilccmight :  .^v^n,  ftlI.*<hF4r.t,  ,5terc  came 
A  Ppft  #opi  l^dss^  49a4cn  wkh.hciavy  news^ 

Leading  the  mep  of  fiffr^^m  to  %ht 
Agaiqft  i;|i'  jwsgul^  aqd  ^il^  ,Gifind<n6jsr^ 
Was  by  thjs  wc}ciiaiKls,qf  i^  ^i^Pfijfetf^l't^cn; 
A  tfapuiaDd  lof  his  pisopk  l^qtchj*rq^» 
Upon  whofe.4p?^  c;orp?,l^?re  y^  fiich  mi&iic. 
Such  beaftfy,  fliiirTCld^  iy^n^foripation, 
By  thofc  /iK<?^^«wd»  done,  ajs  ^i^  not.be. 
Without  much  fh^p^je,  ns-^Okld  Qrfpqken  of. 

Jf.  /fe»r)f.  It  feeins  (jljen,  tl»jt  tjip  tidings  of  thb  broU 
Brake  pff  pur  bu^^fs  ^oj:  the  Jiqly  I^d.         {lord  j 
/^^.  ^  Trhis,  inatcl]t  wth  pther,  did,  my  grjuaous 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  J^orth,  ^  thws  it  did  impqit. 
On  holy-rood  day,  the  gsl^t  fiof-Jpur  there. 
Young  JKjrry  Pcr(yy  and  bravp  JrcbHaid^ 
That  eyer-va)iant  and  approved  !^^^A 
At  H^^do^fpcnt  a  ftd  ftnd  Woody  hour : 
As  by  difcJaiu-g^  of  their  ^^iUery, 
And  fhape  of  likelihood,  the  qpw.s  wfts  told  i 
For  he,  that  hroMgbt  it,  in  the  y^ry  ^he^ 
And  prkje  <^  their  coijtcntion,  4i4  t^ehprfb. 
Uncertain  9f  the  UTue  any  yv^y. 

4  Ad  m^^y  limits ^1  Limits  for  ifiimafes, 

5  ij^h^  maicJbi  with  other  tike^  my  gracious  Lord^ 

Par  snore  unenten  and  umvticpmi  nf'wsl  fat'  vtore^  the  Oxford 
Editor  ilttxtXoFdrthfri  foecaoie  this  odier  news  i»  matcBt  with 
the  former,  and  yet  faid  to  be  Far  soon  mtven :  As  if  two  onevea 
things  eonld  not  be  ti^atcht  together  I  ^at»  to  difpatch  this  emen- 
dation frcBk  whenc^  it  camf,  we  m'uft  obferve  the  old  books  (whif k 
oar  Editor  appears  never  once  ro  have  lookM  into>  as  trufting  all 
to  ib  wn  b^mtf)  read  the  firft  line  thus, 

This^  9tatcht  nutth  otbor^  did,  my  gracious  lord \\  i.e.  did 
Irtak  off  the  hufimfs  ofthi  holy  land.     And  this  is  right. 

H  2  jK.  Hettry^ 
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K.  Henry.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-induftrious  friend. 
Sir  fFalier  Blunt^  new  lighted  from  his  horfe, 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  foil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon,  and  this  Seat  of  ours  : 
And  he  hath  brought  us  fmooth  and  welcome  news. 
The  Earl  of  Dowgks  is  difcomfited  ; 
Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots^  three  and  twenty  Knights, 
Balk'd  in  their  own  blood  did  Sir  JValter  fee 
On  Holmedon' s  plains.     Of  prifoners,  Hot-fpur  took 
Mordake  the  Earl  of  Fife,  and  eldeft  fon 
To  beaten  Dowglas,  and  the  Earls  of  ^/M, 
Of  Murryy  Angus  ^  and  Menteifh. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  fpoil  ? . 
A  gallant  prize?  ha,  coufin,  is  it  not? 

^eft.  In  faith,  a  conqueft  for  a  Prince  to  boaft  of. 
K.  Henry.   Yea,  there  thou  mak'ft  me  lad,   and 
mak*ft  me  fin 
In  Envy,  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  fo  bleft  a  Ion  : 
A  fon,  who  is  the  theam  of  Honour's  tongue  : 
Amongft  a  grove,  the  very  ftrcighteft  plant ; 
Who  is  fweet  Fortune's  Minion,  and  her  Pride : 
Whilft  I,  by  looking  on  the  praife  of  him. 
See  riot  and  diflionour  ftain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Hany.    O  could  it  be  proved. 
That  fome  night-tripping  Fairy  had  exchanged, 
In  cradle-cloaths,  our  children  where  they  lay, 
And  call  mine  Percy ^  Ins  Plantagenef  ;  . 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine.   [Coufin, 

But  let  him  from  my  thoughts. What  tlunk  you. 

Of  this  young  Percy^s  pride  ?   the  prifoners. 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  furpriz'd. 
To  his  own  ufe  he  keeps,  and  fends  me  word, 
I  (hall  have  none  but  Mordake  Earl  of  Fife. 

JVeJi.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Worcefier^ 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aipedts  ; 

Which 
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*  Which  makes  him  plume  himfelf,  and  briftle  up 
The  Creft  of  youth  againft  your  Dignity. 

K.  Henry.  But  I  have  fent  for  him  to  anfwer  this ; 
And  for  this.caufe  a  while  we  muft  ncgjcdt 
Our  holy  purpofe  to  Jerufalem. 
Coufin,  on  Wtdnefday  next  our  Council  we 
Will  hold  at  Wind/or ^  fo  inform  the  lords : 
But  come  your  fclf  with  Ipeed  to  us  again  j 
For  more  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

/f^Ci^.  I  will,  my. Liege,  [Exeunt. 

S     C     E      N     E       11. 

^n  jlpartment  of  the  Prince'^. 

Enter  Henry  Prince  of  Wales,  and  Sir  John  Falftaffl^ 

Fal.  VT  O  W,  Hal^  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad? 

-LN.  ^.  Henry.  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted  with 
drinking  old  lack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  fupper, 
and  fleeping  upon,  benches  in  the  afternoon,  that  thou 
haft  forgotten  to  demand  That  truly,  which  thou 
would'ft  truly  know.  What  a  devil  haft  thou  to  do 
with  the  time  of  the  day?  unlefe  hours  were  cups  of 
fack,  and  minutes  capons,  and  docks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  figns  of  leaping-houfes,  and  the 
bleffed  Sun  himfelf  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame-cdour'4 
tafFata;  I  lee  no  xeafon  why  thou  fhould*ft  be  fo 
fuperfluous,  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal.  For  we, 
that  take  puries,  go  by  the  moon  and  feven  ftars^  and 
not  by  Pbabus^  ^  he,  that  wandring  knight  io  fsun 
And  I  pray  thee,  fweet  wag,  when  thou  art  King—* 

6  Which  makes  him  VKvm^  him/elf^-^']  'DoxiAyiXt^t  Sbakifpeat 
wrote  PLU ME.     And  to  this  the  Oxford  Editor  gives  \Mfiat. 

7  he^  that  wandering]  Line  of  an  old  ballad. 
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as  G6<f  ^vc  thy  GraW^,  (M#fty,  r'fhbidcf  fe^j'  fbr 
grace  tbou  wilt  Sxzsft  nbhe,}  - " 

^.Hiriry.  What!  ribrwe?' 

Ftf/.  No,  by  my  trotH',  liotrfb'  mticl^  ^'^ill  iS^e  tb' 
be  prologue  to  an  e^  anff  butter. 

P.  Henty.  Well,  howtfifeii  ?  cbibei  f oiamJly,  rcfunU!)r-^ 

F12/.  Marry,  then,  fweet^^,yht|i  thotr  altKirtg,. 
let  npt  us  that  are  l^iiirds  of  the*  night's^  body.  Be  ddrd' 
thieves  of  the  day^sr  bobfy.  Let  us  be  £>i?tfiTA's  foreiters^ 
geptlemeo  of  the  fhade,  miraohi  of  theMbon  ;  and 
let  men^  %,  we  be  men  of  gootf  gbVenitnent,  beihg 
governed  as  the  Sea  is,  by.  our  noble  and  chaft  miftrels 
the  Moon,  urider  whoffe  cOlintenance  we  n     ■■      fteal. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fay'ft  well,  and  it  holds  well  too  ; 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  ihat  are  the  M*6on*s  men,  doth 
cbb.and'  flow  Kile  thfc^Sea?;  bcto'gf  gcwrci'h'd  as  the  Sea 
is,  by.  the  Moon.  As  for  proof,  now :  a  purfe  of 
gold  nibft  rbfblutely  fiiatdi'd  oh  Afi^iirf^  rttght,  and 
moff  diftblbtely  i!ptnt  oii  Tuefdiiy  mbrning ;  *  got 
with  (Wearing,  Icxy  %{  ind  Ij^ent  with  cryi%,  hring 
ifi;  1)0^  ih.  is  low  ii  ebb  di  tht  f66t  of  tfie  lad'dbr ; 
artd  by^  ^d  by  ih  a$  tt'gh  a  ffqW  di  tiic  ndge  of  the 
gillbW^. 

Fdl.  Bi  tTfefbi-a,  Mbu  faf  ft  tmfe,  ^^ :  and  h  riot 
mine  Hbftefs  of  the  tivem*  af  nfioft  f^eet  Weheh  ? 

P.  H^nry.  A$  tht  Koney  of  HyiU, '  thy  old  l^  of 

ir git  *wUh /waring,  \2tf  \yy  i]  /.  ^  fWeafinjg  aV  the  paifen- 
gcrs  they  robbedl,  lay  iy  your  arMs;  ot  ratfaftr,  laj^  hf  was  a 
pljra(c  ^j5i5<  ih^n^fignx^ed Jiffui^i/J^  a^fJrei&d  to  thoft  wlio*  were 
preparing  to  rufh. forward..'  BjlC.tl^c  0^or4 Editor  Icindly  accom- 
mcdates  xhefi^  old ,  thieve^  iWth' a  nW  cant  phVaft;  taken  from 
JSti^fiot-tieaih  of  fincS^'Commni  of  LV<J  o'ur* 
'  g  my^  old  hid  of  rht  ffiptS]  Thir  aHg<lc»  to.  tiie  name  Shikt- 
/pear  firit  gave  to  this  bufFoon  charadier,  w&ich  was  Sir  Jobn 
QJ^dcaJlle.:  And  wlxctt  he  changed  this  nam?,  he  forgot  to  flrike 
out  thi^pxpre^op.  that  alluJed.to  it-.TJe  re^{boj>f  the  ch^ogre  was 
this,  one  Sir /e>&*0/^^y?/<h*avinjgfufier^din  tH  timt  qf  tte/tr^  V , 
for  the  opinions  of  ^^icN/fit,  it  gave  oiFekiCe  ;  axi'J  tKcreFore  tBc 
fbct  altered  it  to  Falfiaff^  and  cnd&vours  to  remove  th?  fcandal, 
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die'c^lc  ;  and  is  not  a  Kuff-jerkin  a  nidft  fweet  robe 
of  diif  ance  ? 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag ;  what,  in  thy 
quips  ahd  thy  quiddities  ?  what  a  plague  have  I  to  do 
with'  a  buflf-jerkih  ? 

P.  Hemy.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  db  with  my 
Hoftefe  of  the  tavern  ? 

F£.  Well,  thou  haft  called  her  to  a  reckoning  many 
a  tinie  and  oft. 

P.  Henry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part  ? 

FaL  No,  rii  g?ve  thee  thy  due,  thoU  haft  paid'  dl 
therje', 

P.  Henry.  Yea  and  elfewherc,  fb'  far  as  my  eoin 
would  ftretch  j  and  where  it  would  not,  I  have  us'd* 
my  credit. 

Fal.  ^ea,  and  fous'dit,  that' were  it  not  here  ap- 
parent, .that  thou  art  heir  apparent  — But,  I  pr'y- 

thee,  wee£  wag,  fhall  there  be  Gallows  flianding  in 
EngTandy  when  thou  art  King  ?  and  refolution  thus 
fd^*d  as  it  is,  with  the  rufly  curb  of  old  father  antick, 
the  law  ?  Do  riot  thbu,  when  thou  art  a  King,  hang 
a  thief. 

P.  Hcftry.  No :  thou  Ihalt. 

Pal.  Shall  I  ?  0  rare  !  By  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a  braVe, 
judge. 

in  thW  Efllogui'  to  the  fecon*  part  of  HmfylV.    Fuller  take* 

Doti&of  this  matter  inhU  Ckurcb-Hipry^ Stagi-Poets ban/e 

tbmfeUuts,  been  very  hold^Ub^  and  oibers  'bery  merry  at ^  tbe 
memfy6f  Sir  John  Olfacaftlc,  'wboM  tiey  ban;e  fancied  a  boon 
comfiiihn,  a  jownl  royfiet,  and  a  coward  to  boot.  Ibi  bejt 
is.  Sir  Jdiii  Falftaff  bafb  relieved  tbe  fhemoty  of  Sir  John 
Oldcaftl^,  and  of  kfi  is  fuhfiituted  buffoon  in  bis  f  lace.  Book  4 . 
p.  168.  But,  to  be  candid,  I  believe  there  was  no  maVicc  in  the 
miii€s,  Sbdkefiear  wanted  a  droll  name  to  his  charafter,  and 
never  confidered  whom  it  belonged  to,  we  have  a  like  inftance  itt 
the  Merry  Wives  ofWindfor,  where  he  calls  his  French  Quack, 
Zainti  a  name,  at  that  time,  very  rcfpedlablc,  as  belonging  to 
an  emineat  and  learned  phyfician,  one  of  the  founders  of  Caiui 
College  \a  Cambridge. 

H4  ^.Hmj. 
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P.  Hfifiry.  Thoujudgeft  falfe  already :  I  mean,  thou 
fhalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  fo  become 
a  rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  HaU  well;  and  in  fbme  fort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  Court,  I 
can  tell  you. 

P.  Henry.  For  obtaining  of  fuits  ?  — 
.  Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  fuits  •,  whereof  the  hang- 
man hath  no  lean  wardrobe.     'Sblood,  I  am  as  melan- 
choly as  a  gib-cat,  or  a  lugg'd  bear. 

P.  Henry.  Or  an  old  Lion,  or  a  lover's  lute. 
Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincoln/hire  bagpipe. 
P.  Henry.  What.fay*ft  thou  to  a  Hare,  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  ? 

Fal.  Thou  haft  the  moft  unfavoury  fimilies ;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  moft  {a)  incomparative,  rafcalliefl:, 
fweet  young  Prince  —  But,  Hal^  I  pr'ythee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity  ;  I  would  to  God,  thou  and 
I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names  were  to 
be  bought :  an  old  lord  of  the  Council  rated  me  the 
other  day  in  the  ftreet  about  you.  Sir ;  but  I  mark'd 
him  not,  and  yet  he  talk'd  very  wifely,  and  in  the 
ftreet  too. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  didft  well ;  for  wifdom  cries  out 
in  the  ftreets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

Fal.  O,  thou  haft  damnable  {b)  attradion,  and  art, 
indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  faint.  Thou  haft  done  much 
harm  unto  me,  Hal^  God  forgive  thee  for  it!  Be- 
fore I  knew  thee,  Hal^  I  knew  nothing  ;  and  now 
am  I,  if  a  man  ihould  fpeak  truly,  litde  better  than 
one  of  the  wicked.  I  muft  give  over  this  life,  and 
\  will  give  it  over ;  by  the  lord,  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a 
villain.  Fll  be  damn'd  for  never  a  King's  fon  in  chri- 
ftendom. 

ff/i)  iucofnparati've.    Oxford  Editor,  —  Vulg.  c^mparmti^uej] 
[  (3)  attradlon,     Oxford  Editor,  —  Va!g.  iteration  ] 

P.  Hentyt 
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P.  Henry.  Where  fhall  we  take  a  purfc,  to  morrow 
Jack?  ^  * 

Fal.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  PU  make  one;  an  I  do 
not,  call  me  villain,  ^and  baffle  me. 

P-  Henry.  I  fee  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee, 
from  praying  to  purfe-taking. 

FaL  Why,  Hal^  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal    'Tisno 
fin  for  a  Man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.     Pms  !  .j 
Now  fhall  we  know,  if  Gads-bill  have  let  a  match.  O, 
if  men  were  to  be  favetf  by  merit,  what  hole  in  hdl 
were  hot  enough  for  him  ! 

S      C      E      N      E      III, 

Enter  Poins,    ;  . 

This  is  the  moft  omnipotent  Villain,  that  ever  cry'd, 
Standy  to  a  true  Man.  ",.  .   .,  ■ 

P.  Henry.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poms.  Good  morrow,  fweet  Hal,  What  feys  Mon- 
fieur  Rcmorfe?   what  fays  Sir  7<?^»  Sack  and  Sugar? 
Jack!  how  agree  the  devil  and  thou  about  thy  foul, 
that  thou  folded  him  on  Good-Friday  laft,  for  a  cup  of  ' 
Maderaj  and  a  cold  capon*s  kg  ? 

P.  Henry.  Sir  John  ftands  to  his  word  ;  the  devil 
fliall  have  his  bargain,  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker 
of  proverbs ;  He  will  give  the  devil  bis  due. 

Poins.  Then  thou  art  damn'd  for  keeping  thy  word 
with  the  devil. 

P.  Henry.  Elfe  he  had  been  damn*d  for  cozening  the  ^ 
devil. 

Poins.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to  morrow  morning,  ; 
by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gads-biU ;  there  are  pilgrims 
going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings,  and  traders  ' 
riding  to  London  with  fat  purfes.  I  have  i^rs  for  you 
all ;  you  have  horfes  for  your  felves :  Gads-bill  lies  to 
night  in  RocbefteTy  I  have  befpoke  fupper  to  monow 
light  in  Eafi-cbeaf  \  we  n^y  do  it,  as  fccure  as  fleep : 

if. 
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if  you  will  go,  i  wfli  fiuff  your  puries  lull  of*  crowns  5 
if  ypu  will  not^  tarry  at  home  an^  be  hang!d. 

Fal  Hear  ye,  Tedward\  if  I  tarry  at  Hdme^  and 
go  Qot,  rithang  you  for  going. 

Pcins.  You  wifi,  chops? 

J?J^/;\iytf/,  wilt  thou  niake  9ne  ? 

P.f^enry.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my 

Fal.^  There  is  neither  honefty,  nianhood,  nor  good 
fcliowlhip  in  thee,  nor  thou'cain'ft  not  of  the.  Wood 
royal,  if  thou  dar'ft  not  cry,  Jtandj  for  fen  fliillings'. 

P.  Henry.  Well  then,  once  in  my  days-FU  be  a  mad- 
cap. 

Fal.  Why,  that's  weH  faid. 

V.Henry.  Well,  cbfne  what  wiHj  Pll'tarry  at  home. 

Fal  By  the  lord.  Til  be  a  traitor  then,  when  thou 
art  King. 

P.  Hemf.  I  caft  not;  .. 

Pcins.  Sir  Jchry  I  pr*ythfee,  leaye  the  Prince  and  me 
aldne  ;  I  wilt  lay  hitn  dovfh  fuch  feafons  for  this  ad- 
v&iture,  that  he  flwdl  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'ft  thou  have  the  foirit  of  perfoa- 
Rikty  and  he  the  eaiis  of  jirofitii^  that  what  thou 
ipcak'ft  may  move,  and  what  he .  hears'  may  be  be- 
Iiey*d ;  that  thb  true  Prince  m^y  (for  recreation-fake,) 
pfove  arfdfe  thief  5  foi'  the  ^r  abyfes  of  the  time 
want  countenance.  Farewel,  you  fhall  find  me  in 
JB^'Cbeap. 

P.  Hemy.  Farewel,  thou  latter  ipring!  Farewel,  all- 
hafibwn  fiimmer !  [Exfi.  Fal. 

FcM.  Now,  my  gdod  fwect  hiony  lord,'  ri^e  with 
ur  t6  morrow.  I  haVe  a  jeft  t6  execute,  that  I  cannot 
manage  aiinlie.  Fdljiaff,  Bardo'lpby  Peto^  and  Gads- 
aSj  fhall  rob  diofe  mfen  that  we  have  ^eady  way- 
liBd  •;  your  fdf  and  I  ^  not  be  thcte  5  and  when  they 
have  the  booty,  if  you  and  1  do  not  rob  them,  cut 
xOs  head  from  off*  my  fhoulders. 

Pf  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  But  hoW  Ihall  we  patt  with  tliim  in  let- 
ting forth  ? 

Fdifiis.  Why,  Wa  will  fet  forth  liefore  oi-  after  diem  y 
and  appoint  them  tf  place  of  nieetihg,  wliereih  it  is  at 
our  pleafure  td'fail';  and  then  will  they  adventure  up6it 
the  exploit  themfel\^es;  which  they  fliall  have  na  fooner 
atchiev'd,  butf  We'll  ftt  upoh  them* 

P.  Henry.  Ay ;  but,  'tis  like,  they  will  Icnow  us  by 
our  horfes,  by  otif  habits,  and  by  every  other  appoint- 
ment, to  be'crtir  felves. 

Poim.  Tut,  cki  hdi-fes  they  lliall  not  fee,  PU  tye 
diem  in  the  Wdbd';  our  vizors  we  will  change  after  wc 
leave  them  •,  and^  firrati,  I  have  cafes  of  buckram  for 
the  nonce,  to  itiimakk  duf  noted  outward  gai-ments. 

P.  Henry.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for 
us. 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  themto  be 
as  true-bred  c6Wards  a^  ever  turned  Sack  ;  ahd  for  the 
third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  fees  reafon;  V\\  ^ 
fwear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jeflr  will  be;  thfeincom- 
prehenfible  lies  that  this  fame  fat  rojgue'  will  tell  us 
when  we  meet  at  Hipper  j  hcf^  thirty  at  lea^  he  fought 
with,  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  extremities  he 
endured  ;  and,  in  the  repi^66f  of  this,  lies  the  jeft. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  V\\  g6  With  thee  ;  provide  us  att  ' 
things  neceiTary,  and  meet  me  to  mofrbW  night  in 
^afi^heapj  thfer*  TB  fup.     FareWel. 
Poins.  ¥iteWtU  my  l<:^rd;  [Ep(if  l^ota^i 

P.  Hmry.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  vmyok'd  humour  of  your  idlenefs  5 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  Sun, 
Whp  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds 
To  fm6thef  up  his  beauty  from  the  world; 
That  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himfelf,  . 
Being  wantfed,  he  may  be  more  wondred  at. 
By  l^eaking  dirotigh  the  fbul  and  ugly  miftsf    * 
Of  vapours^  th^  did  feem  CO  ftran^e  hini. 
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If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 

To  Iport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work  ; 

But  when  they  feldom  come,  they  wifht-for  come, 

And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  Accidents.    . 

So,  when  this  loofe  behaviour  I  throw  off. 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promifed ; 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am,. 

By  fo  much  *  (hall  I  falfifie  men's  fears  $ 

Aiid,  like  bright  metal  on  a  fullen  ground. 

My  Reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault, 

Shall  {hew  more  goodly,  and  attraft  more  eyes. 

Than  That  which  hath  no  foil  to  fet  it  off, 

Fll  io  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill ; 

Redeeming  time^  when  men  think  Icaft  I  will.     [Exit. 

S      C      E      N      E        IV. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter   King    Henry,    Northumberland,    Worcefter, 
Hot-lpur,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  others. 

X.  Henry.  XJf  Y  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  tern-* 

iVJl         perate. 
Unapt  to  ftir  at  thefe  indignities  ; 
*  And  you  have  found  me ;  for  accordingly 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but  be  fure, 
.  *  I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  my  felf. 
Mighty  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  Condition  5 

Which 

I  Jhall  1  falfifie  mtn's  noTBsi\   Jaft  the  contrary.    We 

iboald  read  fears. 

Z,  J 'Will from  henceforth  rather  he  my  felf 

Mighty  and  to  he  fear  dy  than  my  Condition  j]  /.  t.  I  will 
f  om  henceforth  rather  put  on  the  charader  that  becomes  me,  and 
exert  the  refentment  of  an  injared  King,  than  Hill  continae  in  the 
inadtivity  and  mildnefs  of  mv  natural  difpofition.  And  this  fen- 
timent  he  has  well  exprefTed,  fave  that  by  his  ufual  licence,  he 
puts  the  woVd  condition  for  difpofition :  which  uft  of  terms  dcfa'ifing^ 

our 
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Which  hath  been  fmooth  as  oyl,  foft  as  young  down. 

And  therefore  loft  that  title  of  Relpedt, 

Which  the  proud  foul  ne*er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 

Wor.  Our  Houfe,  my  fovereign  Liege,  little  defcrves 
The  fcourge  of  Greatnefs  to  be  ufed  on  it ; 
And  that  fame  Greatnefs  too,  which  our  own  hands 
Have  helped  to  make  fo  portly. 

North.  My  good  lord,  — 

K.  Henry.  Worcefier^  get  thee  gone  \  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye. 
O  Sir,  your  prefence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory ; 
And  Majefty  might  never  yet  endure 
^  The  moody  frontlet  of  a  fervant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us.     When  we  need 
Your  ufe  and  counfel,  we  fhall  fend  for  you. 

\Extt  Worcefter. 

You  were  about  to  fpeak.  \^o  Northumberland. 

North.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Thofe  prifbners,  in  your  Highnefs*  name  demanded. 

Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 

Were,  as  he  fays,  not  with  fuch  ftrength  dcny*d 

As  was  delivered  to  your  Majefty, 

Or  Envy  therefore,  or  Milprifion, 

Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  fon. 
Hot.  My  Liege,  I  did  deny  no  prifoners  5 

But  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 

When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  cxtream  toil, 

Breathlefs,  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  fword  ; 

*  Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  drefsM  ; 

oar  Oxford  Editor^  as  it  frequently  docs,  he  in  a  lofs  for  the 
meaning,  fublHcutes  in  for  than^ 

Mighty  and  to  he  fear*d  in  my  condition, 
.So  that  by  condition^  in  this  reading,  muft  be  meant  llation,  office. 
Bat  it  cannot  be  predicated  of  ilation  and  office,  that  it  is  fmooth 
ascylf  foft  as  young  douon  :  which  (hews  that  condition  muft  needs 
be  Jicentioufly  ufed  for  diffofition,  as  we  faid  before. 

3.  'The  moody  frontieU ]  This  is  nonfenfe.     We  (hould 

read  f{k.o  n t le t,  i.  #.  forehead. 

^  Frelh 
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*  Frc(h  as  a  bridegroooi,  and  .his  dhin,  ,pcw-i:c^^*^^ 

*  'Shew'iS' like  a.ftubble  land  ^t  Jiajyeft-hprnc. 

*  I^ewasperfume^likca'ii^inincr; 

*  And  't>nxt  Kis  iinger  and  his, thumb,  Jn^hdd 
^  *A  p6uncct-bo;jc,  which  ever  ^nd  anon 

*  He  g^ve  his  nole  :*  [*  and  tooVt  aw^jjr  ^g^ ; 
Wno,  therewith  angry,  whenitne^ct  came  tbei:e. 
Took  it  in  fiiufF.] — *  And  ftill  he  fq)U'4,'3nd,ta4c*d  i 

*  And  as  the  foldiers  bai:e,dead  bpdies  by, 

*  fte  caird  them  untaught  .knaves,  .unn^anqcrly, 

*  To  bring  a  flovpnly,  iinhandfpnie  coarie 

*  Betwixt  the  wind,  and  his  I^obility. 

*  With  many  holiday  and  l^dy  terms 

*  He  queftion'd  me :  amongft  ,the  roft,  demanded 

*  My  priibners,  in  your  Majfi(ly's  behalf. 

*  *^,  then  ^l  fmarting  with  my  wounds;  bring  gai'd 

*  To  h^  To  pefter'd  ivith  a  pc^injay, 

*  Out  of  my  Grief,  and  my  impatience, 

*  Aqfwer'd,  negledtingly,  I  knO^  iK)t  i^h^t ; 

*  He  (hould,  orfhould  not ;  for  he  made  mc  mad, 

*  Tq  fee  him  fhinefo  brisk,  and  fmellib  fwcet,   ' 

*  And  talk  fo  like  a  waiting-g^i^tlcwonian,      [m^Jc!) 

*  Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wound? ;  (God  lave  ^hc 

*  And  telling  me,  the  {pvere^'ft  tbir)|^  on  e^h 

4  A pouHcet'hoXf-'^^']  A  (i;nall  box  fpr  musk  or  other  Mifoin^ 
then  in  fafliion :  The  lid  of  which  being  cut  with  open  worjc 
gave  it  its  name  ;  frpm  foin/onery  to  prick,  pierce*  or  caigrave. 

5  -andtool^t^'may  a^aim,  StcJ]  This  j^iip^dJ^tyl^^CvirQ^ 
the  hooks  is  thePlayen*. 

6'  /,  then  all  fmarting  nvitbnrf  nuounds  heing  cold, 

(To  befo  pefter'd'witk  a  Minjaj)  ]  But  in  the  l^iniupg  of 
the  Speech  he  reprefents  himfof  at  this  time  not  as  m/but  hot, 
and  inflamed  with  rage  and  labour, 

*'  When  Inuas  dry  ^Mtth  rage  and  txtrfrnt  toiU  iffC. 

I  am  p^rfuaded  therefore  that  Sbakef^ear  wrote  and  pointed  it 
.thus, 

**  I  then  all  fmarting  wth  ntf  ^vntnds ;  being  QhVp 
♦•  fobefopefier'd'ujitbafofinjaj,  &C. 

«  Was 
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*  Was  Parjpadty,  fpr  sifi  inward  bruife  5 

*  Ami  &at  It  wfis  great  pity,  foitwa^, 

*  This  villainous  Imt  petrc  fhould  be  dige'd 
'  Out  of  the  bowels  qf  the  harpilefe  earth, 

*  Whdch  many  a  good,  tall  feflow  had  deftroyM 

*  So  cowardly:  Andbut'forthefe  vile  guns, 

*  He  would  hioifelf  have  been  a  foldier.— r— 
This  bald,  upjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

y  I  anfwerM  Ujidireftly,  .a^  I  faid  5 
And  I  Jbd(eec^  yoJLi,  *  kt  not  his  report 
Come  currant  for  ^  accufation. 
Betwixt  my  love  and  vour  high  Majefty. 

Blunt.  The  drcuiimancc  copfider*d,  good  my  lord. 
Whatever  ii^irry  P^r)^  then  had  laid  J 
To  iuch  a  perfon,  and,  in  fuch  a  place. 
At  fiich  a  time,  with  all  the  reft  retold. 
May  realbnibly  die ;  and  never  rife 

*  To  do  him  'jvrong,  or  any  way  impeach. 
What  then  he  ifaid,  fee,  he  unfays  it  now. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners. 
But  with  provifo  arid  exception, 

7  /ax/w^rVindireffly,— •]  indinBly  for  negligenify. 

i  ^ei.nH  tnunfort]  Y^e  fhould  read  kis. 

9  (Ttf  do  kirn  IJorofigt  f  r  ^nj  tvaj^  i^eacb 
WkM^  ikep  bifaid^  so  i&r  np&y  it  now.']  Let  iu  confid^r 
tbetpfholepaflage,  firliicb,  according  to  th^  prefient  reading,  b^ 
<^is  lij^^al  iSpoie.  **  Whatever  Percy  then  faid  may  rcaTonably 
"  die  and  never  rife  to  impeach -(iv/^a/ i&#  then /aid,  fo  he  un&y 
''  it  ngwk**  This  is  the  exfA  fenfe,  or  rather  nonfenfe,  which 
tbe  p^JGig^  ma)^  in  the  ^re&nt  reading.  It  fhould  thereforje, 
without  qaeflion,  be  thus  printed  and  emended, 

7o  do  bim  wrongf  or  a^  n/oay  i^e^ci, 
Wbeit  then  be  faid^  s  E  B,  ^^  u  n  s  a  y  s  iV  n^. 
i  e.  **  Wh4t<^v:er  Percy  then  faid  ma^  reafonably  die,  a^d  ne?^r 
**  rife  to  do  him  Wfong  or  any  ways  impeach  him.    For  fee,  my 

Liege/  what  he  then  faid^  he  now  unfays.**    And  the  King's 


u  utterly  iinpcrtinent  to  what  preceeds  in  the  common  reading. 

That 
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That  we  at  our  own  chaige  lliall  ranfom  ftraight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolifli  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  foul,  hath  wilfully  betrayed 
The  lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Againft  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Glendower  5 
"Whofe  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  Earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  marry*d.     Shall  our  cofiers  then 
Be  emptyM,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home? 
Shall  we  buy  treafon  ?  '  and  indent  with  fears, 
"When  they  have  loft  and  forfeited  themfclves  ? 
No ;  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  ftarve  5 
For  I  Ihall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
^  Whofe  tongue  ftiall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cdft 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer? 
He  never  did  fall  oflf,  my  fovereign  Liege, 
*  But  by  the  chance  of  war ;  to  prove  That  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue,  for  all  thole  wounds, 
Thofe  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn^ %  fedgie  bank. 
In  fingle  oppofirion,  hand  to  hand, 

1  ^..^^-^ and  indent  'with  fears.]  The  rcafon  why  he  lays, 
bargain  and  article  with  fears^  meaning  with  Mortimer^  i?,  be- 
caufc  he  fuppofcd  Mortimer  had  wilfully  betrayed  his  own  forces 
to  Glendvwer  out  of  fear,  as  appears  from  his  next  Speech.  No 
need  therefore  to  change />tfr/,  to  foes^  as  the  Oxford  Editor  has 
done. 

2  But  B  Y  the  chance  oftuar  ;-i-]  A  poor  apology  for  a  foldier, 
and  a  man  of  honour,  that  he  fell  off",  and  revolted  by  the  chance 
of  war.    The  Poet  certainly  wrote. 

But  *BiDE8  the  chance  of  mjar, 
i.  e,  he  never  did  revolt,  but  abides  the  chance  of  war,  as  a 
prifoner.     And  if  he  ftill  endured  the  rigours  of  imprifonmcnt, 
that  was  a  plain  proof  he  was  not  revolted  to  the  Enemy.  Hot-fpur 
fays  the  fame  thing  afterwiards,      - 

'    '      fufff^^^  his  Idnfman  March 

to  he  encaged  in  Wales. 

Here  again  the  Oxford  Editor  makes  this  corre^ion  his  own,  at 
the  fmall  expence  of  changing  ^hidtt  to  hor$. 

He 
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He  did  ccmfound  the  beft  part  of  an  hour 
In  chan^g  hardiment  with  great  Gkndower: 
Three  times  they  breath'd»  and  three  times  did  they 

drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  fwift  Severn's  flood ; 
Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks» 
Ran  fearfully  amcoig  the  trembling  rc^s. 
And  hid  his  criip'd  head  in  the  hollow  bank, 
Blood^ftained  with  thefe  valiant  Combafiuits, 
Never  did  bafe  and  rotten  Policy 
Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds  ; 
Nor  ever  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  ib  many,  and  all  willingly. 
Then  let  him  not  be  flander'd  with  Revolt.        [him  j 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  belie  him,  Perey^  thou  belieft 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
He  durft  as  well  have  met  the  Devil  alone,    ^ 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  afham'd  ?  ^  but,  firrah,  from  this  hour 
Let  me  not  hear  you  fpedc  of  Mortimer. 
Send  me  your  prifbners  with  the  foeedieft  means. 
Or  you  (hall  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  difpleafe  you'^'''''-^MyljordiNartlnmibirUmif 
We  licence  your  departure  Mdth  your  fon. 
Send  us  your  prifoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

{Exit  K.  Henry. 

Hot.  And  if  the  Devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  fend  them.     I  will  after  ftrait. 
And  tell  him  io-^  for  I  will  eafe  my  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head.      [a  while  ; 

North.  What,  drunk  with  cholcr  ?  ftay,  and  paule 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

3  -^but,  firrah,  from  this  hour]  The  Oxford  Editor  is  a  dcd 
more  coanly  than  his  old  plain  Elizabeth  author.  He  changes 
firrah  therefore  to  Jir :  And  pundilios  of  this  kind  he  very  care« 
iiilly  difchai^  throughout  his  edition ;  which  it  may  be  eiioagli 
race  for  all  jud  to  l(a?&  taken  notice  of. 

Vol.  IV.  I  Etiur 
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Enter  Worcefter. 

\IJot.  Spesk  of  Mortimer f 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him  •,  and  let  my  foul 
Want  mercyi  if  I  do  not  join  with  him. 
In  his  behalf,  TU  empty  all  thefe  veins. 
And  fhed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  in  dult^ 
^  But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i'th*  Air  as  this  unthankful  King, 
As  this  ingrate  and  cankred  Bolingbroke. 

Norths  Brother,  the  King  hath  made  your  Nephew- 
mad.  [STtf  WcHTcftcr. 

Wor.  Who  ftrook  this  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone  ? 

Hot.  He  will,  forfooth,  have  all  my  prifoners : 
And  when  I  uig'd  the  ranfom  once  ^ain 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale. 
And  on  my  face  he  tum'd  m  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  ev'n  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

Wor.  I  cannot  blame  him  \  was  he  not  proclaim^d^i 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood? 

North.  He  was :  I  heard  the  Proclamation  ; 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  King 
(Whofe  wrongs  in  us,  God  pardon !)  did  fct  forth 
Upon  his  Irijh  expedition  ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  deposed,  and  fhortly  murthered.  [mouth 

Wesr.  And  for  whiofe  death,  we  in  the  world's  wkic 
Live  fcandaliz'd)  and  foully  ipoken  of. 

Hot.  But  foft,  I  pray  you  j — did  King  Richard  then 
Br<k:Jaim'my  brother  Mortimer 
¥kk  to  the  Crown  ? 

North.  He  did ;  my  felf  did  hear  it. 
.  Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  coufin  King, 
'I'hat  wilh'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  flarv'd, 

:  4  Mut  I*will  lift  the  downfairn  Mortimer]    The  Quarto  of 
1599  reads  down-trod  Mortimer  ;  which  is  better. 

''•    ^  But 
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But  IhalJ  it  be,  that  you,  that  fet  the  Cro^ 
Upon  the  head  of  ttus  fpigetful  man, 
And  for  hi^  lake  wear  the  detefted  blQt 
Of  lom^'rQUS  Subc^nation  ?  fhall  it  be^ 
That  you  a  wprld  qf  airier  undergo, 
Being  the  «gents  or  bafe  fecond  mean$» 
The  cords,  (he  ladder,  or  the  hangTOW  rather  ? 
(O  pwdoB  me,  that  I  defcend  fo  low. 
To  Ihew  the  1^  apd  the  precjicamcnt 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  fubde  King) 
Shall  it  for  ihame  be  fpoken  in  theft  days. 
Or  fill  up  Chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  Nobility  and  Power 
Ingag'd  them  Bodi  in  an  unjuft  behalf; 
(As  Both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done :) 
To  put  down  Ricbardy  that  Iwect  lovely  Rofc, 
And  plant  this  Thorn,  this  Canker  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  ihall  it  in  more  fhame  be  further  ipoken. 
That  you  are  fool*d,  difearded,  and  fhook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  thefc  fhames  ye  underwent  ? 
No ;  yet  time  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  hanifh'd  Honours,  and  reftore  your  fdves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again. 
Revenge  the  jeering  and  difdain'd  contempt^ 
Of  this  {X'oud  King,  who  ftudies  day  and  night 
To  anlwer  all  the  debt  he  owes  unto  you, 
Ev'n  with  the  bloody  payments  of  your  deaths : 
Therefore,  I  fay— — ^ 

IFcr.  Peace,  Coufin,  fay  no  more. 
And  now  I  will  unclaip  a  fecret  book. 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  difc(Mitents 
ril  read  you  matter,  deep  and  dangerous  j 
As  full  of  peril  and  adventurous  fpirit. 
As  to  o*er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud, 
.^  On  the  unfteadfafl:  footing  of  a  Ipear. 

5  On  ihi  unfitaifufi  fniing  of  ajpiqr,}   i,  e.  of  a  {pcar  hid 
acrofi. 

I  2  H(ft. 
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Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night.    Or  fink  or  fwim. 
Send  Danger  from  the  eaft  unto  the  weft, 
So'Honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  fouth  5 
And  let  them  grapple. — O  \  the  blood  more  ftirs 
To  rouze  a  Lion,  than  to  ftart  a  Hare. 

North.  Imagination  of  fome  great  exploit 
Drives  ^him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  ^  By  heav'n,  methinks,  it  were  an  eafie  leap^ 
.   To  pluck  bright  Honour  from  the  palc-fac'd  Moon  ; 

>  '  6  By  bea^v^n^  methinks ^ &c.]  GUdon;2i  critic  of  the  fize  of  Dennis, 

Sec.  calls  this  fpeech,  without  any  ceremony,  a  ridiculous  rant 
and  abfolute  madnefs.  Mr.  Tbeoba/d  talks  in  the  fame  flrain. 
The  French  critics  had  taught  thefe  people  juft  enough  to  under- 
'ftand  where  Shake/pear  had  tranfgreffed  the  rules  of  the  Greek 
tragic  writers  $  and»  on  thofe  occafions,  they  are  full  of  the  poor 
frigid  cant,  of  fabley  /entiment,  di^fion,  unities,  &c.  But  it  is 
another  thing  to  get  to  Sbakefpear*^  fenfe :  to  do  this  required  a 
little  of  their  own.  For  want  of  which,  they  could  not  iee  that 
the  poet  here  ufes  an  allegorical  covering  to  exprefs  a  noble  and 
very  natural  thought.  —  Hot-fiur^  all  on  iire,  exclaims  againft 
huckftering  and  bartering  for  honour,  and  dividing  it  into  fliares. 
O !  fays  he,  could  I  be  fure  that  when  I  had  purchafed  honour  I 
fhould  wtar  her  dignities  without  a  Rival^^what  then  ?  why  then, 

'    By  heaven  methinks,  it  tvere  Ian  eafie  leafy 
1^0  pluck  bright  Honour  from  the  paU^facd  Moon: 

i.  e.  tho*  fome  great  and  fhining  cfalarafter  in  the  moH  elevated 
orb,  w^  already  in  pofleiSon  of  her,  yet  it  would,  methinks,  be 
eafy  by  greater  ads,  to  eclipfe  his  glory,  and  pluck  all  his  honours 
from  him ; 

Or  di*ve  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
And  pluck  up  drg^-wned  honour  by  the  locks  : 

i.e.  or  what  is  flill  more  difficult,  tho'  there  were  in  the  worM 
no  great  examples  to  incite  and  fire  my  emulation,  but  that  honour 
was  quite  funk  and  buried  in  oblivion,  yet  would  I  bring  it  back 
into  vogue,  and  render  it  more  illuilrious  than  ever.  So  that 
we  fee,  tho*  the  exprefTion  be  fublime  and  daring,  yet  the  thought 
is  the  natural  movement  of  an  heroic  mind.  Euripides  at  leaft 
thought  fo,  when  he  pot  the  very  fame  fentiment,  in  the  fame 
words,  into  themou^h  of  i?/^9c///-^ /<ii;i7/ff0/,  madam,  di/guift 
my  thoughts  ;  /  could  fcale  hea*ven,  I  could  defcend  to  the  *very 
intrails  of  the  earth,  if  fi  be  tbest  by  that  price  I  could  obtain  a 
kingdom. 

.■    ■  Or 
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Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  Deep, 

Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground. 

And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by  the  locks : 

So  he»  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear 

Without  Corrival  all  her  Dignities. 

'  But  out  upon  this  half-facM  fellowfhip ! 

fTor.  *  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  fhould  attend. 
Good  Coufin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 
Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wor.  Thofe  fame  noble  Scots^  \ 

That  are  your  prilbners— — 

Hot.  I'll  keep  them  all. 
By  heav'n,  he  Ihall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  lave  his  foul,  he  ihall  not ; 
ril  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

Jf^or.  You  ftart  away. 
And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purpofes ; 
Thofe  prifoners  you  (hall  keep. 

Hot.  I  will ;  that's  flat : 
He  laid,  he  would  not  ranfom  Mortimer: 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  Ipeak  of  Mortimer: 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lyes  afleep. 
And  in  his  ear  FU,  holla,  Mortimer  ! 
Nay,  I  will  have  a  Starling  taught  to  Ipeak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer^  and  give  it  hiip. 
To  keep  his  anger  ftill  in  motion. 
fFbr.  Hear  you,  coufin,  a  word. 
Hot.  All  Studies  here  I  folemnly  defie. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And  that  feme  fword-and-buckler  Prince  of  fTaks^ 

7  But  out  upon  tkis  hsM'hedifellonvJhip !]  I  think  this  finely 
exprcffcd.  The  image  is  taken  from  one  who  turns  from  ano- 
ther, fo  as  to  ftand  before  him  with  a  fide  hct ;  which  implied 
neither  a  fall  conforting,  nor  a  feparation. 

8  He  afprthenis  a  mjorU  of  figures  here,']  This,  I  fappofc, 
tfudes  to  what  he  had  faid  before  of  unctaffing  aficrtt  io^. 

I  3  (B"? 
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(But  that,  I  think,  his  father  loves  him  not. 
And  'would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  hfiifchahCe,) 
rd  have  him  poifon'd  with  a  pot  of  ale, 

IVor.  Farewd,  my  kinfmanj  1  will  talk  to  you, 
[When  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend.  [fool 

North.  Why,  what  a  watlp-tongu'd  and  impatient 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood. 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ?        [rods. 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whiptandicouig*d  with 
Nettled,  and  ftung  with  pifmirds,  when  I  hear* 
Of  this  vile  politician  BoliHghokt : 
In  Richard's  time — ^what  do  ye  call  the  plaCc  ?-=—=• 
A  plague  upon't ! — it  is  in  Gk^JhrJhire — 
*Twas  where  the  mad- cap  Duke  his  uncle  kept — ^ 
His  unde  Tork-^-^hcrt  I  firft  bow'd  my  kliefc 
Unto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  BoUngbroke : 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Rav^enfpurg. 

North.  At  Berkley  cafUe. 

Hot.  You  fay  true : 
Why,  what  a  deal  of  candied  tburtefie 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Look,  when  his  infant  fortune  came  to  age^ — ^ 
And  gentle  Harry  Percy — and  kind  coufm^—- 
The  Devil  take  fuch  cozeners — God  forgive  me— 
Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  fbr  I  have  done. 

Wor.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again. 
We'll  ftay  your  leifure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i'faith. 

Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottijh  prifonerfe. 

[To  Hot-ipur. 
Deliver  them  without  their  ranfom  ftraight, 
And  make  the  Dowglas*  Son  your  only  mean 
For  PowVs  in  Scotland  \  which,  for  divers  rea&ns 
Which  I  (hall  fend  you  written,  be  aflurM, 
Will  eafily  be  granted.  —  9  You,  my  lord,  [To  Nwth. 

9  — Tou,  my  lord,']    Here  Dr.  Thiriby  rightly  reformed  the 

g^ointing. 

^  •  -  •*  Your 
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Your  Son  in  Scotland  htw%  thus  employ 'd. 
Shall  fecretly  into  the  bofom  creep 
Of  that  fame  noble  Prelate,  well  belov'dj 
Th*  Arch-bilhop. 
Hot.  Tork^  is'tnot? 
fFor.  True,  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Br^fiol^  the  lord  Scroops 
'  I  i^ak  not  this  in  eftimation. 
As  what,  i  think,  m^t  be ;  but  what,  I  know. 
Is  ruminated,  plotted  and  fet  down ; 
And  only  Hays  but  to  behold  the  face  t 

Of  that  occafion,  that  fhall  bring  it  on. 
Hot.  I  fmell  it:  on  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 
North.  Before  the  game's  a-foot,  thou  ftiU  lett'ft  flip. 
Hot.  It  cannot  chufe  but  be  a  noble  Plot  j 
And  then  the  Power  of  SMland^  and  of  Tork 
To pm  With  Mortimer  I  ha! 
Pf^or.  So  they  fliall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  ium'd, 
Wor.  And  'tis  no  little  reafon  bids  us  Ipeed 
To  fave  our  heads,  ^l^  raifing  of -a  head ; 
For,  bear  our  lelves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  King  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt  5 
And  thinK,  we  deem  pur  fclves  unfatisfy'd^ 
Till  he  hath  foimd  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  fee  already,  how  he  dbth  bc^n 
To  make  us  ftrangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 
Hot,  He  does,  he  does  5  we'll  be  revcng'd  on  hirtl# 

I  1  Jpeak  not  this  iff  eftimationj  Eftimation  for  conjeBun. 
Bat  betwem  "ihis  and  the  fotegding  vef  fe  it  appears  there  were 
fome  iiacs  which  ^t  now  loft.  For,  confider  the  fenfe.  What 
was  it  that  was  ruminatoi^  fhttti^  and  fet  drwn  f  Why,  as  the 
text  ftands  at  prefent,  that  the  Archbiihop  horf  bis  brother* s  demih 
bgirdfy.  It  is  plain  then  that  they  were  fome  eonfequences  of  that 
refentment  which  the  fpeaker  informed  Hot-ffmr  of,  and  to  which 
his  condufioD  of,  JJ^tak  not  this  by  cwjeSurt  but  on  good  frotf^ 
moft  be  referred.  But  fome  player,  1  fuppofe,  thinking  the  fpeech 
too  long,  firuck  them  out. 

1 4  ^«^- 
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Wor.  Coufin,  farewel.    No  further  go  in  this. 
Than  I  by  letters  fliall  direft  your  courfe ; 
When  time  is  ripe,  which  will  be  fuddenly, 
ril  fteal  to  Glendower^  and  lord  Mortimer j 
Where  you  and  Dowglas^  and  our  Pow'rs  at  once, 
(As  I  will  fafhion  it)  Ihall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  ftrong  arms. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty.        [truflr. 
JVJ7r/i&.  Farewel,  good  brother ;  we  Ihall  thrive,   I 
Hot.  Uncle,  adieu :  O  let  the  hours  be  ihort, 
'Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our  fjport ! 

[Exeunt, 


ACT    IL      S  C  E  N  E    L 

An  Inn  at  Rochcfter. 

Enter  a  Carrier  with  a  Lantborn  in  bis  Handn 

I  Carrier. 

HEIGH  ho!  an*t  be  not  four  by  the  day,  Ml  be 
hang'd.  Cbarle^  wain  is  over  the  new  chimney, 
and  yet  our  horfc  not  packt.    What,  oftler  ? 
Oft.  [witbin.']  Anon,  anon. 
1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom^  beat  Cutt^s  iaddlc,  put  a 
few  flocks  in  thejpoint :  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in  the 
withers,  *  out  of  all  eels. 

I  ouiofallztU.']  The  Oxford  Editor  not  underftanding  this 
phrafe,  has  altered  It  to — 9ut  of  ail  csStk  As  if  it  were  likely 
that  a  blundering  tranfcriber  flioold  change  fo  common  a  word  as 
iafi  for  ei/sf  which,  it  is  probable,  he  nnderftood  no  more  than 
this  critic  i  bat  it  means  out  of  all  meafurt :  the  phrafe  being  taken 
from  a  co/s,  tax  or  fabfidy  ;  which  bang  by  regalar  and  moderate 
rates,  when  any  thing  was  exorUtant,  or  out  of  mcafure,  it  was 
Dud  to  be^  out  of  all  toft. 

Enter 
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Enter  amiber  Carrier. 

2  Car,  Peafe  and  beans  are  *  as  dank  here  as  a  dog, 
and  that  is  the  next  way  to  ^ve  poor  jades  the  bots; 
this  houie  is  tum'd  upfide  down,  fince  Robin  Qftler 
dy'd. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  never  joyM  fince  the  price  of 
oats  rofe,  it  was  the  death  of  hun. 

2  Car.  1  think,  this  be  the  moft  villainous  houie  in 
all  Ltmdon  road  for  fleas ;  I  am  ftung  like  a  Tench* 

1  Car.  Like  a  Tench?  by  th*  Mafs,  *  there's  ne'er 
a  King  in  Chrklendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
been  fince  the  firft  cock. 

2  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jourden, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney :  and  yotjr  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  ♦  like  a  Loach. 

1  Car.  What,  oftlcr,  come  away,  and  be  hanged, 
come  aw^y. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  {a)  razes 
pf  ginger  to  be  deliver'd  as  far  as  Cbaring-crofs. 

I  Car.  'Odsbody,  the  Turkics  in  my  panniers  arc 
quite ftarv'd.  What,  oftlcr?  a  plague  on  thee!  haft 
tnou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  canft  not  hear?  an 
*twere  not  as  good  a  deed'as  drink,  to  break  the  pate 
of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain.  Come  and  be  hang'd, 
haft  no  fai(h  in  thee  ? 

Enter  Gads-hill. 

(jiiiy.  Good-morrow,  carriers.  What's  o'clock? 
Car.  I  think,  it  be  two  o'clock. 
Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanthom,  to  fee  my 
gelding  in  the  fi:able. 

%  as  dank]  /.  e.  wet,  rotten.  Mr.  Popi, 

3  ibere*s  n^tr  a  King  in  CMfitttdom  tmli  he  bitter  bit] 
Tim^  here,  has  added  a  plea&ntry  ^>  the  expreffion.  For  I 
think,  the  word  to  hite  was  not  then  ttfod  in  the  cant  fenfe  t9  di* 
<rive  or  impo/e  upon. 

4  Uke  a  Loach.]    Scotch,  a  lake* 


[(a)RaKeil   Baku  Ux.neobaU.} 
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i  Car.  Nay,  foft,  I  pray  ye  j  I  know  a  trick  worth 
two  of  that,  rfaith. 

Ga^.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

a  Ctfr.  Ay,  when  ?  canft  tell  ?  lend  me  thy  lanthorn, 
quoth  a !  marry,  1^1  fee  thee  hang'd  firft. 
;    Gadf.  Sirrah,  can^,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
comt  to  London? 

1  Cat.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  Candle,  I 
warrant  thee,  Come^  neighbour  Mugga^  we'll  call  up 
4Khe  gendemen ;  they  will  abng  with  Company,  for 
jhey  have  grqat  Charge.    .     ^  \Exiunt  Carriers. 

s  -c  .E  N  E     n. 

Etiter  a^aiHbtrlain. 
Gads.  What,  ho,  chamberfan! 


' '  Cham:  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purfe. 

Gads.  That's  ev'n  as  fair,  as  at  hand,  quoth  the 
^chamberlain  -,  for  thou  varieft  no  more  from  picking 
of  purfes,  than  giving  diredtion  doth  from  labouring. 
Thou  lay'ft  the  plot  how. 

C&^^T^^.Good-morrow,  mz&jtr  Gads-bill -^  it  holds  cur- 
rant, that  I  told  you  yefternight.  There's  a  Franklin, 
in  the  wild  of  Kent^  hath  brought  three  hundred  marks 
■with  him  in  gold  -,  I  heard  him  tell  it  to  one  of  his 
company  laft  night  at  flipper ;  a  kind  of  auditor,  one 
that  hath  abundance  of  Charge  too,  God  knows  what : 
they  are  up  akcady,  •  and .  ^1  for  e^s  and  butter. 
They  will  away  prefently.  . 

Gods.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  ^St.  Nichglas^ 
darks,  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it;  I  pr'y  thee,  keep  that  for 
the  hangman  5  for  I  know  thouworfliipp*ft  St.  Nicholas 
as  truly  as  a  man  of  falihood  may. 

5  St,  Nicholas'  clarksi]  St.  Nicholas  was  the  Patron  Saint  of 
fcholars :  And  Nicholas^  or  Old  Nick,  is  a  cant  name  for  the 
Devil.    Hence  he  equivocally  calls  robbers,  Sr.  Nicholases  darks. 

.«  -  ,  ^  '"  Gads. 
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Gads.  What  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  ?  if  I 
hang,  ril  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows.  For  if  I  hang, 
old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me,  and  thou  know*ft,  he's 
no  ftarveling.  Tut,  there  are  other  Trqans  that  thou 
dream'ft  not  of,  the  which,  for  fpbtt-fake,  are  content 
to  do  the  profeffion  fome  grace ;  that  wtwld,  if  matters 
fhould  be  look'd  into,  for  their  own  credit  lake,  make 
all  whole,  I  am  join'd  With  no  foot-land-rakers,  no 
long-ftafF-fix-penny-ftr&ers,  none  of  thofe  mad  Mufta*- 
thio-pu^ple-hu*d-malt-worms ;  but  with  nobility  and 
tranquillity ;  burgomafters,  and  great  {a)  Moneyers ; 
fuch  as  can  hold  in,  ^  fuch  as  will  ftrike  fboner  than 
jpeak ;  and  fpeak  Iboner  than  think ;  and  think  fboner 
than  pray  5  and  yet  I  lye,  for  they  pray  continually 
unto  their  Saint  the  Cbmmon- wealth ;  or  rather,  not 
f)ray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her;  fbr  they  ride  up  and . 
down  on  her^  and  make  her  their  boots. 

Cham.  What,  the  common-wealdi  their  boots  ?  wiM 
flie  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ?" 

Gads.  7  She  will,  ihe  will ;  jufticc  hath  liquor'd  her. 
We  Ileal  as  in  a  caftle,  cock-fure  j  we  have  the  receipt 
of  Fern-feed,  we  walk  invifible. 

6  Such  as  'will ftrikt  fooner  than  fptak ;  and  fftak  fiontr  thoM 
DRiM  K ;  and  dr  in  &»  fooner  $ban  praif ;  ]  According  to  the  fpe- 
cimen,  given  us  in  this  play,  oJP  this  diflblitte  gang,  vfe  have  no 
reafon  to  think  they  moere  iefs  ready  to  drink  thanffeak,  Befides» 
it  is  plain,  a  natund  gradation  was  here  intended  oo  be  given  csf 
their  adions,  relative  to  one  another.  But  what  has  J^eaking^ 
drinking  and  praying  to  do  with  one  another  ?  We  (hould  certain- 
ly read  thiHIc  in  both  places  Infiead  of  drink;  and  then  we  have 
a  very  «egidar  and  httiBouroas  climax.  They  wilJlrikefiomBr  them 
Jpeaii  tend /peak  foontr  than  THiHt.  I  and  thi^k  foener  thorn 
fray.  By  which  laft  words  is  meant,  that  Tho*  perhaps  they  may 
now  knd  tbtit  rtfttB  tn  their  crimes^  thy  iioiil  ne^oer  repent  if 
thm.  The  Qxfird  Editor  has  digaified  this  correaion  by  his 
adopticm  of  it. 

7  ^he  nmli^JhenuiHi  jnftice  hath  liqnor'd  hir.}  A  Satire  on 
ckicatie,  in  courts  of  jufticei  which  fapports  ill  men  in  their  vio« 
latioos  of  the  law,  under  the  very  cover  of  it. 

r  fa)  Moneyers.    N.  Bardinge,  Efq.— Vulg.  Oneeyers.'i 

^  Cham. 
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Cham.  Nay,  I  think  rather,  you  are  more  beholden 
to  the  night,  than  the  Fern-feed,  for  your  walking  in- 
vifible. 

Gads.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  Ihalt  have  a  fliarc 
in  our  purchafe,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
falfe  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to, — Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all  men. 
Bid  the  oftler  bring  my  Gelding  out  of  the  ftable.  Fare- 
■wel,  ye  muddy  knave.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 

Changes  to  the  Highway. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,   Poins,  and  Peto. 

Poins.^^  O  M  E, .  Ihelter,  Ihelter ;   I  have  removed 
V->  Faljiaff's  horfe,  and  he  frets  like  a  gumm'd 
velvet. 

P.  Henry.  Stand  clofe. 

-E»/^  Falftaff. 

Fat.  Poins ^  Poins j  and  be  hanged,  Poins  ! 

.P.  Henn.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney 'd  rafcal,  what  a 
brawling  doft  thou  keep  ? 

Fal.  What,  Poins !  Hal! 

P.  Henry.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill, 
rUgofeekhim. 

Fal  I  am  accurft  to  rob  in  that  thief's  company ; 
the  rafcal  hath  removed  my  horfe,  and  ty'd  him,  I 
know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  *  four  foot  by  the 
fquare  farther  afoot,  I  fhall  break  my  wind'.  WeU,  I 
doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I  Ycape 
hanging  for  killing  that  rogue*     I  have  forfwom  his 

%  four  foot  by  the  fyuare]  The  thoirghtis  humourous,  and  al- 
ludes to  his  bulk :  Infmuaiing.  that  his  legs  being  four  foot  afun- 
der,  when  he  advanced  four  foot,  this  put  together  made  four 
foot  Jfquare. 

company 
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company  hourly  any  time  this  two  and  twenty  year 
and  yet  I  am  bewitch'd  with  the  rogue's  company    If 
the  rafcal  have  not,  given  me  medicines  to  make  me 
love  him,  I'U  be  hang'd;  it  could  not  be  elfe;  I  have 
drunk  medicines.    Poins!  Hal!  a  Plague  upon  vou 
both.    Bardolpb!  Veto!  I'll  ftarve,  ere  I'U  rob  a  foot 
further.   An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  ta 
turn  true-man,  and  to  leave  thefe  rogues,  I  am  the 
verieft  varlet  that  ever  chew'd  with  a  toodi.    Eight 
yards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threefcore  and  tcn^  mUes 
afoot  with  me ;  and  the  ftony-hearted  villains  know  it 
well  enough.     A  plague  upon't,  when  thieves  cannot 
be  true  one  to  another.    [They  wbiftle.']  Whew !  — . 
a  plague  upon  you  all.  Give  me  my  horfe  j  you  rogues 
^ve  me  my  horle,  and  be  hang'd.  * 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat  guts,  lye  down,  lay  thine  car 
dofe  to  the  ground,  and  lift  if  thoucanft  hear  the  tread 
of  travellers. 

Fd.  Have  you  any  leavers  to  lift  me  up  again,  be- 
ing down  ?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flefh  fo  far 
afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  fadier's  exchequer. 
What  a  plague  mean  ye,  to  colt  me  thus  > 

P.  Henry.  Thou  lieft,  thou  art  not  coked,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

Fal.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Prince  Hal^  help  mc  to  my 
horfe,  good  King's  fon. 

P.  Henry.  Out,  you  rogue!  fhall  I  be  youroftler? 

Fal.  Go  hang  thy  felf  in  thy  own  heir-apparent  gar- 
ters i  if  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this ;  an  I  have  not 
ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  fung  to  filthy  tunes,  let 
a  cup  of  fack  be  my  poifon;  when  a  jeft  is  fo  for- 
ward, and  afoot  too!  I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gads-hill  and  Bardolph. 

Gads.  Stand, 

Fal.  So  1  do  againft  my  will. 

Poins. 
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Pdim.  O,  'tis  our  Setter,  I  know  his  voice : 
H^rdnlfky  what  news? 

Bard.  Cafe  ye,  cafe  ye ;  on  with  your  vifors ;  there's 
mony  of  the  King's  coming  down  the  hiU,  'tis  going 
tp  the  King's  Exchequer* 

Fal.  You  lie,  you  rqgue,  'tis  gomg  to  the  King's 
tavern. 

Cads.  There's  enough  to  make  us  alj, 

Fal.  To  be  hang'd, 

P.  Henry.  Sirs,  you  four  fhall  front  them  in  the  nar- 
row lane  5  Ned  Poins  and  I  will  walk  lower ;  if  th^y 
'fcape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

PefQ,  But  how  many  be  of  them  ? 
^  Qadu  Some  eight  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P.  fleriry.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch. 

Fal.  Indeed,  I  am  not  Joim  of  Gaunty  your  gr^d- 
father ;  but  yet  no  cowaird,  Hal. 
.  P.  Henry.  Well,  weMl  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poins.  SijTah,  Jack,  thy  horfe  ftands  behind  tht 
h^ge ;  when  thou  need*ft  him,  there  fiialt  thou  find 
Um ;  farewel;  and  (land  faft. 

Fd.  Now  cannot  I  ftrike  him»  if  I  ihould  be 
hang'd. 

V.Henry.  Ned,  where  are  our  difguifes  ? 

Poins.  Here,  hard  by :  ftand  clofe. 

Fal.  Now,  my  matters,  happy  man  be  his  do.k, 
lay  I;  every  man  to  his  bufinefs. 

SCENE        IV. 

EnUr  Travellers. 

Trav.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  fhall  lead  our 
horfes  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  a  fopt  a  while,  and 
eafe  our  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand, 

Trav.  Jefu  blefs  us  \ 

'        •  Fal 
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Fal.  Strike;    down  with  them,   cut   the  villains* 

throats;  ah!  whorfon  caterpillars ;  bacon-fed  knaves 5 

they  hate  us  youth ;  down  with  thera,  fleece  them. 

"frav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours  for  ever, 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied  knaves,  are  you  undone? 

no,  ye  fat  chuffs,  1  would  your  (lore  were  here.  On, 

bacons,  on !  whjrt:,  ye  knaves  ?  young  men  mull  live  \ 

you  are  grand  jurors,  are  ye?  we'll  jure  ye,  i*faith. 

[Here  tbey  rob  and  hind  them:  Exeunf^ 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  men : 
now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves  and  go  merrily 
to  London^  it  would  be  ar^ment  for  a  week,  laughtei; 
for  a  month,  and  a  good  jeft  for  ever. 

Finns,  Stand  clofe,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Enter  Thieves  again. 

Fal.  Come,  my  matters,  let  us  Ihare,  and  then  t6 
horfe  before  day ;  an  the  Prince  and  Poins  be  not  two 
arrant  Cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirring.  There's  HQ 
more  valour  in  that  Poins^  than  in  a  wild  Duck. 
P.  Henry.  Your  mony. 
Foins.  Villains! 
[As  tbey  arejharingj  the  Prince  and  Poms  fet  upon 
them.     They  all  run  away^  and  Falftaff  after  a 
blow  or  two  runs  away  too^  leaving  the  booty 
behind  them. 
P.  Henry.   Got  with  much  eafe.    Now  merrily  to 
hoffe: 
The  thieves  are  fcatterM,  and  pofleft  with  fear 
So  ftrongly,  Ithat  they  dare  not  meet  each  other; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.  Now  Falftaff  {wcdXs  to  death. 
And  lards  the  fean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Were*t  not  for  laughing,  I  fhould  pity  him. 
Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       V.      . 
Lord  ^txvj's  Houfe. 
Enter  Hot'fpur /oksy  reading  a  letter. 

BUf  far  mine  own  party  my  lardy  I  could  be  ^vell 
contented  to  be  tberCy  in  refpeSt  of  the  love  I  bear 
your  Houfe.  He  could  be  contented  to  be  there;  why  is 
he  not  then  ?  in  reffeS  of  the  love  he  bears  our  Houfe  ! 
he  fhews  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  bam  better  than  he 
loves  our  Houfe.  Let  me  fee  fome  more.  Thepurpofi 
you  undertake  is  dangerous.  Why,  that's  certain :  *tis 
dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to  fleep,  to  drink :  but  I  tell 
you,  my  lord  fool,  out  of  this  netde,  danger,  we  pluck 
this  flower,  fafety.  Thepurpofeyou  undertake  is  dange^ 
rousy  the  friends  you  htrve  named  uncertainy  the  time  it 
felf  unfortedy  and  your  whole  plot  too  light y  for  the 
counterpoize  offo  great  an  oppofttion.  Say  you  fo,  iay 
you  fo  ?  I  fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  fhallow  cow- 
ardly hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  ? 
"By  the  lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ever  was  laid  ; 
our  friends  true  and  conltant:  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  and  full  of  expedlarion ;  an  excellent  plot,  veiy 
good  friends.  What  a  frofty-ipirited  rogue  is  this  ? 
Why,  my  lord  oiTork  commends  the  plot,  and  the 
general  courfe  of  the  adtion.  By  this  hand,  if  I  were 
now  by  this  rafcal,  I  could  ^  brain  him  with  his  lady's 
fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  my  fclf. 
Lord  Edmund  Mortimery  my  lord  of  Torky  and  O'iven 
Glendower?  Is  there  not  befides,  the  Dowglas?  have  I 
not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth 
of  the  next  month  ?  and  are  there  not  fome  of  them 
fet  forward  already  ?  What  a  Pagan  rafcal  is  this  ? 
an  infidel.    Ha!  you  fhall  fee  now,  in  very  fincerity 

9  hrain  htm  wth  bit  ladfs  fan.]    The  fans^  then  in  fafhion, 
had  very  long  handks. 

of 
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c^fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to  the  King,  and  lay  open 
aU  our  proceedings.  O,  I  could  divide  my  lelf,  and  go 
to  buffets,  for  moving  fuch  a  difh  of  skimm'd  milk 
with  fo  honourable  an  action.  Hang  him,  let  him 
tell  the  King.    We  are  prepared,  I  w^  fet  forwatd  to 


SCENE       VL 
Enter  Lady  Pttcy. 

How  now,  KaUi  I  muft  leave  you  within  thefe  two 
hours. 
Lady.  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 

For  what  ofFcjice  have  I  this  fortnight  been 

A  banifh'd  woman  from  my  Harry*s  bed  ? 

Tell  me,  Iweet  lord,  what  is't  that  ukes  from  thee 

Thy  ftomach,  pleafure,  and  thy  golden  fleep? 

Why  doft  thou  bend  thy  eyes  upon  the  earth  ? 

And  ftart  (o  often,  when  thou  fitt*ft  alone? 

Why  haft  thou  loft  the  fre(h  blood  in  thy  cheeks  ? 

And  given  my  treafures  and  my  rights  of  thee. 

To  thick-ey'd  mufing,  and  curs'd  melancholy? 

'   In  thy  f^t  flumbers  I  by  thee  have  watcht. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  fteed^ 
Cry,  courage !  to  the,  field!  and  thou  haft  talk'd 

*  Or  (allies,  and  retires;  of  trenches,  tents, 
^  Of  palifadoes,  (a)  fbrtins,  parapets  ^ 

*  Of  oafilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin, 

*  Of  prifoner*s  ranfbm,  and  of  foldiers  flain. 
And  ail  the  current  of  a  heady  fight/* 

Tiiy  Ipirit  within  thee  hath  been  fb  at  war. 
And  thus  hath  {o  beftir*d  thee  in  thy  fleep. 
That  beads  of  fweat  have  ftood  upon  thy  brow, 
like  bubbles  in  a  late-difturbed  fjtream: 
And  in  thy  face  ftrange  motions  have  appear'd^ 

[  (a J  fortius.    Oxford  Editor, ^VxAg.  frontiin.} 

Vol-  IV,  K  Suc^j 
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Such 'as  we  fee  when  men  reftrain  their  breath  [tJiefc? 

On  fome  great  fudden  hafte.     O,  what  portents  are 

•Some  heavy  bufinefs  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 

'And  I  muft  know  it ;  elfe  he  loves  me  n^t. 

"""^  Hot.  What,  ho !  4s  GiBams  with  the  picket  gohe  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Sera.  He  is,  my  lord>  an  hour  agone.     [Sheriff? 

Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  thofe  horfes  from    the 

■Serv.  Gne  horfe,  my  lord,  he  brought  cv'h  hoy^-^ 

Hot.  Whathorfe?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  knot? 
•   Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  fhall  be  my  Throne. 
Well,  I  will  back  him  (trait.     O  Efperdnce! 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  Park. 

Lady.  But  hear  you,  my  Lord. 

Hot^  What  fay 'ft  thou,  my  Lady? 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Hot.  Why,  my  horfe,  my  love,  my  horfe. 

Lady.  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape !  a  weazel  hadi  tibt 
Such  a  deal  of  iplecn  as  you  are  toft  with.—* 
In  faith,  TU  know  your  bufinefe,  that  I  will, 
I  fe^r,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  ttir 
,    About  his  Title,  and  hath  fent  for  you 
Tb  line  his  enterprize:  but  if  you  go- 

Hot.  ^  So  far  afoot,  I  fhall  beweary^  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  Pkraquito,   anfwcr  nic 
Direftly  to  thisqueftion,  I  Ihall  ask. 
ril  break  thy  little  Finger,  Harry ^ 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true.  [not. 

Hot.  Away,  away,  you  trifler:  — love !  I  love  thee 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate ;  this  is  no  world 
To  pky  with  '  mammets,  and  to  tilt  with  lips. 
We  muft  have  bloody  nofes,  and  cratkM  crowns, 
Andpafs  them  curranttoo — gods  me!  my  horfe.  [me? 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Kate?  what- wouldft  thou  have  with 

*  .|  — ar««i«rf//,^     i.e.  girls.  yix.Fope. 

Lad;. 
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'    La^.  Do  ye  not  love  me?  do  you  not,  indeed? 
Wdl,  da  not  then.  For,  fince  you  love  me  not, 
1  will  not  love  my  fcif.    Do  you  not  Jove  me?  * 
Nay,  tell  me.  If  j^ou  ^ak  in  jeft,  or  no? 

Mot.  Come,  Wilt  diou  fee  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'hcde-back,  I  will  fwear, 
Ilpv^  thee  infitfiitely.    But  hark  you,  Kaie^ 
I  muft  not  have  yoij  henceforth  queftion  me. 
Whither  I  go ;  nor  ^eafon,  where  about. 
Whither  I  muft,  I  muft ;  and,  to  conclude, 
Tlus  evening  muft  I  leave  thee,  gentle  Kate. 
I  laiow  you  wife ;  but  yet  no  further  wife 
Than  Harry  Perc/s  wife.     Conftant  you  are, 
Bitt  yet  a  woman ;  and  for  fecrefie, 
No  lady  dofer.     For  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know; 
And  fo  far  will  I  truft  thee,  gtntlt  Kate. 

Lady.  How!  fofar? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  fiiither.    But  hark  you,  Kate^ 
Whither  I  go,  thither  fhall  you  go  too ; 
Today  will  I  fet  forth,  to  morrow  you. 
Will  this  content  you,  Jf^/^? 

Loify.  It  muft  of  force.  [ExetM* 

S      C      E      N      E        VII. 

Changes  fo  tbeBosLfs-^HeaJ Tavern  in  Eaft-cheap. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  andVoms. 

P.  Henrj.y^E  D,  pr'ythee  come  out  of  that  fat  room, 

1^  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poins.  Where  haft  been.  Half 

P.  Henry.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amongft 

three  or  fourfcore  hoglheads.  I  have  founded  the  very 

bafe  ftring  of  humility.  Sipmh,  I  am  fworn  brother  to 

a  Icafli  of  drawers,  and  can  call  them  all  by  their  Chrif- 

nan  names,  uTom^Di^j  soidPranw.  Xhi^y  takeit  al« 
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ready  upon  their  confcicnce,  that  though  I  be  but  Princcr 
o{  Wales ^  yet  I  am  the  King  of  courtefie^  telling  one 
flatly,*  I  am  no  proud  Jack^  like  Falftaff^  but  ^LCorin-- 
tbiatij  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy:  (by  the  Lord,  £> 
they  call  me ; )  and  when  I  am  King  of  England^    I 
fliall  command  all  the  good  lads  in  Eaft-cbcjop.    They 
call  drinking  deep,   dying  icarlet;    and  when   j^u 
breathe  in  your  watering,  they  cry,  hem !  and  bid  you 
play  it  off.— — To  conclude,    I  am  fo  good  a  profi- 
cient in  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink  with 
any  tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my  life.     I  tell 
thee,  Ned,  thou  haft  loft  much  hcmour,   that  thou 
wcrt  not  with  me  in  this  aftion  •,  but,  fwcttNedy — (to 
fweeten  which  name  of  Ned^   I  ^ve  thee  this  penny- 
worth of  fugar,   clapt  even  now  into  my  hand  by  an 
under-skinker,  one  that  never  fpake  other  Englijb  in  his 
life,  than  Eigkt  Shillings  and  Six  Pence^  and  Tau  are 
welcome^  Sir :  with  this  Ihrill  addition,  Jnon^  anoHj  Sir  5 
Score  a  pint  of  baftard  in  the  half  moon^  or  io.)    But, 
Ned^  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Falftaffayvai^^  I  pr*y- 
thee,  do  thou  ftand  in  fome  bye-room,  while  I  quelHon 
my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  fugar  ; 
.-and  do  thou  never  leave  calling  Francis^  that  his  talc  to 
me  may  be  nothing  but,  anon.     Step  afide,  and  Pll 
(hew  thee  a  precedent.  [Poins  retires. 

Poins.  Francis,' 
.    P.  Henry.  Thou  art  perfeft. 

Poins.  Francis. 

SCENE        VIIL 
Enter  Francis  the  drawer. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir ;  look  down  into  the  pom- 
granet,  Ralph. 
.  P.  Henry.  Come  hither,  Rrancis. 
Fran.  My  lord. 

P,  Henry.  How  long  haft  thou  to  fcrv^  Francis  f 
^  '^  Fran. 
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PrM.  Forlboth,  five  years,  and  as  much  as  to-*— 

Poins.  FranciSy—- 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

P.  Hemy.  Five  years ;  by'rlady,  along  leafc  for  the 
cHnking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis ^  dareft  thou  be  fo  va- 
liant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  indenture,  and 
fhew  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,   and  run  from  it  ? 

Fran.  O  lord.  Sir,  I'll  be  fwom  upon  all  the  books 
in  England^  I  could  find  in  my  heart-— 

Pirins.  Francis y* 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis? 

Fran.  Let  me  fee,  about  Michaelmas  next  I  fhall 
be—, 


Poins.  Francis y  ■      ■■  - 

Fran.  Anon,  Sir ;  pray  you  ftay  a  little,  my  lord. 

P,  Henry.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis^  for  thcfugar 
riiou  gaveft  me,  'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't  not? 

Fran.  O  lord,  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Henry.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thoufand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  wijt,  aind  thou  flialt  have  it, 

Poins.  FranciSy  ■ 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Henry.  Anon,  Francis?  no,  Francis^  but  to  mor- 
row, FranciSy  or  Francis  J  on  Tburfdayi  or,  indeed, 
FranciSy  when  thou  wilt.     But,  FranciSy  -— 

Fran.  My  lord? 

P.  Henry.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern-jerkin,  cryftal- 
button,  knot-pated,  agat-ring,  puke-ftocking,  caddic(> 
garter,  fmooth-tOTgue,  Spanijh-^ouch. 

Fran.  O  lord.  Sir,  who  do  you  mean? 

P.  Henry.  Why  then  your  brown  baftard  is  your 
only  drink  ;  for  look  yoti,  FranciSy  your  white  canvas 
doublet  will  ftiUy.  In  Barbaryy  Sir,  it  cannof  conjc  to 
To  much. 

Fran.  What,  Sir? 

Pms.  FranciSy-^ 
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P.  Htnry.  Away,  you  rogue,  doft  thou  not  h«^ 
them  call  ?  , 

Here  they  both  call ;  the  drawer  Jlands  amazed 
fiot  knowing  which  way  ts  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  W*at,  ftand'ft  thou  ftill,  and  hear'ft  fuch  ^ 
Calling  ?  Look  to  the  guefts  within.  My  lord,  old 
Sir  John  with  half  a  dozen  more  are  at  the  door  j  fliall 
I  let  them  in  ? 

P.  Henry.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  open 
the  door,    fomsy^ \Emt  Vintner. 

Enter  Poins. 

Poins.  Anon,  anon.  Sir;  . 

.P.  Htnry.  Siitah,  Falfiaff^xA.  the  reft  of  thethicves 
ape  at  die  door  \  (hall  we  be  merry  ? 

Voins.  As  merry  as  Crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark  ye, 
what  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this  jeft  of 
ijfe.di^iwer  ?  come^  what's  the  iflTue  ? 

P.  Henry,  \  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have  fli€w*d 
themfelves  humours,  fmce  the  old  days  of  goodman 
Adam^  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prefent  twelve  o*<;locl; 
at  midnight.     What's  o'clock,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  ^Anqn,  anon.  Sir. 

V.Henry.  That  ever  this  fellow  fliould  havefcw^' 
words  than  a  l^arrot,  and  yet  the  fon  of  a  Woman ! — • 
His  induftt^  is  up  ftairs  and  down  ftairs ;  his  eloquence 
the  parcel  of  «  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of  Ar^'s 
mind,  the  hot-fpur  of  the  north ;  he  that  kills  me  Ibme 
fix  or  feven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a  break&ft,  waihes  ^is 
hjBwJs  and  iays  to  his  wife,  "  fie  upon  this  quiet  \iSt ! 
I  want  work.  "  O  my  fweet  Harty^  fays  fhe,  how 
irony  haft  thou  kill'd  to  day  ?  "  Give  my  roan  horfe 
a  drench,  fays  he,  and  anfwers,  fome  fourtetn,  an 
hour  after  J  a  trifle,  a  trifle.  I  pr'ythee,  callm/iA 
Jlaff'y  ril  play  Percy^  and  that  damn'd  ft-aw  ftall 
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r^.    dame   Mortimer  his  wife,     (a)  Rsbiy  iays  the 
dniik^rd     Call  in  ribs,  call  in  uUow, 

SCENE        IX. 

BrtAjt  FalftafF,  Gads-hill,  Bardolph,  anJPcto, 

Pof^^.  Welcome,  Jack ;  where  haft  thou  been  ? 

PaL  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  lay,  and  a  ven* 
geance  too,  maf  ry  and  Aaen !  Give  me  a  cup  of  lack, 
boy —  Ere  I  lead  this  life  long.  Til  low  nether  focks, 
and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards !  Giye  me  a  cup  of  fack,  rogue.  Is  there  i}0; 
virtue  ewant  ?  [He  drinks^ 

P.  Beiuy.  *  Didft  thou  never  fee  Titan  kifi  a  difli 
of  butter  ?  (pitiful-hearted  Titan  /)  that  melted  at  (he 
fwcet  tale  of  the  Sun?  if  thou  didft,  then  behold  that 
Compound. 

Fal.  You  ro^e,  '  ha-e's  lime  in  this  fack  too ;  there 
i;?  nothii^-but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villainous  man ; 

yet 

1  DUJ  thou  m£wr  fie  Titan  ki/j  a  HJh  of  huUer?  pttifuU 
hearteJ Titdin  !  that  melted  at  tbefweet  tale  of  the  Sun  l\  Thif 
perplexes  Mr.  Theobald  i  he  calls  it  nonfenfe,  and  indeed,  having 
made  nonfenfe  of  it,  changes  it  to  fitifulhearted Butter,  Bat 
the  common  reading  is  right :  And  all  that  wants  reftoring  is  a 
patenthcfis  into  which  {pitiful  hearted  Tit&n  I)  fhould  be  puti 
Pitiful  hearted  mtsins  only  amorous,  which  was  ?V/iz»^s  charamr  : 
the  pronoun  that  refers  to  butter.  But  the  Oxford  Editor  eoes  ftilt 
further,  and  not  only  takes  without  ceremony,  Mr.  Theobald^ 
bread  and  butter^  but  turns  tale  'into  face ;  not  perceiving  that  the 
lieat  of  the  Sun  is  figuratively  reprefented  as  a  love-taie,  the  poet 
having  before  called  him  pitiful-hearted,  or  amorous. 

3  here*:  limc  in  this  Jack  too ;  there  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  ht 
found  in  willainouj  man  ;]  Sir  Richard  Hatvkine,  one  of  Queea 
Elizabeth's  fea-captains,  in  his  voyages,  p.  379.  fays,  Since  tH 
Spanifti  facJb  have  been  common  in  our  taverns^  ivhichfor  confei^ 
yatiw  are  mingled  with  lime  in  the  making,  our  nation  compusiui 
of  calentures^  of  the  f one,  the  dro^fy,  and  infinite  other  diftempefg 
fw/  heard  rf  before  ibis  wine  came  into  frequent  ufe.  Bejidu^  there 

U 

UA  RiH.    Oxford  Editor. —Valg.  Rivo,} 
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yet  a  coward  is  worfe  than  a  cup  of  fack  with  Kme  in 
it.  A  villainous  coward — Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack^  die 
when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood,  good  manhood,  be  not: 
forgot  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  fhottren 
herring :  there  live  not  three  good  men  unhang'd  in 
Englandy  and  one  of  them  is  fat,  and  grows  old,  God 
help,  the  while !  a  bad  world ;  I  fay.  *  1  would^  I 
were  a  weaver ;  I  could  fing  pfelms,  and  all  manner  of 
fongs.     A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay  ftill? 

P.  Henry,  How  now,  Woolfack^  what  mutter  you  ? 

Fal.  A  King's  fon?  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  erf"  thy 
Kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all  thy  Sub- 
jefts  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geefe.  Ml  never 
wear  hair  on  my  face  more.    You  Prince  of  Wales  ? 

V.  Henry.  Why,  you  whorlbn  round  man !  what's 
die  matter? 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  coward?  anfwcr  me  to  that,  and 
Poins  there  ? 

P.  Henry.  Ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  coward^  I'll 
ftab  thee. 

is  no  yidr  that  it  'wafteib  not  twM  million f  of  frowns  of  omrfuh' 
Jianci  hy  conveyance  into  foreign  countries.  This  latter,  inJeedt 
was  a  fubfiantial  evil.  But  as  to  lime*%  giving  the  ftone,  this  fare 
snuft  be  only  the  good  old  man's  preju£ce  ;  fince  in  a  wifcr  age 
by  far,  an  old  woman  made  her  fortune,  by  (hewing  as  that  limo 
was  a  cnre  for  the  fon  e.  Sir  yohn  talftaff^  were  he  alive  again, 
would  fay  ihe  deferved  it,  for  fatisfying  us  that  we  mieht  drink  fack 
in  fafety :  But  that  liquor  has  been  long  fince  out  of  (Uite.  I  think 
Lord  Clarendon^  in  his  Apology,  tells  us.  That  fnvtet 'winis  beforo 
the  defloration  ^  'were  fo  much  to  the  Englifh  tafle^  that  ive  engrojpi 
the  whole  froduQ  of  the  Canaries ;  and  that  not  a  pipo  of  it  was 
expended  in  any  other  country  in  Europe.  But  the  l»nifhed  Cava- 
liers brought  home  with  them  the  gouft  for  French  wines,  whic]i 
has  continued  ever  iince;  and  from  whence,  perhaps,  we  may 
more  truly  date  the  greater  frequency  of  the  flone. 

4  I  would f  J  were  a  wea'ver  i  I  conld  fng  p/alms,  &c.]  In  the 
perfecutions  of  the  proteflants  in  Flanders  Mndej  Philip  II.  thofe 
who  came  over  into  England  on  that  occafion,  brought  with  them 
the  woollen  manu^ftory.  Thefe  weie  Calvinifts,  who  were 
always  diftinguiihe4  for  their  love  of  piaimiody. 
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F'al.  I  call  thee  coward!  Til  fee  thee  damn'd  ere 
1  call  thee  coward ;  but  I  would  give  a  thouiand 
povuKi  I  could  run  as  faft  as  thou  canft.  You  are  ftrait 
enough  in  the  fhoulders,  you  care  not  who  fees  your 
back :  call  you  that  bacldng  of  your  fiiends  ?  a  plague 
upon  fuch backing!  give  me  them  that  will  face  me— 
Give  me  a  cup  of  fack ;  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to 
day. 

.     P.  Henry.  O  vil^n,  thy  lips  are  fcarce  wipM  fince 
thou  drunk'ft  laft. 

FaL  All's  one  for  that.  [He  drinks. 

A  plague  of  all  cowards,  dill,  fay  If 
P.  Henry.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Fal.  What's  the  matter!  here  be  four  of  ^us,  have 
ta'en  a  thoufand  pound  this  morning. 

V.  Henry.  Where  is  it.  Jack?  where  is  it? 
Fal  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us,  it  is;  a  hundred  . 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 
P.  Henry.  What  a  hundred,  man  ? 
Fal.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half*fword  with  a 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.    I  have  efcap'd  bf 
miracle.    I  am  eight  times  thruft  through  the  doublet^ 
four  through  the  hofe,  my  buckler  cut  through  and 
through,  my  fword  hack'd  like  a  hand-law,  eccefignum^ 
I  never  dealt  better  fince  I  was  a  man ;  all  would  not 
do.    A  plague  of  all  cowards ! — let  them  (peak  \  if 
they  ipeak  more  or  lefs  than  truth,  they  are  vdlaint 
and  the  fons  of  darkneis. 
P.  Henry.  Speak,  Sirs,  how  was  it  ? 
Cads.  We  four  fet  upon  fome  dozeq. 
FaL  Sixteen,  at  lead,  my  lord. 
Gadsi  And  bound  them. 
Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 
Fal.  You  rc^e,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them,  or  I  am  a  Jew  elfe,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  fharing,  fbme  fut  or  fcvw  freih 
meaietqpontn. 
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FaL  Aod  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  came,  in  the 
other. 

P.  Hefiry^  What,  fought  ye  with  them  aH  ? 

Fal,  All  ?  I  know  not,  wh^  ye  call  ail ;  but  if- 1- 
fought  pot  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of  radilfa  : 
]f  there  were  not  twa  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  old 
Jack^  then  am  I  no  two-l^g'd  creature, 

Poins.  Pray  heav'n,  you  have  not  murthered  fbaiCL 
of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  paft  praying  for.  I  have  pq>per'd 
two  of  them  ;  two,  I  am  fore,  I  have  pay*d,  two 
rogues  in  buckram"  fuits.  I  tcU  thee  what,  /&/,  If  Jt 
tell  thee  a  lie,  fpit  in  my  face,  call  me  horfe ;  thou 
kiu>w*it  my  dd  ward  -,  here  I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore 
my  point ;  four  rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  mc. 

?.  Henry.  What,  four?  thou  faidft  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal.  Four,  HaU  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  faid  four. 
I  Fal.  Theie  four  came  all  a-fi-ont,  and  mainly  thruft 
at  me ;  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their  ievea 
points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hinry.  Seven  ?  why  there  were  hut  four,  even 
now. 

Fal.  In  buckram. 
.  Poins.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  fuits. 
i  Fal.  Seveq,  by  ^chefe  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  elfe. 

P.  Henry.  Pr*ythee  let  him  alone,  we  fhall  have 
more  anon. 

FaL  Doft  thou  hear  me,  Hal  ? 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mi^rk  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  liflning  to :  thcfc 
nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of  — — 
^-  P.  Htnry.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal.  Their  points  being  broken  — 
i  Prins.  Down  fell  his  ho^» 

.^\  "FaL 
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ral  Began  to  give  me  ground  ;  but  I  foIloniM  me 
elofc,  came  in  foot  and  hand  5  and,  with  a  thought 
fcven  of  th^  eleven  I  pay'd  *' 

P.  Henry.  O  monftrous !  eleven  Iwlrkiam  men  grown 
out  of  two! 

FaJ.  But  as  the  devU  would  have  it,  thite  rnif4)egot^ 
ten  knaves  in  Kendal  green  came  at  my  back,  and  left 
drive  at  me^.  (for  it  was  fo  dark.  Holy  thgt  thou  oauldft 
not  fee  thy  hand.) 

P.  Henry.  Thefe  lies  arc  like  the  father  that  begets 
diem,  grofs  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why, 
thou  clay-brain'd  guts,  thou  knotty^pated  fool,  thou 
whorfon  obfcene  greafie  tallow-catch  -— 

Fal.  What,  art  thou  mad?  art  thou  liiad?  is  oot 
the  truth,  die  truth  ? 

P.  Henry,  Why,  how  could'ft  thou  know  thefe  men 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  fo  dark,  thou  CQuld'ft  not 
fee  thy  hand?  come,  tcU  us  your  reaibn :  whatfay*ft 
thou  to  this?  ■/.■'■'       ^ 

Poins,  Come,  your  reafon,  7-«fi,  your  reafon. 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulfion  ?  no ;  were  I  at  the 
ftrappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would  not 
tell  you  on  compulfion.     Give  you  a  reafon  on  com-     ' 
pulfion !  if  reafons  were  as  plenty  as  black-berries,  I 
would  give  no  man  a  reafon  upon  compulfion,  I. 

P.  Henry.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  fin.  Thb 
fai^ine  coward,  this  bcd-prcflcra  thij  horfe-back- 
hreaker,  this  feuge  hill  of  flcfli,  —-. 

Fal.  Away,  you  ftarveling,  you  {a)  eel-skin,  yon 
dry'd  neats-tongue,  bull's  pizzcl,  you  ftock-fifh :  O 
for  iMJeath  to  utter  1  What  is  like  thee^  You  taykff's 
yard,  you  (heath,  you  bpw-cafe,  ypu  vile  ftanding 
luck, 

P.  Henry.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to't  again ; 
and  when  thou  haft  tir'd  thy  fclf  in  bafe  compaiSbns, 
hear  me  Ipeak  but  this. 

U*)  #^A/i%.    Pxfbrd  Editor.  — Vulg.  £^.ii,>.] 

Poins. 
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Pms.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Henry.  Wc  two  faw  you  four  fct  on  four,  you 
bound  them,  and  were  niaflers  of  their  wealth  :  marlc 
now,  how  a  plain  tale  fhall  put  you  down.  Then  did 
we  two  fct  on  you  four,  and  with  a  word,  out»fac*cl 
you  from  your  ptize,  and  have  it ;  yea,  and  can  fhcw 
it  you  here  in  the  houfe.  And,  Falfiaff^  you  carry'd 
your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity,  and 
roar'd  for  mercy,  and  ftill  ran  and  roared,  as  ever  I 
heard  bull-calf.  What  a  flave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy 
fword  as  thou  haft  done,  and  then  fay  it  was  in  fight—* 
What  trick  ?  what  device  ?  what  ftarting  hole,  canft 
thou  now  find  out,  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and 
apparent  flian)e  ? 

Pdns.  Come,  let's  hear,  Jack:  what  trick  haft 
thou  now  ? 

Tal.  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  mafters ;  was  it  for  me 
to  kill  the  heir  apparent  ?  Should  I  turn  upon  the  true 
IPrincc  ?  Why,  thou  knoweft,  I  am  as  valiant  as  Hrr- 
tules  \  but  beware  inftind,  the  Lion  will  not  touch  the 
true  Prince :  inftinft  is  a  great  matter.  I  was  a  coward 
on  inftindt :  I  fhaU  think  the  better  of  my  felf,  and 
thee,  during  my  life  ;  I,  for  a  valiant  Lion,  and  thou 
for  a  true  Prince.  But,  by  the  lord,  lads,  I  am  glad 
you  have  the  mony.  Hoftefs,  clap  to  the  doors  \ 
watch  to  night,  pray  to  morrow.  Gallants,  lads^ 
boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles  of  good  fellowfliip 
come  X.0  you !  What,  Ihall  we  be  merry  ?  fhall  wc 
have  a  play  extempore? 

Y.  Henry.  Content:-^— and  the  argument  fhall  be 
thy  running  away. 

Fal.  Ah!— no  more  of  that,  Hal^  if  thouloveftme* 
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SCENE        X. 

Enter  Hoftefsi 

Hofi.  O  Jefii!  my  lord  the  Prince! 
P.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoftels,  what 
fiiy*ft  thoutci^mc? 

Hoji.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  Nobleman  of  the 
Court  at  door  would  fpeak  with  you ;  he  lays,  he 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Henry.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man,  and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  mo- 
ther, 

FaL  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Hoft.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  ? 
Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer  ? 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  Faith,  and  Pll  fend  him  packing.  [Exit. 

P.  Henry.  Now,  Sirs,  by*r  lady,  you  fought  fair  5  fo 
did  you,  Peioi  fo  did  you,  Bardolpb :  you  are  lions 
too,  you  ran  away  upon  inftinA  i  you  will  not  touch 
the  true  Prince ;  no,  fie! 

Bard.  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  faw  others  run. 

P.  Henry.  Tell  me  now  in  eamcft  5  how  came  Fal-- 
ftaff^s  fword  fo  hackt  ? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hackt  it  w|th  his  dagger,  and  faid, 
he  would  fwear  truth  out  of  England^  but  he  would 
make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight,  and  perfuaded 
us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  nofes  with  ipear*grals, 
to  make  them  bleed  •,  and  then  beflubber  our  garments 
with  it,  and  fwear  it  was  the  blood  of  true  men.  I  did 
That  I  did  not  theft  feven  years  before,  I  blulh'd  to 
hear  his  monftrous  devices. 

P.  Henry.  O  villain,  thou  ftoUcfl  a  cup  of  lack  eigh- 
teen 
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tccn  years  3^,  and  wert  *  taken  with  the  manner,  aiK 
ever  fince  thou  haft  blulh'd  exten^ore*,  thou  hadfl:  fir^ 
and  fword  on  thy  fide,  and  yet  thou,  ranneft  aviray  j 
what  inftin£k  hadft  thou  for  it  ?    . 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  fee  thcfc  meteors  ?  do  you 
behold  thefe  exhalations  ? 
^    P.  Hmry.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  > 
"    P.  Henry.  Hot  livers,  and  cold  puries. 
'  Bard.  Cheler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P,  Henry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

SCENE       XL 

Re-enter  Falftaff. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack^  here  comei  bare-bone.  How 
iiow,  my  fweet  creature  of  bombaft,  how  long  is*c 
ago,  Jack^  fince  thou  faw'ft  thy  own  knee  ? 

Fal.  My  own  knee  ?  When  I  was  about  thy  years, 
•Ifti/,  I  was  not  an  Eagle's  talon  in  the  wafte ;  I  could 
^have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring :  a  plague 
of  fighing  and  grief,  it  blows  a  man  up  like  a  bladder. 
'There's  villainous  news  abroad :  here  was  Sir  yobn 
Braby  fi*om  your  Father ;  you  muft  go  to  the  Court 
in  the  morning.  That  fame  mad  fellow  of  the  north, 
Percyy  •—  and  he  of  ff^ales^  that  gave  Amamon  the 
baftinado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  fwore  the 
devil  his  truC;  Liegeman  upon  the  crofs  oi  2i  Welfh- 
hook :  what  a  plague  call  you  him  ^ 

Pcins.  O,  Glendomer. 

Fal.  Owen^  Owen\  the. lame-,  and  his  fon-in-Iaw 

(5)  /ai^i»  in  A&f  wtf/rwr.  3  The  Quarto  and  Folio  read  wj/i^ /i&^ 
^imtnnert  which  is  right.  Taken  njuith  the  manner  is  a  law  phrafe, 
and  then  in  common  afe,  to  iVgnify  taken  in  the  fa3.     But  the 
Oxford  2ditor'2Xltts  it,  for  better  fecurity  of  the  fenfe,  to 
taken  in  the  u  ah  o  v  k, 
If*,  e.  I  fuppofe^  by  the  lord  of  it,  at  a  ftrey. 

Msriimer^ 
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Mortimtr^  ind  old  Northumberland^  ahd  that  ipri^htly 
^cot  of  Scots^  Dowglas^  that  runs  a  hoifeback  up  a 
hill  perpendicular 

P.  Henry.  He  that  rides  at  high  fjiecd,  and  with  a 
piftol  kills  a  Sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  hare  hit  it. 

p.  Henry.  So  did  he  never  the  Sparrow. 

Fal.  Well  J  that  rafcal  had  good  mettle  in  him.  He 
will  riot  run. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  what  a  rafial  art  thou  then,  to 
praife  him  fo  for  running  ? 

Fal.  A  horicback,  ye  cuckow, — but  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Henry.  Yes,  Jack^  upon  inftinft. 

Fal.  I  grant  ye,  upon  inftinft :  well,  he  is  there  too, 
and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thoufand  blue-cj^s  more. 
Worcefier  is  ftoln  aWay  by  night :  thy  fether's  beard  is 
tum'd  white  with  the  news:  you  may  buy  land  now 
as  cheap  as  fliinking  mackerel. 

P.  Henry.  Then  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot  June^ 
and  this  civil  buffetting  hold,  we  Ihall  buy  maiden^ 
heads  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hundred; 

Fal  By  the  mafs,  lad,  thou  fay'ft  true  ;  it  is  fil*, 
we  fhall  have  good  trading  that  way.  But  tell  me, 
Hal^  art  not  thou  horribly  afeard  ?  thou  being  heir 
apparent,  could  the  world  pick  thee  out  three  fuch 
enemies  again  as  that  fiend  Dowgtas^  that  Ipirit  Perty^ 
and  that  devil  Giendower  ?  art  thou  not  horribly  afi-aid  ? 
doth  not  thy  blood  thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Hel^iy.  Not  a  whit,  i*faith  ;  I  lack  feme  of  thy 
inftinft. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to  morrow, 
when  thou  com'ft  to  th/father  :  if  thou  do  tove  me, 
praftife  an  anfwcr. 

P.  Henry.  Do  thou  Hand  for  my  father,  and  examine 
nic  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

"  FaL 
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Fal.  Shall  I  ?  content :  this  Chair  Ihall  be  my  State, 
this  Dagger  my  Scepter,  and  this  Cufliion  my  Crown. 

P.  Henry.  Thy  fbte  is  taken  for  a  joint-ftool,  thy 
gplden  fccpter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  precious 
rich  Crown  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown. 

Fal.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  (halt  thou  be  moved — Give  me  a  cup  of 
Sack  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  muft  Ipeak  in  paflion,  and 
I  will  do  it  in  ^  King  Camiyfes*  vein. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  here  is  my  leg. 

FaL  And  here  b  my  fpecch  —  Stand  afide.  Nobi- 
lity—— 

Hoft.  This  is  eJrcellent  fport,  i'faith. 

Fal.  Weep  not^  fweet  ^en^  for  prickling  tears  are 
vain. 

Hoft.  O  the  father!  how  he  holds  his  countenance  ? 

Fal.  F^God^sfake^  Icrdsy  convey  my  triftful  ^een^ 
For  tears  do  ft  op  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Hoft.  O  rare,  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  thofc  harlotry 
Players,  as  I  ever  fee. 

FaL  Peace,  good  pint-pot ;  peace,  good  tickle-brain — 

*  7  Harry ^  I  do  not  only  marvel,  where  thou  Ipendeft 
^  t^y  time ;  but  alfo,  how  thou  art  accompany'd  :  for 
*^  though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is  trodden  on,  the 

*  fatter  it  grows:  yet  youth,  the  more  it  is  wafted, 

*  the  (boner  it  wears.    Thou  art  my  fon  5 1  have  partly 

*  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own  opinion;  but 

*  chiefly,  a  villainous  trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a  fooliih 

*  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  doth  warrant  me.   If 

*  then  thou  be  fon  to  me,  here  lyeth  .the  point ;  why, 

*  being  fon  to  me,  art  thou  fo  pointed  at  ?  Shall  the 

*  blcfled  Sun  of  hcav*n  pro^  •  a  micher,  and  eat  black- 

6  King  Cambyfes'  'vein.']  A  bombaft  play  of  that  time. 

7  Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel,  &c.]  A  ridicuje  on  tie  pttblk 
oratory  of  that  time. 

8  a  micher^]  / .  e.  Truant  2  to  mich,  it  to  kxk  oat  of  fight,  a 
lodge- creeper. 

•  berries? 
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<  berrks?  a  quefiion  not  to  be  ask'd.  Shall  the  Ton  of 
«  England  prove  a  thief  and  take  purfcs  ?  a  queftion 
«  to  be  ask'd.  There  is  a  thins,  Harry ^  which  thou 
^  hail  often  he«rd  of,  and  it  is  Known  to  many  in  our 
«  Land  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as  ancient 
^  writers  do  report,  dpth  defile^  lb dodi the  company 

*  thou  keep'ft ;  for,  flJurrjr,  now  do  I  not  Ipci  to: 

<  thee  in  dtink,  but  in  teafirs;  not  in.  ^eafure,  but  in 
^  paffion ;  not  in  words  only,  but  in  Woes  sdfo ;  and 

*  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  I  have  oftenf 

<  nottd  in  thy  company,  but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Htnry.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
Majefty?  .  ' 

Fal.  *  A  goodly  portlv  man,  i'faith,  and  a  corpu- 
^  lent ;  of  a  chearful  looK,  a  pleafing  eye,  and  a  moft 
^  noble  carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  bis  age  fome  fifty,- 

*  or,  byV-lady,  inclining  tp  threefcore ;  and  now,  I 

*  remember  me,  his  name  is  Falftaff:  if  that  man 

*  Ihould  be  lewdly  given,  he  deceives  me ;  for,  Harry i 

*  I  iee  virtue  in  his  looks. .  (^)  If  then  the  fruit  may 

*  be  known  by  the  tree,  as  the  tree  by  the  fruit,  thco 
^  p^emptorily  I  Ipeak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Fak 
'  ftaff\  him  keep  with,  the  reft  banifh.    And  tell  me 

<  now,  thou  nau^ty  varlct,  tell  me,  Mrhc»'e  haf(  thou 
^  been  this  month? 

,  YMmry.  Doll:  thou  fpeak  like  a  King?  do  thou 
ftand  for  Me,  and  I'll  play  my  fathar/ 

M.  Depofe  me  ?.  —  If  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely, 
lb  majeftically,  both  in  wcrd  and  matter,  hang  me  up« 
by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-fudcer,  ^  w  a  poulterers 
hare. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  here  I  am  fet. 

9  9r  tf  foulterir*s  hare.'}  Meaning  a  painted  hm,  fliaped  on  a 
board  nfed  by  poulterers  for  a  £ga. 

(a)  If  then  the  fruit  may  he  invwn  fy  the  treiy  as  th  trei  fy 
tht  fruit.  Oxford  Editor. —  Vulg.  If  then  the  tree  tnmj  ^'ipiMu^ 
fy  the  fruity  as  the  fruit  ij  the  tre€. 
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"i .  Fal  And  here  I  ftand ;  jodge>  my  maltert. 
•.  P.  Henry,  Now»  Harn^  whence  tome  you? 
:.  taL  My  noble-lord^  fr6n%  E^-thtap. 
-.V.Htnrys    The   CottiplairiU  J  hear  cxf-th^e  arc 
grievous.  :      .  :    . 

•.  .iv?/.  'SbkxxJ^  my  IoFd>  they  «-e,fidft. 't^.    Najr,' 

Kli  tickle  y€  for  a  yoimg  Plrtnce!    c 
/  P.  Henryi '  iSw^feft  tiiota^  liiiglradous  boy  T  heftoe- 
^.  forth  ne'er  teok  on  me\;i^GU  art  violently  eamcct 
*- .away  from  -graefe^  th^re'i  a^d€Vil  haunts  ttie^i  in  the 

*  likene  fs  of  ia  fat  old  nian>  i  fUn  of  m^n  li  thy  com-' 
•i-papion.    -Why  doft  thdu'^C^rivCrfe  with  that  Yrtink  of 

*  humours,  that  boulting-hutch  of  beaftlineft,  that 
^  fwoln  pattd  of^dropfi^lsV^hat  hUg'c  bombard  of  feck, 
^  thatdufft  doak-bag  of  guts^  that  roafted  Marinii^'^ 
\  tree  Ox  with  the  pudding 4rt  his  belly,  that  reverend 
^  vice,  that  grey  iniquity^  ^  that  father  wrffiaa,  that 
^-Vanity  in  years?  .W-hdrdfifehe  good,  but  to  4aftd 
^'fack  and  idrink  It?  whertih  rteit  and  cleaAly,  but  to 
•,  carve  a  capon  and  caif  it?-  wherein  canning,  but  in 
^crAft?  wherein  crafty,  btiC  in  villany?  I^herein  vil- 
^^lainous,  but  in'^  -tilings  ^^^^rdn- worthy,  but  ,in 
•^  nothing?  -  .  i  ,  :.  , 

L .  FaL  I  vwsidi,  your  Gra(%  W«Qld  take  tsit  wkh  fM  : 
whom  means  your  Grace  ?  •  ^  -          * 

s:  ^]^t  Henry Z  That  "villaiitou^'abomnabJe  mtf-tea^er  of 
youth,  FalJiaffyUfM.  old  whitje^bearded  Sathan* 
t  Fd.  My  totd,jthe  im&  I  know.  '    ' 

•  S^R  H^f^^  I  krtOW,  thwdbft. 
i  Fal.  *  guC  t&  fay^  I  know  more  harm  itt-'^im^Sian 

*  in  my  felf,  were  to  lay  more  than  I  know.     Thair 

*  he  is  old,  the  more  is  the^  pky^  his  whiflD  hairs  do 

*  .jwitnefs  it  v  but  that  he  is,  (feving  your  reverence,)  a 

*  whoremafter,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  fack  and  fagar 
f:  bp a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked!  if  to  be  ok]  and 
^  merry,'  bea/fia,  then  many  an  old  Hofl:,  that  I 

*  know,  is  damn'd :  if  to  be  fat,  be  to  be  hated,  then 
-'   '  '^  Pbaroah*% 
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«  fharp^Vi  kp»  kjfJd  ard  10  be  IqyM.    Na,  my  good 
« lord^  banifli  Peto^  banifh  Bard^lfK  tftoilh  P^^ ; : 

*  but  for  fwcet  Ja^k  P^^^  kind  J^ryt  Faljlaff,  true 

*  Ji^c*  2^1^^/,  valiant  Jmk  P^lfi^,  and  therefore 

*  more  valiant,    being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Faljiaff\ 

*  banifli  not  Km  thy  HartyT^  corDj)any  :  banili  plump 
^  Jack^  and  banifh  all  the  world* 

^  V.Henry.  I  do,  I  v«. 

£nter  BajrdfdpH  running. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  Jprd,  the  aerifF  iiWf h  a  meft 
morfhww  Watch,  is  at  the  door. 

Fal  Out,  you  rogue  !  play  out  the  Phy  :  I  hav^- 
much  to  lay  in  behalf  of  thaf  Palftaff. 

Re-mfMr  tbi  H^fiefi. 

Uofi.  O,  my  lord,  my  Jord ! 

Fal  Heigh,  heigh,-  the  devil  rides  upcm  a  fiddler, 
ftick  :  what's  the  matter?  '     ' 

Hoft.  The  Sheriff  and  aflfhe  watch  are  at  the  door : 
they  are  conrc  to  fearch  the.hbufe :  fliaH  1  let  (hem  in  ? 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear,*  Half  never  call  a  true  piece 
of  gold  ar.  counterfeit :  tluju  art  eflbitiaify  mad,  with-/ 
outfeemingfo. 

P.  Henry.  And  thqti  a  frataral  coward,  without  rt^ 


Pat.  1  deny  your  w^Vr,}  If  you  will  deny  the  Sheriff, 
fo;  if  not,  let  him  enter.  '  If  I  beconje  not  a  cartas 
well  a9  another  man,  a  plague  on  my  bringing  up  i  I 
hope,  I  fliali  as  foon  be  ftcangled  with  a  halter,  as 
another. 

P.  Hemy.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras,  the  reft 
walk  up  abova.  •  Now,  my  maftcrs,  for  a  true  faCi 
and  good  confciencc. 
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Fal.  Both  which  I  have  had  ;  but  thdr  date  is  out, 
and  therefore  TU  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  FalftafF,  Bardolpb,  €sfr. 
R  Henry.  Call  in  the  Sheriff.  — 

S      C      E      N      E        XIL 
Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

^Hwr^  mafter  Sheriff,  what  is  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sber.  Firft,  pardon  me»  my  lord.  A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  followed  certain  men  unto  this  Ihouie. 

P.  Henry.  What  men  ? 

Sber.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gradous  lord, 
4  grois  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Henry.  The  man,  I  do  aflure  you,  is  not  here. 
For  I  my  felf  at  this  time  have  imploy'd  him  \ 
And,  Sheriff,  I  engage  my  word  to  thee^ 
X hat  I  will,  by  to  morrow  dinner  time. 
Send  him  to  anfwer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  fliall  be  charged  withal: 
And  fo  let  me  iQtreat  you  leave  the  houie. 

Sber.  I  will,  my  lord :  there  are  ti^o  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  loft  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Henry,  It  nuy  be  lb  ;  if  he  have  robb*d  thcfe  men, 
Be  ihall  be  anfwerable ;  and  lb  farewd. 

Sber.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Henry.  I  tlunk,  it  is  good  morrow,  is  it  not  ? 
.  Sber.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'  dock. 

[Exit. 

V.Henry.  This  oily  ralcal  is  known  as  well  as  PauPs: 
go  call  him  forth.  , 

.  Peto.  Fdftaff  ■  faft  aflecp,  belund  the  arras,! 

spd  fhorting  like  a  horle. 

'  P.  Henry.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath :  fearch 
his  Pockets. 

[He/earcbes  his  pockets^  and  finds  certain  papers^ 

P.Henry. 
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V.Htnry.  What  haft  thou  found  ? 

Peto.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Let's  fee,  what  be  they  ?  read  them. 

Peto.  Uemj  a  capon,  2  J.  zd. 
Itm^  Sawce,  4^. 

im^  Sack,  two  gallons,  gs.  8d. 
licmj  Anchoves  and  iack  after fupper,  is.  6d, 
lientj  Bread,  a  haIQ)enny. 

?.  Henry.  Omonftrous!  but  one  halfpenny-worth 
of  bread,  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  fack  ?  What  there 
is  eUe,  keep  dofe,  we'll  read  it  at  more  advantage  1 
there  let  him  deep  till  day.  1*11  to  the  Court  in  the 
morning :  we  muft  all  to  the  wars,  and  thy  place  fliall 
be  honourable.  Til  procure  this  fat  rogue  a  chaige  of 
foot,  and,  '  I  know,  his  death  will  be  a  march  of 
twelveicore*  The  mony  (hall  be  p^d  back  again  with 
advantage.  Be  with  me  betimes  in  the  morning ;  and 
fo  good  morrow,  Peto. 

Peto.  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.         [Exeipif. 


ACT    III.     SCENE   L 
The  Jrcbdeactm  of  Bangor'i  Houfe  in  Wales. 

Enter  Hot-lpur,  Worcefter,  Lord  Mbr^mcr,  mi 
Owdi  Glendower. 

MoRTIM£lt. 

THESE  promifcs  arc  f^,  the  parties  fire. 
And  our  indu£tion  full  of  proip'rous  hope. 
IJdt.  Lord  Mortimer^  and  coulio  Gkndower^ 
Will  you  fit  down? 

I  Ikww^  bis  dtathwH  bi  a  m^tb  rf  H»ehefnM!\  i.CV   ^ 
will  kill  him  to  march  fo  &r  as  twelvefcore  feoi. 

Mr.  r9fe. 

L  3  Andy 
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And,  uncle  Worctfter '  a  plague  upon  it? 

I  have  forgot  the  map. 

GlenL  No,  here  it  is  ; 
Sit,  coufin  Percy ;  fit,  good  coufin  Hot^Jpur: 
For,  by  that  name,  as  oft  as  Lancafitr 
Doth  fpeak  of  you,  *  his  cheek  looks  pales  and  witfi 
A  rifing  figh,  he  wifheth  you  in  heav  n. 
.  Hot.  And  you  in  hell,,  as  often  as  he  heart 
Owen  Gkndower  fpoke  of. 

Glend.  **  I  blame  him  not:  at  my  Nativity, 
««  The  front  of  heav*n  was  fuH  of  fiery  Aapej, 
*«  Of  burning  Creffets ;  know,  that,  at  my  ttrth, 
**  The  frame  and  the  foundation  of  the  earth 
^  Shook  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  "  So  it  wou'd  have  done 
*«  At  the  fame  feafon,  if  your  mothei^s  cat 
«*  Had  kitten'd,  though  your  felf  had  ne'er -been  born. 

Gknd.  I  fay,  the  earth  did  fliake  when  I  was  bom. 

Hot.  1  fay,  the  earth  then  was  not  of  my  mind  ; 
If  you  fuppofe,  as  fearing  you,  it  (hook. 

Glend.  The  heav'ns  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth  did 
tremble.  [fire. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  fhook  to  fee  the  heav'ns  on 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  ftativity. 
**  Difeafed  Nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
*^  In  ftrange  eruptians  ;,and  the  teeoung  ear^ 
"  Is  with  a  kind  of  cxJick  pinch*d  and  vext^ 
**  By  the  imprifoning  of  unruly  \rind 
**  .Within  her  womb  5  which,  for  enlargement  ftriving, 
<^  Shakes  the  old  bdklame  earth,  and  topples  down 
"  High  towVs  and  ipofs-grownftccples.  At  your  birth. 
Our  gr^dato  earth,  with  this  difteroperaturc. 
In  pafTion  (hook. 

Glend.  Coufin,  of  many  men 
I  do  not  bear  thde  crofSng^:  ^ve  me  leave 

i  m-^bis  chiih  look pali i'-^'\  Qaarto»  better.  His  cheek  Uoh. 

^  *  To 
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To  tcB  you  once  again,  that  at  my  birth 

"  The  front  of  hcav'n  was  fuU  of  fiery  fbapes ; 

"  The  goat$  ran  fiim  the  mountains,  and  the  herds. 

"  Were  ftrangely  dam'rom  in  the  frighted  fields ; 

Thefc  figns  hate  marfc'd  me  extraordinary. 

And  all  the  courfcs  of  my  hfe  do  (hew, 

I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  cominon  men. 

Where  is  he  living,  dipt  in  with  the  fea 

That  chides  the  Iwinka  of  Eitgland^  W^s^  or  S^^tianii^ 

Who  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 

And  bring  l\im  out,  that  is  but  woman's  ion. 

Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 

Or  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.  I  think,  there  is  no  man  ipeaks  better  fTelJb. 
Pll  to  dinner — -» 

Mort.  Peace,  coufin  Per^y ;  you  will  make  him  ma4* 

Glend.  lean  call  Spirits  from  the  vafty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  fo  cw  I,  or  ib  can  any  man : 
But,  will  they  conae  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Gknd.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee  to  command  the  devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  ihame  the  devil, 
6j  teHii:^  truth  ;  Tell  truth  Mdftfome  the  devil.  — 
It  thou  hail  powV  to  ra^  him,  bring  him  hither. 
And  rU  be  fwom,  I've  pow'r  €S  ihacne  him  hence. 
Qfa,  wlule  you  five,  ^11  truth,  and  ihame  the  devil. 

Mort.  0>me,  come! 
No  more  of  thiis  unprogfabie  dxtt.  [head 

Gkttd.  Three  tibies  hath  Henry  BoUngbroke  made 
Againil  my  pow'r ;  thrice  froni  tl^  banks  of  Wye^ 
And  iandy-botcain*d  S^u^n^  have  I  fern 
Him  boodeis  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home,  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  too  I 
How  'Icapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name? 

Gknd.  Come,  h<ne's  the  Map :  ShaU  We  divide  our 
Right, 
According  to  our  threefold  order  ta'en? 

L  A  Mffrt. 
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Mort.  Ttf  Archdeacon  hath  divided  it  - 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England^  from  Tr^i/,  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  fouth  and  eait,  is  to  my  part  aflign'd : 
All  wcftward,  Wales j  beyond  the  Severn  (horc. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower^  and,  dear  Coz,  to  yoa 
The  remnant  horthward,  lying  oflF  from  Trent. 
And  our  Indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  fealed  interchangeably, 
(A  bufinefs,  that  this  night  may  execute) 
To  morrow,  coufin  Percy^  you  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcefter^  Will  fet  forth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scott^  Power, 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  fhall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  days : 
Within  that  ipace,  you  may  have  drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Gknd.  A  ftwMter  time  fhall  fend  me  to  you,  lords : 
And  in  my  conduA  fhall  your  ladies  come. 
From  whom  you  now  muft  fteal,  and  take  no  leave; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  wiU^r  fhed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  ynves  and  you.         [here, 

Hot.  ^  Methinks,  my  portion,  north  from  JSurttm 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See,  how  this  river  comes  me  crankltng  in, 
-  And  cuts  me,  from  the  beft  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  half-moon,  a  monffax>us  cantle  out. 
rU  have  the  Current  in  this  place  damm'd  up : 
And  here  the  fmug  and  filver  Trem  Ois^  run 
In  a  new  channel^^  fair  and  evenly : 

«  MitkMs,  mf  moietjff^^'}  H§i-J^  is  Bercjaft  fucb  il  divider 
as  the  Iri/hman  who  made  three  halves :  Therdbre,  for  the  ho- 
nour of  Shaiejpear,  I  will  fuppofc,  with  the  Oxford  Editor^  ^t 
he  wrote  fartion. 

It 


Digitized 


by  Google 


l^ing  Henry  IV.  1^3 

It  (hall  not  ^rind  with  fuch  a  deep  indent. 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here^ 

Gknd.  Not  wind  ?  it  fliall,  it  muft ;  you  fee,  it  doth. 

Mart.  But  mark,  he  bears  his  courfe,  and  runs  me  up 
Wixjx  like  advantage  on  the  other  fide, 
Gel(ting  th*  oppofed  continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  fide  it  takes  from  you. 

IVar.  Yes,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  hitn  here. 
And  on  this  north*fide  win  this  cape  of  land. 
And  then  he  runs  (Iraight  and  even. 

Hot.  rU  have  it  fo,  a  tittle  chaise  will  do  it. 

GUnd.  I  will  not  have  it  alterM. 

Hot.  Willnotyou? 

Glend.  No,  nor  you  fhall  not. 

Hot.  Who  fliall  fay  me  »^? 

Gknd.  Why^  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  underftand  you  then. 
Speak  it  in  fVelJb. 

GUnd.  I  can  fpeak  EngUJhy  lord,  as  well  as  you. 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  Englijh  Court : 
Where,  being  young,  I  firam^  to  the  harp 
Many  an  Engiyb  Ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  ornament ; 
A  wtue,  that  was  never  feen  in  you. 

Hot.  Many,  and  Tm  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart, 
"  I  had  rather  be  a  Idtten,  and  cry,  mew !  -— 
*^  Than  one  of  thefe  fame  meeter-baUad-mongers  ; 
*'  Pd  rather  hear  a  brazen  candleftick  tum*d, 
*'  Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree, 
**  And  that  woukl  nothing  let  my  teeth  on  edge, 
'^  Nothing  ib  mix:h  as  mmdi^  Poetry  1 
V  'Tis  like  the  forced  gate  of  a  fhuffling  nag. 

Glend.  Come,  you  Ihall  have  ^rent  tum'd. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care  \  I'll  give  thrice  fb  much  land 
To  any  well*delerving  friend  % 
But  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me^ 
ril  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  km-. 

Ara 
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Are  the  indencuws  ^nmxi  ?  ibafl  we  be  gone  ? 
Gknd.  The  moon  fhinci  fair,  you  may  awty  bjr 
Ettght : 
(J  ril  haftc  the  writer)  and  withal. 
Break  with  your  Wives  of  your  4epnture  hcnc^ : 
I  am  afr^d  my  daughter  wSl  run  mad ; 
So  much  flie  dotcth  on  her  Afcr/«ir.  :\Exit. 

SCENE        IL 

Mori.  Fie,  coufin  Vsrcy^  how  you  erofs  my  fatker? 

Hot.  I  cannot  chufe  ;  fometime  he  angers  .me, 
*«  With  telling  ♦  of  the  Moldwarp  and  the  Ant,   . 
**  Of  dreamer  Merlin^  and  his  propheciea; 
**  And  of  a  dragon,  and  a  finlcfi  fifh, 
"  A  clipt-wing  Griffin,  and  a  moulting  Ravmii 
^*  A  couching  Lion,  and  a  ramping  Cat  \ 
*'  And  fuch  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  ftufF> 
**  As  puts  me  from  my  fgiith.    I  tell  you  what, 
^^  He  held  me  the  lait  night  at  leaft  nine  hours, 
"  In  reckoning  up  the  feverai  devils  names, 
**  That  were  his  lackeys :  I  cry*d,  hum, — and  weJl,-^ 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.     O,  he's  as  toiioua 
As  a  tir'd  horfe^  or  as  a  railing  wife : 
Worfe  than  a  fnniaky  houfe.     Td  rather  live 
With  cheeie  and  garlick,  in  a  windmil,  far ; 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  fumnfier-houie  in  chriftouiom* 

Mort.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman  \ 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  profited 
In  ftrange  concealments ;  valiant  as  a  Lion  ; 

3  [riliaJUih  wriur)  He  meaofi  th?  writer  of  the  articles. 

Mr.  Pope. 

4 tftbi  MoUwerp  and  ihi  Ant^  This  alludes  to  an  old 

prophecy  which  is  faid  to  have  induced  Onuen  GUndwtMr  to  take 
arms  againft  King  Htnry.     See  Uaff%  Chronicle^  fdio  20. 

Mr.  Foft, 

And 
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And  ^ond'rous  affable ;  a$  bountiful 

As  Mines  of  India  :  fliall  I  teJl  you,  coufin  ? 

He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  felpeft. 

And  cuAs  himfelf,  even  of  his  natural  Icope, 

When  you  do  crofs  his  humour  -,  'faith,  he  docs#' 

I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive 

Might  lb  have  tempted  him  a^  you  h^ve  done. 

Without  the  tafte  of  danger  and  reproof. 

But  do  not  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 

fTor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilfijl-blamc. 
And,  fince  your  coming  here,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  belides  his  patience  : 
You  muft  needs  kam,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault  1 
Though  fometimes  it  (hews  greatneis,  courage,  blood, 
(And  that's  the  deareft  grace  it  renders  you  jj 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harlh  rage, 
Defed  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtinefs,  opinion,  anddifdain: 
The  leaft  of  which,  haunting  a  Nobleman, 
Loieth  men^s  hearts,  and  leaves  behind  a  ftain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  befides. 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation.  [ipced  f 

Hot.  Well,  I  amfchool'd:  good  manners  be  your 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  uke  our  leave. 

SCENE      III. 

Entn"  Glendower,  mtb  the  laMes^ 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  fpight  that  angers  me. 
My  wife  can  Ijpeak  no  Englifh^  I  no  tf^eM). 
Gknd.  My  daughter  weeps,  Ihe  will  hot  part  with 
you. 
She'll  be  a  foldicr  too,  flie'll  to  the  wars. 

Mort.  Good  father,  tell  her,  Ihe  and  my  aunt  Putiy 
Shall  foUow  in  your  condudt  ipeedily. 

\G]sndo^cT  Jpeaks  to  her  in  Wclfli,  andjhe  ath 
fivers  bim  in  the  fame. 

QknL 
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Glend.  She's  defp'ratc  here :  a  pccviflx  felf-wUl*d 
harbtry, 
That  no  perfuafion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lady  /peaks  in  Wclfh. 
Mcrt.  I  underftarid  thy  looks ;  that  pretty  ff^el/b^ 
Which  thou  pour'ft  down  from  thofe  two  fweUing 

heavens, 
I  am  too  perfedt  in:  and,  but  for  ihame. 
In  fiich  a  parly  Ihould  I  anfwer  thee. 

STbe  Lady  again  in  Welflu 
^  ^         ^h^"  "^c  ; 

And  that's  a  feeling  dilputation : 

But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 

'Till  I  have  learn'd  thy  language  ;  for  thy  tongue 

Makes  fFelJh  as  fweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 

Sung  by  a  fair  Queen  in  a  fummer's  bower. 

With  ravifhing  divifion  to  her  lute. 

Glend.  Nay,  if  thou  melt,  then  will  (he  run  mad. 
[The  Lady /peaks  again  in  Wclfhw 

Mort.  O,  I  am  Ignorance  itfelf  in  tms, 

Glend.  She  bids  you, 
**  AU  on  the  wanton  rufhes  lay  you  down, 
*•  And  reft  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap, 
**  And  flie  will  fing  the  fong  that  pleafcth  you, 
**  ^  And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  God  of  Sleep, 
^^  Charming  your  blood  with  pleafmg  heavinefs ; 
"  Making  fuch  difF'rence  betwixt  wake  and  flcqp, 
^^  As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night, 
*'  The  hour  before  the  heav'nly-hameis'd  team 
*'  Be^s  his  golden  progrefs  in  the  eaft. 

Mcrt.  With  all  my  heart  Til  fit,  and  hear  her  fing: 
By  that  time  will  our  bode,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

LJnd  on  jour  eytliis  crown  the  God  ofSIeep^l  The  expreflion 
e;  intimating,  that  the  God  of  Sleep  (hoald  not  only//  oq 
kiseyelidsy  but  that  he  ihoiild//  rrmmV.  that  is.  pleafed  and 
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GiW.  Do  foj  ^S7 

^•^^ '"-r  ftail  be  teTT^^ ' 

^«/.  Come,  Ai?/<f,  thou  art  bcrfeft  tni^*  j 
--.  q^k.  quid,  d„.  1 4%;&fe 

Z    '    ^ 

and ..^,w   li 

he's  a  good  mufidai.  -  / . 

^I^S^^:tZ^S^  ^  ">"'•->'.  for 

Ladf.  ThenbeftilL 

^"i  Ndtficiv  'tis  a  woman's  £ult 

i«^.  Now  God  help  thee » 

i:*^.  What'stlwt?    ^ 
fli*/.  Peace,  Aefings. 

Con.,  rn have yoSgt,^*^"^'^^^^/^. 

Z«^.  Not  mine  in  good  footh. 
m5f  •  T'7««»  wgood  footh!  you  fwear  like  , 
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A  good  mouth-filling  oath,  and  leave  infi>9th^ 
And  fochproteft  of  peppfsr-ginger-bread. 
To  velv£t-guvd$>  and  &unday*i^%tx^ 
Come,  iTing. 
:  i#^  i.will  notft^. 

Hoi;-  'Tis  the  next  way^to  turn  tailor,  or  be  Robin^ 
Red'breaft  teacher :  if  the  indentures  be  drawn.  Til 
away  yAtim  thcfe  two  hoqrs :  and  fb  come  in,  wh«i  yc 

^Gknd:  Come,  coiafKi  ford  Mortimer^  yoti.are  a$  flow. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
Ry  this  <mr  book  is  draw^n :  we  ^iU  but  feal, 
Aod  then  to  horfe  immediately. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart*  {Exeunt. . 

'•       S      C     .£  ...  1^'.      E  :     IV. 
Changes  to  the  Frefence-chatttbtrAn  Windfor. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prime  of  Wales,  L^ris  and  others. 

K.  Henry.  T  O  R  D  S,'  give .  us  leave  %  the  Prince  of 

JLi         Wales  and  I 
Muft  have  fome  private  conference :  but  be  near,  . 

E|^  \5*ihall  prcfeiitly  have  need  of  you.— • 

[E9<emt  Lords  ^ 
I  know  not,  whether  God  will  have  it  fb:^ 
^••F^r  fome #difpleafing  fcrvice  I  have  done ; 
That,  in  his  fccret  dooni,  out  of: /ny  Wood 
He  breeds  revengement  and  a  (bourgc  for  me : 
Rut^  thou  doft  in  thy  paflages  of -fife      '  •  *      >     • 
Make  me  believe,  that  thou  art  only  ''marked 
For  the  hot  vengeamre  ind.  the  f6d  of  Jtfttv'n, 
To  punifh  my  mif-treadin^s. .   Tell  pie  elfe, 

'  7  for  fame  difpleafing  fervicc — ]  ftr^a  for  mSiM,  fijBpIjr^ 

8    '■'-■      ■    ■ Marked 

For  the  hot  'uengeance---'^^  /.  i,  appolated  &m  tlie  iaftruf 
ment  of  vengeance* 

Could 
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Could  fuch  iaordinjite  and  low  deliresy 

Such  poor,  fuch  bafe,  »  fuch  lewd,  fuch  mean  fttuints. 

Such  barfoi  pkafvo^s,  rude  ibciety. 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal  and  grafted  to» 

Accompany  the  givatnels  of  thy  blood. 

And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Hemy.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  wifli,  I  couldf 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  dear  excul^. 
As  well,  as,  I  am  doufotlefs,  I  can  putgc 
My  felf  of  many  (  am  charg'd  withal. 
Yet  fuch  extenuation  let  nrie  beg^ 
As,  jn  reproof  of  oany  tales  devised. 

Which  oft  the  eai;  of  Greatnefs  ileeds  muft  hear^ ' 

By  fmiling  pid&nthanks  and  bafenews^-n^ongers^ ' 

1  may  fer  ionie  things  true  (wh^ein  tny  youth 

Hath  faulty  wander'd,  and  irremdar) 

Find  patdon  on  iriy  true  fubmimon.  [Harry; 

K.  Henry.  Heiv'n  pardon  thee :  yet  let  metirander; 

Atdiy  aflfedions,'  whidi  do  hqlda-wing 

Quite  fit>m  the  fiig^  ctf*  altthy  Ancefbors. 

Thy  place  ill  cdMtiUi|od  haft  rt^delylofi; 

Which  by  thy  youngqr  hrothepr  i^  fuppiy'd  \ 

And  art  aletofl  an  a&n  to  the  hearts 

Of  all  the  Coifft  and  Princes  of  my  blood. 

The  hope  and  expeftation  of  thy  time 

Isnan'dj  and  theibul  of  every  man  . 

Prophetkally  does  fore-think  thy/ FalL 

*  Had  I  fo  lavifti  of  my  prcfentt  beefiy 

*  So  coramon-hackney'd  in  the  eyes  of  me6, 

*  So  ftale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  cpmpany  ^ 

*  Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  CTOwn,' 
'  Had  ftill  kept  loyal  to  poffeflJon  V 
'  And  left  me  in  rcputclds  banilhmertt, 

*  A  feUow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

9  -^fucb U'wd,  fuch  mean  attempts,]   SMi^r  ccrtainlf 
wrote  ATTAiMTt,  i.  r«  ittiawful  a^ioou 

«  But 
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But  being  feldom  feen,  I  could  not  ftir, 

But»  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at ! 

That  men  would  tell  their  diildren,  this  is  he. 

Others  would  fay,  where?  which  is  BoUnghrokt  f 

<  And  then  I  ftde  all  courtefie  fifom  heay'n. 

And  dreft  my  ielf  in  much  humility. 

That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts^ 

Loud  fhouts  and  ialutations  from  their  mouths. 

Even  in  the  pre(ence  of  the  crowned  King. 

Thus  I  did  keep  my  perfon  frefh  and  new^ 

My  prefence,  like  a  robe  pondfical. 

Ne'er  feen,  but  wonder'd  at ;  and  io  my  State^ 

Seldom,  but  fumptuous,  Ihewed  like  a  feaft> 

And  won,  by  rareneis,  fuch  folemnity. 

The  skipping  King,  he  ambled  up  and  down 

With  (hallow  jefters,  and  '  rafh  bavin  wits,  . 

Soon  kindled,  and  fbon  burnt ;  *  'fiarded  his  State  \ 

Mingledhis  Royalty  with  carping  fools  ; 

Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  (corns  ; 

And  gave  his  countenance,  againft  his  name. 

To  laugh  {a)  with  gybbg  boys,  and  ftand  the  puih 

Of  every  beardleis,  vwi  comparative : 

Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  (hcets, 

I  And  then  I  fioje  al/ CQurttCie  from  fcW/irJ  This  is  an  alia* 
fion  to  the  ftory  of  Prometbeus^s  theft,  who  fiole/r/  from  thence  s 
and  as  with  this  he  made  a  Man,  fo  with  ttat,  BolingkrcJkt  inada 
a  King.  As  the  Gods^  were  fuppofed  jeatotu  in  appropriating 
reafon  to  themfelves,  the  getting /r^  from  thence,  which  lighted 
it  up  in  the  mind,  was  called  a  chefc;  and  z^fvwer  is  their  pre*  i 
rogative,  the  getting  courtefie  from  thence,  b/  which  power  is 
bell  procured^  i^  cal&d  a  theft.  The  thought  is  exqui£tely  great 
and  beaatiful.,  i 

a  — ra/b  ba'vin — ^  /,  e.  dry  brolhwood. 

3  — c  a  a  D  B  o  his  State;}  Richard  is  here  rcprefented  as  , 
laying  aiide  his  royalty,  and  mixing  himfelf  with  common  jeftcr& 
This  will  lead  us  to  the  true  readlne»  which  I  fiippofeist  i 

*6  CARD  ED  Sis  State i  I 

f.  e,  difcardedy  threw  off. 

(  C^J  'wiii.    Oxfoxd  £dttor.«-*Valg.  tH.  ] 

«  Enfeoff 'd 
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*  Enfeoffed  himfelf  to  popularity : 

^  That,  being  daUy  fwaUow'd  by  men's  eyes, 

*  They  furieited  with  honey,  and  begart 

*  To  loath  the  tafte  of  fwectnefs ;  whereof  a  little 

*  More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

*  So  when  he  had  occafion  to  be  feen, 

*  He  was  but,  as  the  Cuckow  is  in  June^ 

*  Heard,  not  regarded ;  feen,  but  with  fuch  eyes, 
'  As,  fick  and  blunted  with  community, 

*  i^fford  no  extraordinary  gaze ; 

'  Such  as  is  bent  on  fun-hke  Majefty, 

'  When  it  fhines  feldom  ift  admiring  eyes : 

*  But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eye-lids  down, 
'  Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendred  fuch  afpedt 

*  As  cloudy  men  ufe  to  their  adverlaries, 

*  Being  with  his  prefence  glutted,  gorg'd  and  full. 
And  in  that  very  line,  Harry ^  ffend'ft  thou ; 

For  thou  haft  loft  thy  Princely  privilege 

With  vile  participation.     Not  an  eye. 

But  is  a-weary  of  thy  common  fight. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  defir'd  to  Tee  thee  more ; 

Which  now  doth,  what  I  would  not  have  it  do. 

Make  blind  it  felf  with  foolifh  tendernefs. 

P.  Hefiry.  I  fhall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracious  lordjj 
Be  more  my  felf. 

K.  Henry.  For  all  the  world, 
As  thou  art  at  this  hour  was  Richard  xh^n^ 
When  I  from  France  fet  foot  at  Raomffurg  j 
And  ev*n  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  fcepter,  and  my  foul  to  boot. 
He  hath  more  worthy  intereft  to  the  State, 
Than  thou,  the  Ihadow  of  lucceflion ! 
For,  of  no  Right,  nor  colour  like  to  Right, 
He  doth  fill  fields  with  hamefs  ;  in  the  Realm 
Turns  head  againft  the  Lion's  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  rcv*rcnd  bifliops  on. 

Vol.  IV.  M  Ti} 
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To  bloody  battles,  aii^  'to  'bniifing  armls. 

What  never  Hying  honour  hath  he  ^dt 

Againft  renowned  Dowglas^  wUofe  high  deeds, 

Whofe  hot  incurfioiis,  and  great  name  in  arm^. 

Holds  from  all  foldiers  chief  majority. 

And  military  Title  capital. 

Through  all  the  Kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrift. 

Thrice  hath  this  Hot-^r^  Mars  in  fwathing-doaths. 

This  infant  warrior,  m  his  enterprifes, 

Diftomfited  great  DdwglaSy  ta'en  him  once, 

Enlaiged  him,  !uid  made  a  friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  degp  defiance  up. 

And  fliakc  the  peace  and  fafety  of  our  Throne. 

And  what  fay  you  to  this  ?  Percyy  Nortbumbertandy 

Th'Archbifhop's  Grace  oiTork^DcuglaSyZiidi  Morti^ur^ 

Capitulate  againft  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  this  news  to  thee  ? 

Why,  Harryy  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 

Which  art  my  'near'il  and  deareft  enemy? 

Thou  that  art  like  enough,  through  vaflal  fear, 

Bafe  inclination,  and  the  ftart  of  Q)leen, 

To  fight  againft  me  under  Pcrcfs  pay  ; 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  curtfie  at  his  frowns, 

To  (how  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Hetiry.  Do  not  think  (b,  you  fhall  not  find  it  fb : 
And  heav'n  for^ve  them,  that  fb  much  have  fWay'd 
Your  Majefty*s  good  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy^s  head. 
And  in  the  clofing  of  fome  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  ibn. 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood, 
*  And  ft^  my  favour  in  a  bloody  mask. 
Which,  wafli'd  away,  fhall  fcowre  my  fhame  with  it 
And  that  fhall  be  the  day,  when  e'er  it  lights, 

4  jfnJ  ftain  my  favours  in  a  Bloody  mdsi,2    We  ihooH    read 
/dwour,  i.  e.  countenance. 
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Thar  lids  fame  chad  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hot-JpuTy  this  all-praifed  Kni^t, 
And  your  unthought-of  Hiirfyy  chance  to  meet. 
For  every  honour  fitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes,  and  on  my  head 
My  fhames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  lihalLmake  this  northern  Youth  exchanjgc 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  fador,  good  my  lord, 
T'engrpfs  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf: 
And  I  will  call  him  to  fo  ftrift  account. 
That  he  fliall  render  every  gloiy  up. 
Yea,  even  the  flighteft  worlhip  of  his  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This  in  the  name  of  hcav'n  I  promiie  hene : 
The  which,  if  I  perform,  and  do  lurvive, 
I  do  befeech  your  Majefty,  mayialve 
The  longTgrovn  wounds  of  my  intemperature. 
If  not,  the.end  of  Ufe  cancels  ail  bonds ; 
And  I  jviU  die  a  hundred  thouland  deaths. 
Ere  bieak  theihuUeft  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K.  Hefiry.  A  hundred  thoufand  Rebels  die  in  thi3 ! 
Thou  fliak  have  Chage,  and  foverei^  Truit  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 

How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  are  full  of  (peed. 
Bbmi.  So  is  the  bufinefs  that  I  come  to  ipeak  of. 

Lord  AArtimer  of  Scptland  hath  fent  word, 

That  Dfisxig^  apd  the  En^lijb  rebels  met 

Th*  eleventh  of  this  m<Hith,  at  Sbrewsbftry : 

A  mighty  mid  a  fearful  head  they  are. 

If  promifes  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
L  As  ever  offered  fopl  play  jn  a  State. 
[    K.  Henry.  The  Eari  of  ff^efimorlandCtt forth  tp  day, 

'With  bim  my  fon,  lord  Jokn  of  Lanccfier^ 

iFor  jthis.ady:erOJlien)ci)t;is  five  days  old. 

OnfTedne/dayntxi^  Harry^  thou  fhalt  let  fpziward: 
^  Ma  On 
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On  JiurfJofj  we  our  felvcs  will  march :  our  meeting  j 
Is  at  Bridgnorth ;  and,  Harry ^  you  (hall  march  | 
Through  Glo*JlerJhire :  by  which  fomc  twelve  daysj 

hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  Ihall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  foil  of  bufinefe  ;  let's  away. 
Advantage  feeds  them  fat,  while  we  delay.     [Exeunt, 

S     C    E    N     E.     V. 

Changes  to  the  Boar's-bead  Tavern  in  Eaft-cheap. 

Enter  FalftafF  and  Bardolph. 

FaLT^^rdolphj  am  not  I  fall'n  away  vilely,  frnce 
X3  this  laft  adtion  ?  Do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not 
dwindle  ?  why>  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old 
lady's  loofe  gown  :  I  am  withered,  like'  an  old  apple 
John.^  Well,  Til  repent,  and  that  fuddenly,  while  I 
am  in  fome  liking :  I  fhall  be  out  of  heart  Ihordy,  and 
then  I  fhall  have  no  ftrength  to  repent.  An  I  have 
not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a  church  is  made  of, 
fam  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horfc;  the  infide  of  a 
dburch!  company,  villainous  company  hath  been  the 
^oil  of  me. 

,  Bard.  Sir  John  J  you  are  fo  fretful,  you  cannot  live 
long. 

Fal.  Why,  there  is  it ;  come,  fing  me  a  bawdy  fong< 
to  make  me  merry :  I  was  as  virtuoufly  ^vcn,  as  i 
gentleman  need  to  be  ;  virtuous  enough  ;  fwore  litdej 
diced  not  above  feven  times  a  week ;  went  to  a  bawdy 
houfe  not  above  once  ih  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ;  paic 
mony,  that  I  borrow'd,  three  or  four  times  ;  liv'i 
'  well,  and  .in  good  compafs ;  and  now  I  live  out  of  al 

order,  out  of  all  compals;  j 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  fofat,  Sirjohny  that  you  mul 
needs  be  out  of  all  compais,  out  of  all  reafbnable  coni 
pafs.  Sir  John. 

...  Fd 
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Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  &ce,  and  I'll  amend  my 

life.    Thou  art  our  Admuul,  thou  beareft  the  Jantbom 

in  the  poop,  but  *tis  in  the  nofe  of  thee ;  thou  art  the 

kmght  of  the  burning  lamp* 

Bard.  Why,  Sir  Jobn^  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

FaL  No,  rU  be  fwom ;  I  make  as  good  ufe  of  it, 

as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  memento 

mori.     I  never  fee  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon  hell-fire, 

and  Dives  that  liv'd  in  purple ;  for  there  he  is  in  his 

robes,   burning,  burning.  —  If  thou  wert  any  way 

pven  to  virtue,  I  would  fwear  by  thy  face;  my  oath 

ftould  be,  by  this  fire ;  but  thou  art  altogether  given 

over  \  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy  face, 

the  fon  of  utter  darknefs.    When  thou  rann'ft  up  Gads- 

bill  m  the  night  to  catch  my  horfe,  if  I  did  not  think, 

thou  had'ft  been  an  ignis  faiuus^  or  a  ball  of  wildfire, 

there's  no  purchafc  in  mony.   O,  thou  art  a  perpetual 

triumph,  an  everlafling  bonfire-%ht ;  thou  hafl  faved 

me  a  thoufand  marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking 

with  thee  in  the  lught  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern ;  but 

the  fack,  that  thou  haft  drunk  me,  would  have  bought 

me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearefl  chandler's  in 

Europe.     I  have  maintained  that  Salamander  of  yours 

vidi  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years,  heav'n 

reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard.  'Sblood,  I  would,  my  face  were  in  your  belly. 

Fal.  God-a-mercy !  fo  fhould  I  be  furc  to  be  heart- 

bum'd. 

Enter  Hoftefs. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen,  have  you  enquir'd 
yet  who  pick*d  my  pocket  ? 

Hoft.  Why,  Sir  John^  what  do  you  think.  Sir  John  f 
do  you  think,  I  keep  thieves  in  my  houfe  ?  I  have 
fcarch'd,  I  have  enquir'd,  fo  has  my  husband,  man  by 
man,  boy  by  boy,  lervant  by  fervant :  the  tithe  of  a 
\is  was  never  loft  in  my  houfe  before. 
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Fat  Ye  He,  hoftefs ;  5^A/j>i&  was  flw'^Mv  ind  toft 
ittttny  a  hair  5  ^d  Pll  be  iwom,  my  pocket  was  pick'd ; 
gb  to,  yoQ  are  a  woman,  ga. 

//^.  Who  I  ?  I  defie  thee  j  I  was  never  call'd  fo 
in  mine  own  houfc  before. 

Fal  Go  to»  I  know  you  well  enotigh. 

Hdfi.  Noi  Sir  John :  you  do  not  know  me,  SirJ^imi 
I  know  you.  Sir  Jobti-y  you  owe  me  mony.  Sir  Jobn^ 
and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguHe  me  of  it.  I 
bbught  you  a  dozen  of  Ihirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas:  I  have  ^vcn  them  a- 
way  to  bakers'  \nves,  and  they  have  made  boulters 
of  th^m, 

Hoft.  Now  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  Holland  of  e^t 
ihillings  an  ell:  you  owe  mony  here  bcfidcs.  Sir  Jdimi 
for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings,  and  mony  lept  youi 
four  and  Wenty  poinds. 

Fal.  He  haa  his  part  of  it,  let  him  pay. 

Hoji.  He  ?  alas  !  he  is  poor,  he  hath  nothing, 

FaL  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face:  what  call 
you  rich  ?  let  him  coin  his  nofc,  let  him  coin  his  cheeks : 
I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  you  make  a  yonker 
cf  tile  ^  fhall  I  not  t^e  mine  eafe  in  mine  inn,  but  I 
Jhall  have  my  pocket  pici'd  ?  I  have  loft  a  fcaj-ringof 
my  grandrfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Bq/k'  O  Jcfu !  !  have  heard  the  Pnncc  tell  him,  I 
know  hot  hbw  oft,  that  the  ring  was  copper. 

Fal  How  ?  the  Prince  is  a  Jack^  a  feeak-up ;  and 
if  he  were  here,  I  wotijd  cudg!^  hitn  like  a  dc^,  if  he 
yfovild  fay  fo. 

SCENE      VI. 

f^Ma"  Prim  ^enry  marchings  and  Peto  flawing  $n  bis 
frm^betm  like  a  Fife:  Falftaff  meeu  tbem. 

fkl  HqW  now,  lad?  15  the  iJrin^  in  that  dqor? 
mvllk,  we  all  maith  ^ 
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Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  iVJwj-^/^-fglhipcu 

Hq/^.  My  lord,  I  pray  ypu,  hear  me. 

P.  -Hcwy.  What  fay *ft  thou,  Wiftrefs  ^/r*^?  how 
does  thy  husband?  I  love  hii»  wqU,  he  is  ao  ho^eft 
man.  '    '         "* 

Hqfi.  Good  my  lord,  hear  oie. 

Fa/.  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  mi  Kft  to  me. 

P.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou.  Jack  P 

Fal.  The  other  n^ht  I  fcU  ^Qeep  here  behind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  pocket  pickt :  this  hpufeis  tuni'd 
bawdy-houfe,  they  pick  pockets.  ' 

P.  Henry.  What  didft  thou  Iqfe,  J^c/t.f 

Fal  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  H^l?  thrte  or  four  ' 
bonds  of  forty  pounds  a-picce,  mi  a  feal-nng  pf  my 
grandfather's. 

P.  Henry.  A  trifle,  fon^e  d^t-wnny  q[iattcr. 

Hoft.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  j  and  I  faid,  1  heard 
your  grace  lay  fo ;  and,  my  Iwl,  he  i|)eaks  moft  vilely 
of  you,  like  a  foul-mputh'd  man  at|  he  is,  and  iaid,  he 
would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Henry.  What !  he  did  not  ? 

Hoft.  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  wdoiaa-hood 
inmeclfe. 

Fal.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  ^  ftewM 
prune  5  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in  ^  a  drawn  Foxi 
and  for  woman-hood,  Maid  Marian  may  be  the  depu* 
ty's  wife  of  die  ward  to  thee.    Go,  you  thing,  gO. 

Ho^.  Say,  what  thing?  whatthii^? 

Fal.  What  thing  ?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Uoft.  I  am  nothing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would  diotl 
Ihould'ft  know  it :  I  am  an  honeft  man's  wife ;  and, 
fetdng  thy  knighthood  afide,  thoq  art  a  knave  to  call 
ine  fo. 

Fd.  Setdnjg  thy  wonpi£Uihood  aQde,  thou  art  a  bdaft 
tolay  otherwifc. 

5  a  drawn  F#xs]  A  Fox  that  hatH  been  ofoa  hunted. 

M  4  H^. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


68  the  Firft  Part  of 

Hoft.  Say,  what  beaft,  thou  knave,  thou  ? 

Fd.  What  beaft  ?  why,  an  Otter. 

p.  Henry.  An  Otter,  Sir  Jobn^  why  an  Otter  ? 

Fal.  Why  ?  (he's  neither  filh  nor  flefh ;  a  man  knows 
not  where  to  have  her. 

Hoft.  Thou  art  an  unjuft  man  in  faying  fo :  thou, 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me ;  thou  knave, 
thou! 

V.Henry.  Thou fay*ft  true,  hoftefs,  and  heflanders 
fhee  moft  grofsly. 

Hoft.  So  he  doth- you,  my  lord,  and  faid  this  other 
day,  you  owM  him  a  thoufand  pound. 
.  P,  Henry •  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  pound? 
*  Tdl  A  thoufand  pouhd,  Hal?  a  million  j  thy  love 
is  worth  a  million  :  thou  ow'ft  me  thy  love, 
-  Hoft.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  call*d  you  Jack^  and  faid, 
Jie  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal  Did  I,  Bardolph? 

Bard.  Indeed,  Sixjohn^  you  faid  fo. 

Fal.  Yea,  if  he  faid,  my  ring  was  copper. 
'    p.  IJenry.  I  fay^  *tis  copper.     Dar'ft  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  ? 

•  Fal  Why,  Hal,  thou  know'ft,  as  thou  art  but  a 
"inan,  I  dare ;  but  as  thou  art  a  Prince,  I  fear  thee,  as 
t  fear  the  roaring  of  the  Lion's  whelp. 
P,  Henry.  And  why  not  as  the  Lion  ? 
Fal.  The  King  himfelf  is  to  be  fear'd  as  the  Lion ; 
doft  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee,  as  I  fear  thy  father  ? 
paVj  if  I  do,  let  my  Girdle  break! 

p.  Henry.  O,  if  it  Ihould,  how  would  thy  guts  fall 
>bout  thy  knee§ !  But,  Sirrah,  there's  no  room  for  faith> 
*truth,  nor  hbnefty,  in  this  bolbm  of  thine ;  it  is  all 
/fill*d  yp  widj  guts  and  midriff.  Charge  an  honeft 
'woman  with  picking  thy  pocket !  why,  thou  whorfon, 
impudent,  imbofs'd  rafcal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in 
thy  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings,  Memorandupis  of 
-bayrdy-houfes,  and  one  poor  penny-worth  of  fugar- 

candy 
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candy  to  make  thee  long-wiiidcd  •,  if  thy  pocket  were 
enriched  wth  any  other  injuries  but  thefe,  I  am  a 
vill^  i  and  yet  you  will  ftand  to  it,  you  will  not 
pocket  up  wrongs.     Art  thou  not  afham'd? 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal?  thou  know'ft  in  the  ftatc 

of  innocency,  A^^  ^1^'  ^^  what  fliould  poor  Jack 

Falftaffdoj  in  the  days  of  villany  ?  thou  feeft,  I  have 

more  flefh  than   another  man,  and   therefore  more 

Mty.     You  confcfs  then,  you  pickt  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Henry,  It  appears  fo  by  the  ftory. 

Fal  Hoftefs,  I  foi^ve  thee:  go  make  ready  Break- 

faft ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  fervants,  and  che- 

rifli  thy  guefts :  thou  fhalt  find  me  tradable  to  any 

honeft  reafon :  thou  feeft,  I  am  pacify'd  ftill.   Nay,  I 

pr'y thee,  be  gone.  [Exit  Hqfiefs. 

NoWy  Hal^  to  the  news  at  Court:  for  the  robbery, 

hd,^ how  is  That  anfwer'd  ? 

P.  Henry.  O  my  fweet  beef,  I  muft  ftill  be  good 
angel  to  thee.     The  mony  is  paid  back  again. 

Fd.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back ;  'tis  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Henry.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and 
may  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  firft  thing  thou  do'ft, 
and  do  it  with  unwafh*d  hands  too. 
Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 
P.  Henry.  I  have  procured  thee,  Jack^  a  Charge  of 

foot. 

FaL  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horfe.  Where  fliall 
I  find  one,  that  can  fteal  well  ?  O,  for  a  fine  thief,  of 
two  and  twenty,  or  thereabout  ;  I  am  heinoufly  un- 
provided. Well,  God  be  thanked  for  thefe  rebels, 
they  offend  none  but  the  virtuous  5  I  laud  them,  \ 
praife  them, 

P  Henry.  Bardolphy  ■ ■ 

Bard.  My  lord? 

P.  Henry. 
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F.  Bmy.  Go  bear  tim  letter  ta  lord  yabu  of  I.am- 
ea^of^  to  my  brocber  Join.   This  to  my  lord  of  MFls/f- 
marlandy  go,  Paa^  to  horle ;  for  thouand  I  have  thirty 
miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner  time.    Jack^  meet  me  to- 
mono^  in  the  Tmpli-Hall  at  two  o'clock  in  the  after* 
nocm,  there  (halt  thou  know  thy  chaiige,  and  there  re- 
cove  mony  and  order  for  their  fonuture* 
The  Land  is  burning,  P^ry  ftands  on  high ; 
And  cither  they,  or  we,  muft  lower  lye. 

Fal.  Rare  words !  farave  world !  hoftefs,  my  hreak- 
faft,  come : 
Oh,  I  could  wifh,  this  tavsm  were  my  drum ! 

[ExiUMi. 


A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Changes  to  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hot-lpur,  Worcefter,  and  Dowglas. 

Hot-spur, 

WELL  laid,  my  noble  Scot^  if  (peaking  truth. 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery^ 
Such  attribution  fhould  the  Dowglas  have. 
As  not  a  (bldier  of  this  feafon's  ftamp 
Should  gp  ib  general  currant  through  the  World, 
By  heav*n,  I  cannot  flatter :  I  dcfie 
The  tongues  of  (bothers.    But  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love  hath  no  man  than  your  (elf. 
Nay,  task  me  to  my  word  ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Dowg.  Thou  art  the  King  of  honour : 
No  man  (b  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard  him. 

Enier 
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Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Hot.  Do»  and  'tis  well -— What  letters  haft  ihou 
there?—-—— 
I  can  but  thank  you. 

Mejf.  Thefe  come  from  your  fether. 

Hot.  letters  from  him  ?  why  comes  he  not  himfelf  ? 

Meff.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord,  he's  grievous  ^cfcu 

Hot.  Heavens !  how  has  he  the  leifure  to  be  fick 
In  fuch  a  juftling  time  ?  who  leads  his  Power } 
Under  whofe  government  come  they  aloi^  ?     [mind  f 

'  Mejf.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I.    H^.  His 

JV'or.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  dodi  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

Mejf.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  fet  f<Kth : 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  phyficians, 

fFor.  I  would,  die  iUte  of  time  had  firft  beeo  whole. 
Ere  he  by  ficknefi  had  been  vifited ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  ?  droop  now  ?  this  ficknefs  doth  infeft 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprize  j 
*Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  Camp. 
He  writes  me  here,  that  inward  fickncfi  m 

And  that  his  friends  by  deputadon 
Could  notfo  ibon  be  drawn :  nor  thought  he  mcM 
To  lay  io  dangerous  and  dear  a  Truft 
On  any  ibul  removed,  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  ^ve  us  bold  advertifement. 
That  mth  our  fmall  donjunflion  we  ihould  on, 
To  lee  bow  fortune  is  dapos'd  to  us  : 

I  Meff.  tUs  UtHrs  ktar  his  mind,  mot  Ibts  mind.]    The  loM 
(hoold  be  read  and  divided  thus, 

Meff.  His  kttits  btar  his  mind,  not  L    Hot.  His  mind! 
Bot'fynr  had  asked  who  leads  his  power  f  The  Meffenger  anfwen^ 

His  letters  heat  his  mind.    Tht  other  repfies.  His  mind! 
As  much  as  to  fiij,  I  inquire  not  about  his  mind,  I  want  to  knoir 
where  his  powers  pe.  Tj^  is  jatnial,  sad  perfcftiy  in  chartftrr. 

For, 
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For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now ; 

Bccaufe  the  King  is  certainly  poffeft 

Of  all  our  purpofes.     What  lay  you  to  it  ? 

IVor.  Your  father's  ficknels  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hat.  A  perillous  gafh,  a  very  limb  lopt  off: 
And  yet,  in  faith,  *tis  notj  his  prefent  want 
Seems  more  than  we  fliall  find  it.    Were  it  good» 
To  fet  the  txs£t  wealth  of  all  our  ftates 
'    All  at  one  Caft ;  to  let  farich  a  Main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour  ? 
It  were  not  good ;  for  therein  (hould  we  read 
The  very  bottom,  and  the  foul  of  hope. 
The  very  lift,  the  very  utmoft  Bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

D&wg.  F^th,  and  fo  we  Ihould ; 
Where  now  remains  a  fweet  rcverfion. 
We  now  may  boldly  Ipcnd  upon  the  hope 
Of  what  is  to  come  in: 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  Devil  and  Mifchance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

fFar.  But  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been  here : 
The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  divifion :  it  will  be  thought 
By  fome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  wildom,  loyalty,  and  meer  diflike 
Of  our  prpijeedings,  kept  the  Earl  fiiom  hence. 
And  think,  how  fuch  an  apprehenfion 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  fa£lion. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  queftion  in  our  caufe : 
For  well  you  know,  we  of  th*  offending  fide 
Muft  keep  aloof  from  ftrift  arbitrement  j 
And  ftop  all  fight-holes,  every  loop,  fi-om  whence 
The  eye  of  reafon  may  pry  in  upon  us: 
This  afofence  of  your  father  draws  a  curtain. 
That  Ihews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
«  ^fore  not  dreamt  upon.  Hot, 
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Hot.  You  ftrain  too  far. 
1  rather  of  his  abfence  make  this  ufc  : 
It  lends  a  luftrc,  and  more  great  opinon, 
A  larger  Dare  to  our  great  enterprife, 
Than  if  the  Earl  were  here :  for  men  muft  think, 
If  we  widiout  his  help  can  make  a  head. 
To  pulh  againft  the  Kingdom  •,  with  his  help, 
We  ftiall  overturn  it  topfie-turvy  down. 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

Bowg.  As  heart  can  think  -,  there  is  not  fuch  a  word 
Spoke  of  in  &cotland^  as  this  term  of  fear. 

SCENE        If- 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hot.  My  coulin  Vernon^  welcome,  by  my  foul! 

Ver.  Pray  God^  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  Earl  of  Weftfnorlandj  fev'n  thoufand  ftrong. 
Is  marching  hither,  with  Prince  Jcbn  of  Lanc^er^ 

Hot.  No  harm  •,  what  more  ? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  learn'd. 
The  King  himfelf  in  peribn  hath  fet  forth^ 
Or  hitherwards  intended  fpeedily. 
With  ftrong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  fhall  be  welcome  too  :  where  is  his  fon  ? 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  Prince  of  fl^ales^ 
And  his  comrades,  that  daft  the  world  afide 
And  bid  it  pafs  ? 

Ver.  All  fumiflit,  all  in  apms. 
All  plumed  like  Eftridgcs,  that  with  the  wind 
*  Bwted  like  Eagles,  having  lately  bath'd : 
Glittering  in  golden  coats  like  images. 
As  full  of  fpirit  as  the  month  of  May^ 
And  gorgeous  as  the  Sun  at  Midfummer\ 

2  Baited  Hie  Eagles,}  Baited,  1. 1.  flutter'J  the  wings. 

Mr.  Pope, 

Wanton 
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Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  m  youag  bulls. 
'  I  law  young  Harrys  widi  his  beaver  on, 
*  His  cuiffes  on  his  thighs^  grflantly  arafd. 
Rife  from  the  ground  like  fether'd  Mercwyi 
And  vauteed  with  fuch  eaie  into  his  feat. 
As  if  an  Angel  dropt  down  from  the  douib. 
To  turn  and  wbd  a  fiery  Pegafus^ 
I  And  witch  the  world  wirfi  noble  faorlemanihip« 

Hot.  No  more,  no  nwre ;  worfe  than  the  Sun  in 
Marcb^ 
This  pr^fe  doth  nouriih  agpes  ;  let  them  oooie. 
They  come  like  Sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-eyM  maid  of  finoaky  war. 
An  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  qfFer  them,. 
The  m^ed  ilf iir^  Ihdl  on  his  altar  fit 
Up  tp  iSat  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire» 
To  hear  this  rich  r^&l  is  ibn^. 
And  yet  not  ours.    tOome,  Jetme  t^e  my  horie. 
Who  is  to  befff  me,  iSce  a  thunderr-bolt, 
AgMift  the  bofom  of  the  Prince  qf  ff^aks. 
Barry  to  Harry  fhdl  (not  horfc  to  horfe) 
Meet,  and  ne-er  part,  "till  One  drop  dawn  a  coarfb* 
Oh,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver.  There  is  more  news : 
I  learn*d  in  ff^orcefterj  as  I  rode  abng. 
He  cannot  draw  hb  Pow'r  this  fourteen  days. 

3  I /aw  young  Harry,  with  his  ieaver  on,]  Wclhould  read, 
leaver  up.  It  is  an  impropriety  to  (ay  en:  For  the  beaver  is 
only  the  viiiere  of  the  Helmet,  which,  let  down,  covers  the  face. 
When  the  foldier  was  not  upon  adion  he  wore  it  uf,  fo  that  his 
lace  might  be  A^en,  (hence  ^/r»0ff  fays  he  yaw  young  Horry)  Bat 
when  upon  a6lion,  it  was  letdown  to  cover  and  fecare  the  face. 
Hence  in  the  fecond  part  of  Henry  IV.  it  is  faid. 

Their  armeJ  fiaves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down. 

4  Bis  cuiifes  9n  bis  thighs^  ■  ]  Cuiffes,  French^,  armour  for 
the  thighs.  Mr.  Pope. 

5  jiad  witch  the  world^']  .For  bewitch,  charm. 

Mr.  Pop0. 

Dowg. 
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Dowg.  That*s  the  woift  tidings  that  I  hear  of,  yet. 

ff^er.  Ay,  by  my  feith,  that  bears  a  frdfty  found/ 

Hoi.  What  may  the  King's  whole  Battle  itwch  unito  ? 

Ver.  To  thirty  thoi^nd. 

H(a.  Forty  let  it  be  i 
My  father  and  Gkndiro&er  being  both  away. 
The  Pow'r  of  us  may  ferve  fo  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  mufter  i|)e6dily : 
Dooms-day  4s  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Dcwg.  Talk  not  of  dying,  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death'«  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[Exeian. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  fo  a  publick  Roady  near  Coventry. 

Enter  F^aflF  and  Bardolph. 

Fal  T%Ardolpb^  get  thee  before  to  Coventry \  fill  me 
O  a  bottle  of  fack:  our  foldiers  (hall  mardi 
through :  we'll  to  Suiton-cop-bUl  to  night. 

Bard.  Will  you  ^ve  me  mony,  ca|«ain? 

Fd.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

Fal.  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour ;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  diem  all.  Til  anfwer  the  coynage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 

Bar.  I  will,  capt^ ;  &rewel.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  afham'd  of  my  foldiers,  I  am  a 
fowc'd  gurnet :  I  have  mif-us'd  the  King's  Prels  dam- 
nably.    ^  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  an  hundred  and 

*  fifty  foldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds.   Iprefs 

*  me  none  but  good  houfholders,  yeomens'  fona^  en- 

*  quire  me  out  contraded  batchelors,"  iiich  as  had  been 

*  ask'd  twice  on  the  banes :  fuch  a  commodity  of  warm 

*  (laves,  as  had  as  lieve  hear  the  devil,  as  a  drum  ; 

*  fuch  as  fear  the  rq>ort  of  a  culverin,  worie  than  a 

«  ftruck 
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«  ftruck  {a)  deer,  or  a  hurt  wild  duck.     I  preft  me 

*  none  but  fuch  toafts  and  butter,  with  hearts  in  their 
<  bellies  no  bigger  than  pins*  heads,  and  they  have 

*  bought  out  their  fervices :  and  now  my  whole.Charge 
«  confifts  of  ancients,  corporals,  lieutenants,  gentle- 

*  men  of  companies,  (laves  as  ragged  as  Lazarus  in 

*  the  painted  cloth,  where  the  Glutton's  dogs  licked 

*  his  fores ;  and  fuch  as  indeed  were  never  foldiers, 

*  but  difcarded  unjuft  fervingmen,  yoilnger  fons  to 

*  younger  brothers ;   revolted  tapfters,    and  oftlers 

*  trade-fall*n,  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world  and  a  long 

*  peace ;  ^  ten  times  more  dilhonourably  ragged,  than 

*  an  old-feaft  ancient  •,  and  fuch  have  I  to  fill  up  the 
^  rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out  their  fervices ; 

*  that  you  would  think,  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty 

*  tatter'd  Prodigals,  lately  come  from  fwine-keeping, 

*  from  eating  drafi^  and  husks.     A  mad  fellow  met  me 

*  on  the  way,  and  told  me,   I  had  unloaded  all  the 

*  gibbets,  and  preft  the  dead  bodies.    No  eye  hath 
.  *  feen   fuch   skare-crows  :    Til  not  march  through 

*  Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat.     Nay,  and  the  vH- 

*  lains  march  wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had 
«  7  gyves  on  J  for,  indeed,  I  had  the  moft  of  them 

6  ten  times  more  it/honour ahly  raggedy  than  an  old  fac'd 
ancient ;]  But  how  is  an  old  fac*d  ancient,  or  enfign,  diftionourably 
ragged  ?  On  the  contrary,  nothing  is  efleem'd  more  hoDourabltJ 
than  a  ragged  pair  of  colours.  A  very  little  alteration  will  give 
us  the  author*s  reading,  which  conveys  a  ftroke  of  very  juH  and 
iinc-turn'd  fatire  in  the  comparifon. 

7>«  times  more  dijhonourablj  raggedy  than  an  old  feast  ancient. 
i.e.  the  colours  ufed  by  the  city -companies  in  their  feafts  and  pro- 
ceiTions.  For  each  company  had  one  with  its  peculiar  device, 
which  was  ufually  difplayM  and  borne  about  on  fuch  occafioas. 
Now  as  Falfiajps  ragga  muffins  were  reduc'd  to  their  tatterM  con- 
ditjon  thro'  their  riotous  cxceffes ;  fo  this  x^Afeaft  ancient  became 
torn  and  ihatterM,  not  in  any  manly  exercife  of  arms,  but  amidlt 
the  revels  of  drunken  bacchanals. 

7  gyves  on{\  i.  e.  fliackles.  Mr.  Tof^* 


[  (a)  deer.    Oxford  Editor.— Vulg.  fowl.  ] 
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*  out  of  prifon.     There's  but  a  fhirt  and  a  half  in; all 

*  my  company ;  and  the  half  ihirt  is  two  napkins  tack*d 

*  together,  and  thrown  over  the  fhoulders  like  a  herald's 
'  coat  without  fleeves  ;  and  the  Ihirt,  to  %  the  truth. 

*  ftoirn  from  my  Hoft  of  St.  Albans  \  or  the  rea- 

*  nos'd  Inn-keeper  of  Daintry.     But  that's  all  one, 

*  they'll  find  linnen  enough  on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  Weftmorland. 

P.  Henry,  How  now,  h\o^n  Jack?  how  now,  quilt? 

Fal.  What,  Hal?  How  now,  mad  wag,  what  a 
devil  doft  thou  in  Warwickjhire  ?  My  good  lord  of 
Weftmorlandy  I  cry  you  mercy  ;  I  thought,  your  Ho- 
nour had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Weft.  'Faith,  Sir  John^  'tis  more  than  time  that  I 
were  there,  and  you  too  j  but  my  Powers  are  there 
already.  The  King,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all ; 
we  muft  away  all  to  night. 

Fal.  Tut,  never  fear  me,  I  am  as  vigilant,  as  a  Cat 
to  fteal  cream, 

P.  Henry.  I  think,  to  fteal  cream,  indeed ;  for  thy 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter ;  but  tell  me,  Jack^ 
whofe  fellows  are  thefe  that  come  after  ? 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal^  mine. 

P.  Henry.  I  did  never  fee  fuch  pitiful  rafcals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut,  good  enough  to  tofs :  food  for  pow- 
der, food  for  powder  ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well  as  bet- 
ter ;  tufh,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Weft.  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  methinks,  they  are  exceed- 
ing .poor  and  bare,  too  beggerly. 

Fal.  Faith,  for  their  poverty,  I  know  not'  where 
they  had  that  •,  and  for  tlieir  barenefs,  I  am  fure,  they 
never  learn'd  that  of  me. 

P.  Henry.  No,  I'll  be  fwom,  unlefs  you  call  three 
fingers  on  the  ribs,  b^e.  But,  Sirrah,  make  hafte. 
Ftrcy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal.  What,  is  the  King  encamp'd  ? 

Vol.  IV.  N  Weft. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


178  The  Firfl  Part  of 

W^.  He  \Sy  Sir  Join:  I  fear,  we  fliallftay  too  long. 

Fd.  Well, 
The  latter  aid  of  a  fray,  and  beginning  of  a  feaft. 
Fits  a  dull  Fighter,  and  a  keen  Gueft.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        IV. 

Changes /(?  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hot-lpur,  Worcefter,  Dowglas,  and  Vernon. 

Hot.  W /E'll  fight  with  him  to  night. 
W    fVor.  It  may  not  be. 

Dowg.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  fay  you  fo  ?  looks  he  not  for  fupply  ? 

Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  He  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

TVor.  Good  coufin,  be  advis'd  ;  ftir  not  to  night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Dowg.  Youdonotcounfel  well; 
You  Ipeak  it  out  of  fear,  and  fi-om  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  flander,  Dowglas:  by  my  life. 
And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life. 
If  well-relpefted  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  little  counfel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives. 
Let  it  be  feen  to  morrow  in  the  battel. 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Dowg.  Yea,  or  to  night. 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot.  To  night,  fay  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be :  I  wonder  much, 
Being  men  of  fuch  great  Leading  as  you  are. 
That  you  forefee  not  what  impediments 
brag  back  our  expedition  ;  certain  horfe 
Of  my  coufin  Vernon^s  are  not  yet  come  up  ; 
Your  uncle  fVorceJier"^  horfe  came  but  to  day. 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  afleep. 

Their 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Kif7g  Henry  IV.  179 

Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  duU^ 
That  not  a  horfe  is  half  half  of  himfelf 

Hot.  So  are  the  horfcs  of  the  enemy. 
In  general,  jourpey-bated,  and  brought  low: 
The  better  part  of  our$  are  full  of  Reft. 

Wor,  The  number  pf  the  King's  exceedcth  ours : 
For  God's  fake,  coufm,  flay  till  all  come  in. 

\Xbt  Trumpets  fgund  a  farlej. 

SCENE       V. 

Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  I  come  with  gracious  Offers  from  the  Kbg, 
If  you  vouchfafe  me  hearing,  and  relped. 

Hot.  Welcome,  S^vc  Walter  Blunt:  and  would  to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determination ; 
Some  of  us  love  you  well  \  and  ev'n  thofc  fbme 
Envy  your  great  defervings,  and  good  name, 
Becaufe  you  are  not  of  our  quality ; 
But  ftand  againft  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  heaven  defend,  but  ftill  I  ihould  ftand  fo. 
So  long  as  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule. 
You  ftand  againft  anointed  Majefty  ! 
But,  to  my  Charge — The  King  hath  fent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs,  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breaft  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hoftility,  teaching  his  dutious  Land 
Audadous  cruelty.     If  that  the  King 
Have  any  way  your  good  deferts  forgot. 
Which  he  confefTcth  to  be  manifold. 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs :  and  with  all  fpeed 
You  fliall  have  your  defires,  with  intereft : 
And  pardon  abfolute  for  your  felf,  and  thefe. 
Herein  mif-led  by  your  fuggcftion. 

Hot.  The  King  is  kind :  and  well  we  know,  the  King 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promife,  when  to  pay. 
My  father  and  my  uncle,  and  my  felf, 
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Did  give  him  that  fame  Royalty  he  wears: 

And  when  he  was  not  fix  and  twenty  ftrong. 

Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 

A  poor  unminded  Out-law,  fiieaking  home. 

My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  fhore  : 

And  when  we  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to  God, 

He  came  to  be  but  Duke  of  Lancafter^ 

To  foe  his  livery  and  beg  his  peace. 

With  tears  of  innocence  and  terms  of  zeal  \ 

My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 

Swore  him  afliftance,  and  performed  it  too. 

Now,  when  the  Lx)rds  and  Barons  of  the  Realm 

Perceiv'd,  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 

They,  more  and  lefs,  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 

Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages, 

Attended  him  on  bridges,  ftood  in  lanes. 

Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffered  him  their  oaths. 

Gave  him  their  heirs,  as  pages  following  him 

Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  prefendy,  as  Greatnefs  knows  it  felf. 

Steps  me  a  litde  higher  than  his  vow 

Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 

Upon  the  naked  fliore  at  Ravenfpurg: 

And  now,  forfooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 

Some  certain  Edifts,  and  fome  ftrait  Decrees, 

That  lay  too  heavy  on  the  Common- wealth ; 

Cries  out  upon  abufes,  feems  to  weep 

Over  his  Country's  wrongs  ;  and  by  this  face. 

This  leeming  brow  of  juftice,  did  he  win 

The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for: 

Proceeded  further,  cut  me  off  the  heads 

Of  all  the  Fav'rites  that  the  abfent  King 

In  Deputation  left  behind  him  here. 

When  he  was  perfonal  in  the  Irijh  war. 

Blunt.  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot,  Then,  to  the  point 
In  ftiort  time  after,  he  deposed  the  King, 

Soon 
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Soon  after  That  deprived  him  of  his  life : 

And,  in  the  neck  of  That,  task'd  the  whole  State. 

To  make  that  worfe,  fufFer*d  his  kinfman  Marcb^ 

(Who  b,  if  every  Owner  were  right  plac'd. 

Indeed,  his  King)  to  be  encag'd  in  Wales^ 

There  without  ranfom  to  lie  forfeited  : 

Dilgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  Vidlories, 

Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence, 

Rated  my  uncle  from  the  Council-board, 

In  rage  difmifs'd  my  father  from  the  Court, 

Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong. 

And  in  conclufion  drove  us  to  feek  out 

This  head  of  fafety  •,  and  withal  to  pry 

Into  his  Title  too,  the  which  we  find 

Too  indireft  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  anfwer  to  the  King  ? 

Hot.  Not  fo.  Sir  IValttr  \  we'll  withdraw  awhile : 
Go  to  the  King,  and  let  there  be  impawned 
Some  furety  for  a  fafe  return  again ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  fliall  my  uncle 
Bring  him  our  purpofes :  and  fo  farewel. 

Blmt.  I  would,  you  would  accept  of  grace  and  love ! 

Hot.  Ijt  may  be,  fo  we  fhall. 

£/«»/.  Pray  heav'n,  you  do !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  the  ArcbbiJJoop  ofYoxk's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archhijhop  of  York,    ani  Sir  Michell, 

Tork.  TT  IE,  good  Sir  Michelle  bear  this  fealed  brief 
JlJL  With  winged  hafte  to  the  Lord  Marelhal ; 
This  to  my  coufin  Scroops  and  all  the  reft 
To  whom  they  are  directed :  if  you  knew 
How  much 'they  do  import,  you  wou*d  make  hafte. 
Sir  ^Bcb.  My  lord,  I  guefs  their  tenour. 

N  3  ■  rork. 
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Tcrk.  Like  enough. 
To  morrow,  good  Sir  Michelle  is  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thoufend  men 
Muft  bide  the  touch.     For,  Sir,  at  Shrewsbury^ 
As  I  am  truly  ^v'n  to  underfland. 
The  King,  with  mighty  and  quick-raifed  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Harry  -,  and^  I  fear.  Sir  Mjcbetl^ 
What  with  the  ficknefs  of  Northumberland^ 
Whofe  pow'r  was  in  the  firft  proportion  j 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower^s  abfencc  thence. 
Who  with  them  was  *  a  rated  finew  too. 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-rul'd  by  prophecies  ; 
1  fear  the  powV  of  Percy  is  too  weak. 
To  wage  an  inftant  tryal  with  the  King. 

Sir  Mich.  Why,  my  good  lord,  there's  L&wgUtSy  and 
lord  Mortimer. 

Tork.  No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

SwMich.  But  there  is  Morddke^  Vernon^  Harry  Perg^ 
And  there's  my  lord  oi  Pf^orcefter^  and  a  head 
pf  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Tork,  And  fo  thefe  is :  but  yet  the  Kingliath  drawn 
The  Ipecial  head  of  all  the  Land  together  : 
The  Prince  of  Wales^  lord  John  of  Lmcafier^ 
The  noble  Weftmorland^  and  warlike  Blunt  \ 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
pf  eftimatioh  iand  command  in  arms. 

Sir  Mich.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  fhall  be  well 
0ppos*d. 

Tork.  I  hope  no  lefs :  yet,  needful  'tis  to  fear- 
Arid  to  prevent  the  worft.  Sir  Michelle  fpeed ; 
'For  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  King 
Pifmifs  his  Power,  he  means  to  vifit  us ; 
For  he  hath  h^rd  of  our  Confederacy, 

g  .««.-.  tf  rut ei  filter  too^  So  the  firft  edition,  i.  e,  accounted 
a  ftrong  aid.  Mr.  Poft, 

And 
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And  'tis  but  wifdom  to  make  ftrong  againft  him : 

Therefore  make  hafte,  I  muft  go  write  again 

To  other  friends ;  and  fo  farewel.  Sir  Micheil.  [Exnmt. 


ACTV.      SCENE    I. 

T'be  Camp  tf/ Shrewsbury. 

Enter  King  Henry,  'Prince  of  Wales,  Lord  John 
of  Lancafter,  Earl  of  Weftmorland,  Sir  Walter 
Blunt,  and  Falftaff. 

K.   Henry. 

HO  W  bloodily  the  Sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  Injsky  hill  j  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  diftemperature. 

P.  Henry.  The  fouthcm  wind 
Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purpofes. 
And,  by  his  hollow  whiftling  in  the  leaves, 
Foretels  a  tempeft,  and  a  bluft'ring  day, 

K.  Henry.  Then  with  the  lofers  let  it  fympathize. 
For  nodiing  can  feem  foul  to  thofe  that  win. 

\^h€  "Trumpet  founds  ^ 

Enter  Worcefter,  and  Sir  Richard  Vernon, 

K.  Henry,  How  now,   my  lord  of  fVor^fter?  *tis 
not  well. 
That  you  and  I  Ihould  meet  upon  fuch  terms 
As  now  we  meet.     You  have  deceived  our  Truft, 
And  made  us  doff  our  eafie  robes  of  peace, 
To  crufli  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  fteel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  weU. 
What  fay  you  to't  ?  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlifli  knot  of  all-abhorred  war. 
And  move  in  that  obedient  Orb  agaiq,. 

K  4     Where 
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Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 

And  be  no  nnorc  an  cxhal'd  meteor, 

A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 

Of  broached  mifchief,  to  the  unborn  times  ? 

Wgt.  Hear  me,  my  Liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag  end  of  my  life* 
With  quiet  hours :  for  I  do  proteft, 
1  have  not  fought  the  day  of  this  diflike. 

K.  Henry.  You  have  not  fought  it.  Sir  ?  how  comes 
it  then? 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  Chewet,  peace. 

Wor.  It  pleasM  your  Majefty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour  from  my  felf,  and  all  our  Houfe  j 
And  yet  I  muft  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  firft.and  deareft  of  your  friends : 
For  you,  my  ftaff  of  office  I  did  break 
In  Richard*^  time,  and  pofted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kifs  your  hand  ; 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  fo  ftrong  and  fortunate,  as  I  : 
It  was  my  felf,  my  brother,  and  his  fon. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  out-dare 
.  The  dangers  of  the  time.     You  fwore  to  us, 
(And  you  did  fwear  that  Oath  at  Doncafter^) 
That  you  did  nothing  purpofe  'gainfl:  the  State, 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  Right  •, 
The  Seat  of  Gaunt,  Dukedom  of  Lancajier. 
Tq  this,  we  fware  our  kid :  but  in  fhort  fpace 
It  rained  down  fortune  (how'ring.on  your  head. 
And  fuch  a  .floud  of  greatnefs  fell  on  you. 
What  with  our  help,  what  with  the  abfent  King, 
What  with  the  Injuries  of  a  wanton  tipie. 
The  feeming  fuffVances  that  you  had  borne. 
And  the  contrarious  winds  that  held  the  King 
So  long  in  the  unlucky  Irijb  war3, 
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That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead : 

And  from  this  fwarm  of  fair  advantages 

You  took  occafion  to  be  quickly  woo'd. 

To  gripe  the  gen'ral  Sway  into  your  hand ; 

Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncafier\ 

And  being  fed  by  us,  you  us'd  us  io^ 

As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  CuckoVs  bird, 

Ufeth  the  Sparrow ;  did  opprefs  our  neft. 

Grew  by  our  feeding  to  fo  great  a  bulk. 

That  ev'n  our  love  durft  not  come  near  your  fight 

For  fear  of  fwallowing  -,  but  with  nimble  wing 

We  were  inforc'd  for  fafety's  fake  to  fly 

Out  of  your  fight, .  and  raife  this  prefcnt  head : 

Whereby  we  ftand  oppofcd  by  fuch  means 

As  you  your  felf  have  forg'd  againft  your  fcif. 

By  unkind  ufege,  dangerous  countenance. 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth. 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprize, 

K.  Henry.  Thefe  things,  indeed,  you  have  articulated^ 
Proclaimed  at  market-crofles,  read  in  churches. 
To  fece  the  garment  of  Rebellion 
With  fome  fine  colour,  that  may  pleafe  the  eye 
Of  fickle  Changelings  and  poor  Difcontents ; 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow  at  the  news 

Of  hurly-burly  innovation. 

And  never  yet  did  Infurredion  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  caufe : 
Nor  moody  beggars,  ftarving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  havock  and  confufion. 

P.  Henry,  In  both  our  armies  there  is  many  a  foul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  bold  encounter. 
If  once  they  join  in  tryal.     Tell  your  Nephew, 
The  Prince  of  IVales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  praife  of  Henry  Percy :  By  my  hopes, 
(This  prefent  enterprize  fet  off  his  head) 
1  dp  not  think  a  braver  gentleman^ 

More 
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More  a6Hve,  valunt,  or  mane  {a)  valued  youi^^ 

More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive. 

To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deed. 

For  my  part,  i  may  (peak  it  to  my  Ihame, 

I  have  a  truant  been  to  Chivalry, 

And  fo,  I  hear,  he  doth  acxrount  me  too. 

Yet  this  bef(M^  my  faither's  Majefly, 

I  am  content  that  he  fhall  take  the  odds 

Of  his  great  Name  and  Eftimadon  ^ 

And  win,  to  live  the  blood  on  either  fide,. 

Try  fortune  ^h  him,  in  a  fmgle  fig^t. 

K.  Henry.  And,  Prince  of  fFakSy  ib  dare  we  venture 
thee, 
AlSxky  Con(kierations  infinite 
Do  make  ageunft  it :  No,  good  iFor^Jier^  no. 
We  love  our  People  well ;  even  tfaofe  we  love. 
That  are  miTled  upon  yourCoufin's  part: 
And,  will  they  take  the  oflFer  of  our  Grace, 
.  Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  Til  be  his. 
So'  tell  your  Coufm,  and  return  me  word 
What  he  will  ido.     But  if  he  will  not  yield. 
Rebuke  and  dread  Correftion  wait  on  us. 
And  they  fliall  dp  their  office.     So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  Reply ; 
We  offer  fair,  take  it  advifedly.  i 

[Exit  Worcefter,  wttbYtnaoR. 

P.  Henry.  It  wffl  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life. 
The  Dowglas  and  the  Hotfpur  both  together 
Are  confident  againft  the  world  in  arms. 

K»  Hemy.  Hence,  therefore,  every  Leader  to  his 
Charge.  i 

Fof  ^on  their  anfwer  we  will  fet  on  them^ 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  caufe  is  juft !     [^Exeunt. 

i 

[  {a)  valued,     Oxford  Editor.  —  Vulg.  va/ia^t.'] 

scene! 
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S    C    E    N    E       11. 

Moment  Prince  Henry  and  Falftaff. 

FaL  Halj  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  battel,  and 
beftridc  me,  fo  j  *tis  a  point  of  fricndfhip. 

P.  Henry.  Nothing  but  a  ColofTus  can  do  thee  that 
friendlhip :  Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewel. 

Fal.  1  would  it  were  bed-time,  Halj  and  all  well. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  thou  oweft  heaven  a  death. 

Fal.  *Tis  not  due  yet :  I  would  be  loth  to  pay  him 
before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  fo  forward  with  him 
that  calls  not  on  me  ?  well,  'tis  no  matter,  honour 
pricks  me  on.  But  how  if  honour  prick  me  oflf,  when 
I  come  on  ?  *  how  then  ?  can  honour  fet  to  a  leg?  no: 

*  or  an  arm  ?  no :  or  take  away  the  ^ef  of  a  wound? 
^  no :  honour  hath  no  skill  in  furgery  dien  ?  no.  What 
'  is  honour  ?  a  word.  What  is  that  word  honour  ?  Air  j 

*  a  trim  Reckoning.  —  Who  hath  it?  he  that  dy'd  a 
%Wednefday.  Doth  he  feel  it  ?  no.  Doth  he  hear  it  ?  no. 

*  Is  it  infenfible  then  ?  yea,  to  the  dead  :  but  will  it 
'  not  live  with  the  living  ?  no :  why?  Detradlion  wHl 

*  not  fufFer  it.  Therefore,  Til  none  of  it ;  '  honour 
^  is  a  meer  fcutcheon,  and  fo  ends  my  catechifin.  [Exit. 

S      C      E      N      E        III. 

Chartges  to  Percy'i  Camp. 

Enter  Worcefter,  and  Sir  Rkhard  Vernon. 

Wor.  /^  No,  my  nephew  muft  not  know.  Sir  Ricbardj 
Vy^  The  liberalkind  offer  of  the  King. 
Ver.  »Twere beft,  he  did:"; 

I  honour  is  ameer  fcutcheon,]  Thii  is  ver)r.f  nc.  The  reward 
of  brave  anions  formerly  was  only  icmiS  honourable  bearing  in  the 
ftiieldsof  arms  beftow'd  upon  derervets.  But  Tdf/fiafhtLvlng  faid 
ihat  honour  often  came  not  till  after  death,  he  calls  it  very  wittily 
^fiutcbHn,  which  is  the  painted  heraWryBoin  in  fiincr*!  pro- 
c^^ffions.  And  by  fneer  fcutchem  is  iiifinuatcd,  that  whether  alive 
or  dead,  honour  was  but  a  name. 

Wot. 
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Wor.  Then  we  are  all  undone. 
It  is  not  poflible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  King  ftiou'd  keep  his  word  in  loving  us  ; 
He  will  wfpeA  us  ftill,  and  find  a  time 
To  punifti  this  offence  in  other  faults : 
Sufpicion,  all  our  lives,  fhall  be  (luck  full  of  ^"^ts ; 
For  treafon  is  but  trufted  like  a  Fox, 
Who  ne'er  i^  tame,  fo  cherilh'd,  and  lock*d  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  tridc  of  his  anceftors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  fad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  looks  ;    . 
And  we  fhall  feed  like  Oxen  at  a  ftall. 
The  better  cherifh'd,  ftill  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trefpafe  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  th'  excufe  of  youth  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, 
A  hair-brain'd  Hot-fpur^  governed  by  a  Spleen : 
AH  his  Offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's.     We  did  train  him  on  5 

*  And  his  corruption,  being  ta'en  from  us,  • 
We  as  the  fpring  of  all,  fhall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  coufip,  let  not  Harry  know. 

In  any  cafe  the  offer  of  the  King. 

•  Ver,  Deliver  what  you  will,  Til  fay,  *tis  (o. 
Here  comes  your  coufm. 

SCENE        IV. 

Enter  Hot-fpur  and  Dowglas. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  returned : 
Deliver  up  my  lord  of  Wefimorland. 
Uncle,  what  news  ? 

Wor.  The  King  will  bid  you  batde  prefently. 

'Dowg.   Defie  him  by  the  the  lord  oi  fVeJimorland. 

2  And  his  corruption  being  tSitnfrom  «/,]  Perhaps  Shake/fear 
wrote,  ^..^^  being  attain:,     i,  e.  infe£iion. 
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flip/.  Lord  DowglaSy  go  you  then  and  tell  him  fo. 

Dowg.  Many,  Ifhall;  and  very  willingly* 

{Exit  Dowglas. 

Wor.  There  is  no  fceming  mercy  in  the  King. 

HoL  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid! 

Wor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking  ;  which  he  mended  thus. 
By  now  forfwearing  that  he  is  forfworn. 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors,  and  will  fcourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Enter  Dowglas/ 

Bowg.  Arm,  gendemen,  to  arms ;  for  I  have  thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry' %  teeth  : 
And  Wefimorland^  that  was  ingag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  chufe  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Wdr.  The  Prince  oi  Wales  ftept  forth  before  the  King, 
And,  Nephew,  challenged  you  to  fingle  fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads. 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  ihort  breath  to  day. 
But  I  and  Harry  Motmoutb  !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  lhew*d  his  talking  ?  feem'd  it  in  contempt  ? 

Ver.  No,  by  my  foul :  I  never  in  my  Ufe 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modeftly, 
Unlefs  a  brother  fhould  a  brother  dare. 
To  gentle  exercife  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man, 
Trim*d  up  your  praifes  with  a  princely  tongue. 
Spoke  your  defervings  like  a  chronicle. 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  Praife: 
['By  ftill difpraifing  Praife,  valued  with  You.] 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  Prince  indeed, 
*  He  made  a  blufliing  cital  of  himfelf, 

3  By  ftill  difpraifing  Praife,  ^valued  ^ith  Tou,']  This  foolifti 
line  is  indeed  in  the  Folio  of  1623,  but  it  is  evidently  the  playcri* 
nonfcnfe. 

4  He  made  a  blufhivg  d\?X  of  himfelf ,1  C/V^i/ for  taxation. 

Mr.  P^e. 
And 
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And  cbid  his  cruaot  youth  unth  fuch  a  grace^ 
As  if  he  Qiafter'd  there  a  double  (i^int^ 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  inftandy. 
There  did  he  paufe ;  But  let  me  tell  the  world. 
If  he  out-live  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  ib  fweet  a  hope. 
So  much  milconilrued  in  his  wantonneis. 

Hot.  Coufin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  Follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  Prince,  fo  wild,  at  liberty. 
But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night, 
I  will  embrace  him  widi  a  Ibldier's  arm. 
That  he  fhall  (hrink  under  my  courtefie. 
Arm,  arm  with  ^ed.    And  fellows,  foldiers,  friends. 
Better  confider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  pcrwafion. 

SCENE       V, 
Enter  a  Mtffenger. 

Meff.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O  Gendemen,  the  time  of  life  is  fliort : 
To  Ipend  that  fhortnefs  bafcly  were  too  long, 
Tho*  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial*s  point. 
Still  ending  at  th*  arrival  of  an  hour. 
And  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  Kings : 
If  die ;  brave  death,  when  Princes  die  with  us ! 
Now,  for  our  confciences,  the  arms  are  fair. 
When  the  intent  for  bearing  them  is  juft. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger* 

Mejf.  My  lord,  prepare,  the  King  comes  on  apace. 

Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale. 
For  I  profefs  not  talking:  only  this. 
Let  each  man  do  his  beft.    And  here  draw  I 
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A  fwordy  whofe  temper  I  intend  to  fhun 

With  the  beft  blood  that  I  can  meet  witlud. 

In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 

^  Now,  Eff&ranza !  Percy !  and  fet  on  : 

Sound  all  the  lolty  Inftnitnents  of  war ; 

And  by  that  mufick  let  us  all  embrace : 

*  For  (heav'n  to  earth)  fome  of  us  never  fhafl 

A  fecond  time  do  foch  a  courtefie. 

:  [Xbey  emi^ac€y  tbenexmni.  The  J*rfmpets  fimJL 

SCENE        VI. 

Tl:>e  King  entretb  with  bis  Power ;  jSarm  to  ibe  Hank. 
Then  enter  Do wglas,  and  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  thus  in  battle  cvoifeft 
me? 
What  honour  doft  thou  fcek  upon  my  head  ? 

Bowg.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Dowglas^ 
And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 
Becaufe  ibme  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  King. 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Dowg.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to  day  hath  bought 
Thy  likenefs  ;  for  inftcad  of  thee.  King  Harry ^ 
This  fword  hath  ended  him  ;  fo  Ihall  it  thee, 
Unlefs  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prifoner. 

Blunt.  I  was  not  born  ,to  yield,  thou  haughty  Si:ot^ 
And  thou  (halt  find  a  King  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  death. 

Figbt^  Blunt  is  Jlain:  then  enter  Hxj^-^por. 

Hot,  O  Dowglas,  hadft  thou  fought  at  Holmedon  thus, 
I  never  had  triumphed  o*er  a  Scot. 

5  Ar«u,  Efperanza  \ ]   This  was  the  word  of  battle  on 

Fercy\  fide.     Sec  HaWs  Chronicle,  folio  22.  Mr.  Poft. 

6  For  (heav*n  to  earth)  —  ]  i.  c.  one  might  wager  heaven  to 
earth. 

Di^wg. 
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Dowg.  All's  done»  all's  won,  here  breathlefs  lies  the 
King. 

Hot.  Where? 

J^owg.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Daujglas  ?  no  :  I  know  his  face  fiiU  well : 
A  gallant  Knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt^ 
Semblably  fumifli'd  like  the  King  himlelf. 

Dowg.  Ah !  fool  go  with  thy  ibul,  whither  it  goes ! 
A  borrowed  title  haft  thou  bought  too  dean 
Why  didft  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  King? 

Hot.  The  King  hath  many  marching  in  his  coats. 

Dowg.  Now  by  my  Iword,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats ; 
Fll  murther  all  his  wardrobe  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  King. 

Hot.  Up  and  away. 
Our  foldiers  ftand  fiill  fairly  for  the  day.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE        VII. 

Alarm^  enter  F^&siff  folus. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  'fcape  fhot-free  at  London^  I 
fear  the  fhot  here:  here's  no  fcoring,  but  upon  the  pate. 
Soft,  who  art  thou  ?  SirfTalter  Blunt. ^  there's  honour 
for  you  5  7  here's  no  vanity !  I  am  as  hot  as  moulten 
lead,  and  as  heavy  too :  heav'n  keep  lead  out  of  me,  I 
need  no  more  weight  than  mine  own  bowels !  "  I  have 
**  led  my  rag-o-mufEans  where  they  are  pepperM: 
**  there's  not  three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alive ; 
**  and  they  are  for  the  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life. 
**  But  who  comes  here  ? 

7  ^ere^j  no  'vanity/']  In  our  author's  time  t\it  negatt*ue^  ixt 
common  fpeech,  was  ufed  to  defign,  ironically,  the  exceG  of  a 
thing.  Thus  Ben  John  fan  in  Every  Man  in  his  Humour^  fayr , 
Ob£RB*smo  fotpery!  ^  Death,  J  can  endure  theftocks  better. 
Meaning,  as  the  paffage  (hews/  that  the  foppery  was  cxceffive. 
And  fo  in  many  other  places.  But  the  Oxford  Edit9r  not  appre- 
hending this^  has  alter*d  it  to,  there's  vanity  ! 

Enter 
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Enter  Prince  Henry. 

?.  Henry.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  idle  here  ?  Icnd.uje 
thy  fword;  ^  ^*' 

Many  a  noble  man  lies  ftark  and  ftifF 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemids  ;      .  -      .11 
Whofe  deaths  are  unreveng*d.     Lend  me  thy  fwofti; 

Fd.  O  Haly  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe  {t 
while.  *  Turk  Gregory  never  did  fuch<Jdcds  in  arms, 
as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  jP^rry,  I  have 
made  him  fare.  •  *  :  I 

V.Henry.  He  is,  indeed,  and  living  to  kill  the*  : 
I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  (word.  -     T/] 

Fal.  Nay,  /&/,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get^ft  not  my 
fword :  but  take  my  piftol,  if  thou  wilt;  -  .^ 

P.  Henry.  Give  it  me  :  what,  is  it  in  th^  cafe  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal^  'tis  hot.  There's  that  will  fack  k  city. 
[Tbe  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  foci. 

P.  Henry.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  dally  now'? 
[Throws  it  at  him^  and  Exik 

Fal.  9  If  Percy  be  ^ive,  he'll  pierce  him  ;  if  he  do 
come  in  my  way,  fo  ;  if  he  do  not,  if  I  corjiein  bisi 
willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado  6f  nje.  Hike 
not  fuch  grinning  honour  as' Sir  Walter  hath  :  give  mk 
life,  which  if  I  can  iave,  fb  \  if  not,  honour,  comei 
unlook'd.for,  and  there's  an  end.  [Exi^ 

8  Turk  Gregory  never  did  fuch  deeds  in  arms,"}  Meaning 
Gre^ry  the  feventh,  called  Bildebrand.  This  furious  frier  Tufr 
mounted  altnoft  invincible  obftacles  to  deprive  the  emperor  of  his 
i^ighc  of  invellitare  of  biihops,  which  his  predeceflors  had  long 
attempteci  in  vain.  Fox^  in  his  hiftory,  had  made  t\i\s  Gregory  % 
odioos,  that  J  don't  doubt  but  the  good  proteflants  of  that  time 
were  well  pleafed  to  hear  him  thus  charaderifed,  as  uniting  the 
attributes  of^  their  two  great  enemies,  the  Turk  and  Pofe^  in  one. 

9  ^ Percy  be  aiive^  I'll  pierce  him;']  Certainly,  he'll  pierce 
^»«.  i.  e.  Prince  Henry  will,  who  is  jull  gone  out  to  feekihisil 
Befides,  Til  pierce  him,  contradicts  the  whole  turn  and  humouc  qf 
thefpcech. 

VoL/IV.  O  SCENE 
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SCENE      VIIL 

jOarum^  Exiurfions.  Enter  the  King^  the  Prince^  Lord 
John  of  Lancafter,  and  the  -Etfr/  (t/*  Wcftmorland, 

K,  Henry.  I  pr'ythee,  H^ary^  withdraw  thy  felf, 
thou  bleedeft  too  much :  Isxdjobn  of  Lanc^/Ur^  go 
you  with  him. 

Lan.  Not  I,  my  k^-d,  unlefs  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Henry.  I  do  befeech  your  Majcfty  make  up. 
Left  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

.  K.  Henfy.  I  will  do  fo : 
My  lord  of  fVeftmorland^  lead  him  to  his  Tent. 
.    IFeft.  Come,  tny  lord,  V\\  lead  you  to  your  Tent. 

P.  Henry.  Lead  me,  my  lord !  I  do  not  need  your 
help ; 
And  hcav'n  forbid,  a  fhallow  Icratch  Ihould  drive 
The  Prince  of  fFaks  from  fuch  a  field  as  this,^ 
Where  ftain'd  Nobility  lies  troddeij  on, 
^d  Rebels  arms  trium{^  iii  mafTacres !  [land^ 

Lan.  We  breathe  too  long  h  come>  coufin  frt^nor- 
Our  duty  thte  way  lies ;  for  heavVs  fake,  come. 

P.Henry.By  heav'n,  thou  haftdecetv^dnM^  Lattc^f/hry 
I  did  itot  think  thee  lord  of  ilich  a  Ipirk : 
Before,  I  lov*d  thee  ^  a  brothel-,  yabni 
But  mow,  I  do  relpe<%  thee  a$  my  foul. 

JC.  Henry.  I  faw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  point» 
With  luftier  mMntenance  than  I  did  lock  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Henry.  Oh,  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all.  [Exeuni. 

Manet  King  Henry.  .  Enter  Dowglas. 

Bowg.  Another  King  ?  they  grow,  like^ir^'s  heads : 
I  am  the  Dowglas^  fatal  to  all  thoie 
That  wear  thole  colours  on  them.     What  art  thou. 
That  counterfeit'ft  the  perfon  of  a  King  ? 

K,  Heffry- 
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K.  Hemj.  The  King  himfelf,  who,  powgl^Sy  grieves 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  Ihadows  thou  haft  met. 
Aim!  not  ^  very  King.     I  have  two  bc^s 
Seek  Pjercy  and  Ay  fdf  about  the  field  ; 
But  feeing  thou  falPfton  toc  fo  lucidly, 
I  will  aflay  thee :  fo  defend  thy  fdf. 

Dcwg. .  I  fear,  diou  ait  another  counterf^ ;     '  ^ 
And  yet,  in  faith,  «ho«  fee^ft  thee  like  a  King :       j- 
Butmine,  I'm -fore,  thou  art,  whoever  tfeou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

i^^figJ^:  ^^  ^^  i^ng  in  danger. 
'E^ter  Prince  Henry  .^^ 

P.  Henry.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  &£ot^  or  tbou  art 
like 
Never  to  iioid  it  up  agak :  tbe  SpiritB 
Of  Sherly^  Su^ora^  Bimt^  ate  in  my  armss 
It  is  the  Prmoe  <3fffi^€des  that  threatens  thee, 
Whe  iiever  proiitfei^  iMt  mams  to  pay» 

{They  fights  Dovr^flyefh. 
Chearly,  my  lord  -,  how  fares  yoiir  Grace? 
Str  Imiolas  Gawfiy  h^th  for  (uQCouT  £ci\t^ 
And  fo  hath  Oifm :  FU  to  CUf^n  flrait. 

K.H^nry.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while  i 
Thqu  i^  iiedeem'd  my  loft  opinon. 
And  fliew*d,  thou  mak'ft  fome  tender  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  refcue  thoU  haft  brought  to  me. 

P,  Henfy.  O  heaven !  they  did  me  too  much  injury, 
That  ever  faid,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  fo,  I  might  have  let  alone 
Th*  irifulting  hand  of  Dowglas  over  you ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  Ipeedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  pois'nous  porions  in  the  world. 
And  fav^d  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  fon, 

K.  Henry.  Make  up  to  C&ftony  I'll  to  Sir  Nicholas 

Qawfey.  •*  {Exit. 

0  2  SCENE 
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S      C      E      N      E        IX. 

Enter  Hot-lpur. 

Hot.  If  I  miftake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  lpeak*ft  as  if  I  would  deny  my  name. 

Hot.  My  n^mc  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Henry,  Then  I  fee 
A  very  valiant  Rebel  of  that  name. 
I  any  the  Prince  of  tVales :  and  think  not,  Percy ^ 
To  fl^are  with  me  in  Glory  any  more: 
Two  Stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  Iphere  j 
,Nor  can' one  England  brook  a  double  Reign, 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  fhdl  it,  Harry ^  for  the  hour  is  come 
:To  end  the  one  of  us  ;  and  would  to  heav*n. 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

P.  Henry.  Til  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee  9 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  creft 
Pll  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.       {F^sbt. 

Enter  Falftaff. 

Fal.  Well  feid,  Hal^,  to  it,  Hal.    Nay,  you  Ihatt 
find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

Enter  Dowglas,  he  fights  with  FalftafF,  who  falls  down 
as  if  he  were  dead.     The  Prince  kills  Percy. 

Hot.  '  O,  Harry  y  thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  my  youth : 
Z  better  brook  the  lofs  of  brittle  life, 
^Than  thole  proud  Tides  thou  haft  won  of  me ;  [flefli : 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worfe  than  thy  fword  my 
But  thought's  the  flave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool  > 
And  time,  that  takes  furvey  of  all  the  world, 
Muft  have  a  ftop.    O,  I  could  prophefie, 

1   O,  Harry,  tboubaft  robh*dme  of  myyoaihi]  Ibnty  Shah- 
"  /pear  wrote  growth,  i.  e.  honours  in^thc  bud.    The  two  following 
lines  f<?em  to  Doint  to  this  reading,  and  not  to  agree  to  the  com- 
.  jnoa  oo«. 

But 
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But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death. 

Lyes  -on  my  tongue :  no,  Percy^  thou  art  duft. 

And  food  for  "■  [Dies. 

P.  Henry.  Worms,  brave  Percy.  Fare  thee  well ! 
lU-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  Ihrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  Ipirit, 
A  Kingdom  for  it  was  too  fmall  a  bound : 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  earth 
Is  room  enough  I  this  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead. 
Bears  not  alive  fo  ftout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  fenfible  of  courtefie, 
1  fhould  not  make  io  great  a  ihow  of  zeal. 
*  But  let  my  favour  hide  thy  mangled  face, 
And,  ev'n  in  thy  behalf.  Ml  thank  my  felf 
For  doing  thcfe  fair  Rites  of  tendemcis. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praife  with  thee  to  heav'n  ; 
Thy  ignominy  fleep  with  thee  in  the  Grave, 
But  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph.     [He  fees  FalftafF, 
—What !  old  acquaintance !  could  not  all  this  ilelh 
Keep  in  a  litde  life  ?  poor  Jack^  farewel ! 
I  could  have  better  ipar*d  a  better  man. 
Oh,  I  fhould  have  a  heavy  mifs  of  thee. 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  Vanity. 
Death  h^h  not  (truck  fo  fat  a  Deer  to  day. 
Though  many  a  dearer  in  thi$  bloody  fray  : 
Imbowcird  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by. 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lye.  [ExU. 

S      C      E      N      E        X. 

FalftaflF  rifes. 
Fal  Imbowell'd ! — if  thou  imbowel  me  to  day.  Til 
give  you  leave  to  powder  me,  and  eat  me  to  morrow ! 
*Sblood,  'twas  time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  terma- 
gant Scot  had  paid  me  fcot  and  lot  too.    Counterfeit  2 

2  But  let  my  fevoars  hiJi  thy  mangled  face,']    We  fhould  read 
favour,  face  or  countenance.    He  Itooping  down  here  lo  kis 
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I  lie,  I  am  no  counterfeit ;  to  die,  is  to  be  a  counter- 
feit •,  for  he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath 
not  the  life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when 
a  man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  bbt  the 
true  and  perfect  image  of  life,  indeed;  The  better  part 
of  valour  is  difcretion  ;  in  the  which  better  part,  I  have 
faved  my  life.  I  am  afraid  of  thb  guQ-powder  Percy ^ 
though  he  be  dead.  How  if  he  Ihould  counterfeit  too, 
and  rae?  I  am  afrakJ,  he  would  prove  the  better  coun- 
terfeit -,  therefore  Til  make  him  fure ;  yea,  and  I'll 
fwcar,  I  killed  him.  Why  may  not  he  rife  as  weH  as  I  ? 
nothing  conflttes  m^  but  eyes,  and  no  body  fees  me. 
Therefore,  firrah,  with  a  new  wound  ki  your  tl^h 
icome  you  along  with  me.    \^akes  Hot-fpur  on  bU  hack. 

SCENE        XL 
Ent^  Prince  Henry,  and  John  0/  Lano^er. 

P,  Henry.  Com^,  brother  Jein^  fijil  bravely  haft 
thou  flelht 
Thy  ip^den  Iword. 

Lan.  But  foft !  whom  have  we  here  9 
Did  you  not  teQ  me,  this  fat  man  was  de^d  ? 

P.  Henry*  I  did,  I  faw  him  dead. 
And  breathfcfe  on  the  ground :  art  thou  ajive. 
Or  is  it  fancy  plays  u^n  our  eye-fight  ? 
I  pr'yfhee,  ipeak^  we  will  not  truft  our  eyes 
Witlk)yt  pur  ears  :  thou  art  not  what  thou  (eem^ft. 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain  ^  I  am  not  a  double  man; 
but  if  I  am  hot  Jack  Falftaff^  then  am  I  a  Jack:  there 
is  Percy^  if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  fo ;  if 
not,  let  him  kiQ  the  next  Percy  himlelt,  I  |oQk  either 
to  be  Earl  or  Duke,  I  can  aiTure  you. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  Percy  I  kill'4my  ^If^  and  fewfhcc 
jlead, 

\  pal.  Did'ft  thou  ?  Iprd,  lord,  how  the  world  is  ^v^n 
%o  lying !  I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out  of  breath* 
*8»4  fp  was  he  ^  but  we  rofe  both  at  an  inftant,  aw 

fppgbt 


Digitized 


by  Google 


King  Henry  IV,  I99 

fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock :  if  I  may  be 
believed,  fo  •,  if  not,  let  thetn,  that  Ihould  reward  va- 
lour, bear  the  fin  upon  their  own  heads,  PU  take't  on 
my  death,  I  gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh:  if  the 
man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make 
him  cat  a  piece  of  my  fword. 
Lan.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  Tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 
P.  Henry.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  fellow,  brother  jVifr)!. 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  Lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gdd  it  with  the  happicft  terms  I  have. 

[A  retreat  is  founded. 
The  trumpets  found  retreat,  the  day  is  ours  : 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  th*  higheft  of  the  field. 
To  fee  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

\Exennt. 
Td.  PU  follow,  as  they  fay,  for  reward.  He  that  re- 
wards me,  heav'n  reward  him !  If  I  do  grow  great,  Pll 
grow  lels ;   for  PU  purge,  and  leave  fack,  and  live 
cleanly,  as  a  noble  man  ihould  do.  \ExiU 

SCENE        XII. 

Ttbe  trumpets  found:  EnterKing  Henry,  Prince  <j/*Wales> 
i^iJohn^/Lancafter,  £^/^Weftmorland,  w//A 
Worceftcr  and  Vemon  Prifcners. 

K.  Henry.  Thus  ever  did  Rebellion  find  rebuke. 
Ill-fpirited  Wer" fiery  did  we  not  fend  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 
And  would'ft  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  ? 
Mifufe  the  tenor  of  thy  kinfman's  truft  ? 
Three  Knights  upon  our  party  flain  to  day, 
A  noble  Earl,  and  many  a  creature  elfe, 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If  like  a  chriftian  thou  had'ft  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  mtelligence. 

Wor^  What  i  have  done,  my  fafety  urg'd  me  to> 
O  4  An4 
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Aid  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 

Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

'  K.  Htnry.  Bear  JVorcefitr  to  death,  and  Vernon  too. 

Other  Offenders  we  will  paufe  upon. 

[Esfeunt  Worcefter  and  Vernon,  guarded. 
How  goes  the  field  ?  [law 

P.  Henry.  The  gallant  Scofj  lord  Dcwglas^  when  he 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turned  from  him. 
The  noble  Percy  flain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  reft ; 
And,  falling  from  a  hiJl,  he  was  fo  bruis'd. 
That  thepurfuers  took  him.     At  my  Tent 
The  Dowglas  is,  and,  I  befeech  your  Grace, 
I  may  difpofe  of  him. 

K.  Henry,  With  all  my  heart. 

P.  Henry.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancajier,  to  you 
This  honourable  bounty  (hall  belong  : 
Co  to  the  Dowglas^  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleafure,  ranfomlefs  and  free : 
His  valour,  (hewn  upon  our  crefts  to  day. 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherifh  fuch  high  deeds, 
Ev*n  in  the  bofom  of  our  adverfarics. 

laon.  '  I  thank  your  Grace  for  this  high  courtefie, 
."^hich  I  (hall  give  away  immediately.  [Power. 

K.  Henry.  Then  this  remains ;   that  we  divide  our 
You  fon  John^  and  my  coufin  PFeJimorland^ 
Tow*rds  Tork  (hall  bend  you,  with  your  deareft  Ipecd, 
To  meet  Northumberland  and  Prelate  Scroops 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bu(ily  in  arms, 
My  felf  and  You,  fon  Harry ^  will  tow'rds  Wales ^ 
To  fight  with  Glendcwer  and  the  Earl  of  Marche, 
Rebellion  in  this  Land  (hall  lofe  his  fway. 
Meeting  the  check  of  fuch  another  day  \ 
And  fince  this  bur]ne(s  fo  far  fair  is  done,  j 

Let  us  not  kave,  till  all  our  own  be  won.       [Exeunt,  \ 

3  Ithankycur  Grace,  ifc]   Thcfe  two  liacs  abided  oot  of  the 
.  Aril  Edition, Mi.  Pot e. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Enter  Rumour,  « painted  full  of  Tongues. 

OPEN  your  cars :  for  which  of  you  will  ftop 
The  Vent  of  Hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  ipeaks  ? 
I  from  the  Orient  to  the  drooping  Weft, 
Making  the  wind  my  poft*horfe,  ftill  unfold 
The  A&i  commenced  on  this  Ball  of  Earth. 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  (landers  ride. 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce ; 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  Me  reports. 
••  I  Ipeak  of  Peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
*•  Under  the  fmile  of  fafety,  wounds  the  world : 
•*  And  who  but  Rumour^  who  but  only  I, 
**  Make  fearful  mutters  and  prepared  defence^ 
«*  Whilft  the  big  year,  fwoU'n  with  fome  other  grie6> 
«*  Is  thought  with  child  by  the  ftem  tyrant  War, 
•*  And  no  fiich  matter?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  furmifes,  jealoulies,  conjedhires ; 
And,  of  fo  eafie  and  io  plain  a  ftop. 
That  the  blunt  monfter  with  uncounted  heads. 
The  ftill-difcordant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 
My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  houfhold  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here? 
.  I  run  before  King  Harrf^  viftory  \ 
Who  in  a  bloody  fieki  by  Sbrewsfury 

1  fainted  full  of  Tongues.']  This  direftion,  which  is  only  to  be 
found  in  the  firft  Edition  in  Quarto  of  i6oo»  explains  a  pafiage 
in  what  follows,  othenvife  obfcare^  idr.Pofi. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


PROLOGUE 

Hath  beaten  down  joung Ilot-Jpur  md  his  troops^ 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  Rebellion 
Ev'n  with  the  rebels*  blood.     But  what  niean  I 
To  fpeak  fo  true  at  firft?  my  office  is 
To  noife  abroad,  that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noUe  Hot'Jmr'%  fword  $ 
And  that  thq  King  before  the  Dowglas*  ragp 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 
This  have  I  rumoured  throiigh  the jpeafant  towns. 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Sbrewshuryy 
And  dus  wcnrnveaten  {a)  Hold  of  ragged  ftone  ^ 
Where  Hohfpur^s  father,  old  Nortbumberhindy 
lies  crafty  fick.    The  Pofts  come  tiring  on; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  learned  of  me.  From  Runumr^s  tonguo^' 
They  bring  fmooth  comforts  faUe,  woric  than  true 
wrongs.  [B^ 
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Dramatis  Perfonai. 

KING  Henry  the  Fourth. 

Princi  Henry,  afterwards  crowned  King  Henry  the  Fifth. 

Thomas  VQ^encc,        J      Brethren  tolitnty  the  Ftfth. 

Northumberland,  ^ 

The  ilrchbijhop  of  York,  i 

Mowbray,  I 

Haftings,  •    Oppojites  againji  King  Henry  th^ 

itfr^/ferfolph,  r     Fourth. 

Travers, , 

Morton, 

Colcvilc,   - 

Warwick, 

^Wcftmoriand, 

gSJS,  >    rf  the  Kin^.  Part,, 

Harcourt, 

Lord  Chief  Jufticey , 

Falftaff, 

Foins, 

p./v  1  /^  Irregular  Humorijls* 

Peto, 
PagP. 

Shallow  and  Silence,  Country  Jujticesl 

Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow. 

Phane  and  Snare,  two  Serjeants. 

MouUy,    -v 

Shadow,     J 

Wart,        C  Country  Soldiers^ 

Feeble,       C 

Balcalf,      J 

Lady  Northumberland. 
Lady  Percy. 
Hojtefs  Quickly. 
?lMTcar-flicet. 

Draweifs,  BeadleSy  GroomSy  iic. 
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ACT     I.      SCENE    I.     . 

Northumberland's  Caftlc. 

Enter  Lord  Bardplph  5   the  Porter  at  tbe:d4c!r^ 

Bardolp^. 

|H O  keeps  the  gate  here,  hoa  ?  where  is 
the  Earl? 
Port.  What  fhall  I  lay  you  are  ? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  Jiarl, 
That  the  lord  Bardolpb  doth  attend  him 
here. 

Port.  His  lordfliip  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  Orchard  5 
Pleafe  it  your  Honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  himfclf  will  anfwer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Bard,  Here's  the  Earl. 

North.  What  news,  lordBardolph  ?  "  ev'ry  minute 
now 

"  Should 
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^  fStiMSd  be  die '  fiidier  of  feme  Ikratagsm. 
^  The  times  are  wOd :  ConDentioa,  likeahoiic 
^  Fullof  lii^  feeding,  madijr  badi  broke  loofe^ 
<<  And  bears  down  all  before  him« 

Bard.  Noble  Eari, 
I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Sbrewshaj. 

North.  Good,  if  heav'n  ndll ! 

Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wiifh: 
The  King  is  alnx>ft  wounded  to  the  xleadi: 
And  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  ion. 
Prince  Harry  flain  outright ;  and  both  the  Bbmts 
KHl*d  by  the  hand  of  Dowglas:  young  Prince  Jobn^ 
And  Weftmorlandj  and  Stafford^  fled  the  field. 
And  Harry  MmmoutV%  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  Jobn^ 
'    Is  prilbner  to  your  fon.     O,  iiich  a  day, 
•*  So  fought,  fo  foUoVd,  and  fo/^ly  won, 
**  Came  not  rill  now,  to  dignifieilie  times, 
**  Since  Cafar*%  fortunes  ! 

North.  How  is  this  dcrivM  ? 
Saw  you  the  field  ?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

Bard.  I  ipake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  £0111 
thence, 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name ; 
That  freely  rendei^d  me  thefe  news  for  true.         [fent 

North.  Here  comes  my  iervant  TraverSy  whom  I 
On  Tuejday  Idi  to  liften  after  news. 

Bard.  My  kftrd,  I  over-rode  him  oh  the  way. 
And  he  is  furnifh*d  with  no  certainties^ 
More  than  he,  haply,  may  retml  from  me. 

S      C      E      N      E       IL 

Enter  Travers* 

North.  Now,  TraverSy  what  good  tidings  come  with 
you  ? 

t /athr  §/Jimf  deiLt^gem.l  Strmtitggm,  far  Tigoroot  affion. 
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Trs.  My  lcxd»  Sir  Jclm  UmfrevU  tum'd  me  btck 
Widi  joyful  tidings  i  and»  bding  isetter  hors'd^ 
OuMode  me.     ^^  After  him  came  firing  hard 
^^  A  geDdeman,  almofi:  fore-4peat  with  ipeed^ 
^<  That  ftopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bkx»died  Jborfe: 
«  He  ask'd  the  way  to  Cbejier ;  and  of  him 
<'  I  did  demand  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
''  He  told  me,  that  Rebelhon  had  ill  iuck; 
^'  And  that  young  Harry  P^£f^  .Spur  was  cold. 
«'  With  that  he  gave  his  able  hoiie  ihe  iiiead, 
«<  And^  bending  ^H-ward,  ftruck  his  .agile  hed$ 
<'  Againil  the  panting  fides  of  his  poor  jade 
^^  Up  to  the  rowel-head  }  and,  Parting  io^ 
'^  He  feem'd  in  running  to  deroor  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  queftion. 

Uorth.  Ha?  ag»a: 
Said  he,  young  Harry  Pertf^  Ipur  was  <x>ld  ? 
Rebellion  had  ill  luck? 

hard.  My  lord.  Til  tell  you; 
If  my  young  lord  your  kxi  have  not  the  day, 
Upm  mine  Honour,  for  a  £lken  point 
rU  give  my  Barony.    Ne'er  talk  of  it- 

North.  Why  fhouM  the  geode«ian»  that  rode  hy 
TraverSy 
Give  then  fuch  inftances  of  lo£5  ? 

Bard.  Who  he? 
He  was  ^  ibme  hil<&g  fellow,  that  had  ftoU'n 
The  horfe  he  rode  on  ;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spake  at  adventure.     Look,  here  comes  more  news. 

SCENE      III. 

£nter  Morton. 

North.  *'  Yea,  this  man's  brow^  like  to  a  title-leaf, 
^  Foretels  the  Nature  of  a  tragick  volume: 

2  ^ofM  bildingfiUow^'^^  For  hinitrlin^^  i,  €.  bafe,  dege- 
nerate. Mr.  ?oft, 

"  So 
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«  So  looks  the  ftrond,  whereon  th*  imperious  flo6d 

«*  Hath  left  ?  witnefi'd  ufurpation. 

Say,  Morton^  did'ft  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

Mm.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury^  my  noble  lord^ 
Where  hateful  Death  put  on  his  uglieft  Mask 
To  fright  our  Party. 

North.  How  doth  my  fbn,  and  Brother  ? 
**  Thou  trembleft ;  and  the  whitenefi  in  thy  chedc 
**  Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
**  Even  fuch  a  man,  fo  faint,  fo  Ipiritlefs, 
•'  '  So  dull,  fo  dead  in  look,  fo  woe-be-gone, 
•'  Drew  Prianfs  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
**  And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bum'd : 
*'  But  Priam  found  the  fire,  Get  he  his  tongue ; 
And  I  my  Percy*s  death,  ere  thou  report'ft  it. 
This  thou  would*ft  lay:  your  Son  did  thus,  and  thus: 
Your  brother,  thus :  fo  fought  the  noble  Dowglas: 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds. 
But  in  the  end,  to  ftop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  haft  a  figh  to  blow  away  this  praife, 
Endmg  with  brother,  fon,  and  all  are  dead! 

Morf.  Dowglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet  5 
But  for  my  lord  your  fon— — 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 
See,  what  a  ready  tongue  fuipicion  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  inftinft,  knowledge  ^  from  other's  eyes, 

3  SoduUt  fo  dead  in  looh^fo  woe-be-gonc,]  The  conjedlareofa 
fkmous  critic  oh  this  paiTage  was  pleafant.  He  had  never  feen  the 
word  before,  he  had  no  conception  of  its  meaning,  and  therefore 
would  have  it  that  the  Poet  wrote. 

So  dull,  Jo  dead  in  toohy  Ucalegon 
"Drenu  PriamV  curtain  in  the  dead  of  nighty  Sec. 
.  Bccaufe  T/V^/7  fays, 

— jam proximus  ardet  Ucalegon. 
Yet  the  word  was  common  enough  amongft  the  old  Scotijb  aiH 
Englifi?  ppecs,  as  G,  Douglas ^  Chaucer^  lord  Buckhurfi^  Fairfax  $ 
and  iignifies,  far  gone  in  ivoe. 

4  ^ffom  other  eyesi\  We  fhould  read  other's  eyes. 

That 
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That  what  he  fcarti  is  chanc'd.  Yet,  Afar/on,  fpcak  : 

Tell  chou  thy  Earl,  his  Divination  lies  s 

And  I  will  take  as  a  fweet  Difgrace, 

And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong. 

Mcrf.  You  arc  too  Great  to  be  by  me  gain&id : 
Your  fpirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

Norlb.  Yet  for  all  this^  lay  not,  that  Percy^s  dead. 
I  fee  a  ftrange  confelfion  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  Ihak'ft  thy  head,  and  ^  hoWft  it  fear,  or  fin. 
To  fpeak  a  truth.    If  he  be  (lain,  fay  Co : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death: 
And  he  doth  fin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead. 
Not  he,  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  firft  brlnger  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  lofing  office :  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  iiiUen  bell, 
Remcmber'd,  tolling  a  departing  friend. 

Bard.  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  Ion  is  dead«^ 

Afor/.  l*m  forry,  I  fliould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which,  I  would  to  heaven,  I  bad  not  (een. 
BjC  thefe  mine  eyes  £iw  him  io  bloody  ftate^ 
Rendering  faint  pittance,  wearied  and  out*breath*d. 
To  Henry  Mommutb ;  whofe  fwift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percf  to  the  earth. 
From  whence,  with  life,  he  never  more  fpnji^  up. 
In  fe^  ;  his  death,  (whole  fpirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  (O  the  duUeft  peafant  in  his  Camp) 
Being  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  beft- tempered  courage  in  his  troops. 
*  For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  fteel'd  \ 
Which  once  in  him  rebated^  all  the  reft 

Tarn'd 

5  b§Urfi  it  fear,  or  Jin."]  Fear,  for  danger. 

6  For/rQM  bis  roecal  *was  his  party  ftteVdi 

Which  9nce  in  him  abated. ■  ]    The  word  metal  \% 

one  of  thofe  hacknied  metaphorical  terms,  which  refumes  fo  much 
of  a  literal  fenie  as  noc  to  need  the  idea  (from  whence  the  figure  is 
taken)  to  be  kept  up.  So  that  it  may  with  elegance  enoagh  be  (aid* 
bis  mttal  was  abateel^  as  well  as  bis  ceurage  <was  abated.  See 
Vol,.  IV.  S  what 
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TumM  on  themfeltes,  like  dull  and  heaf  y  lead^ 
And  as  the  things  that's  hea^y  in  its  felf| 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  gi-eatdl  fpeed  i 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  HoU^9ir'%  kfe. 
Lend  to  this  weight  fuch  lightne(s  with  thdr  fear, 
I'hat  arrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  ibldiers,  aiming  at  their  £U€ty, 
Fly  from  the  field.    Then  was  that  nobfc  fKor^fier 
Too  foon  ta*en  priibner :  and  that  furious  Scat^ 
The  bloody  DtneglaSj  whofe  well-labouring  fword 
Had  three  times  fiain  th'  appearance  of  the  King* 
'Gan  vail  his  ftomach,  and  did  grace  the  fli^mie 
Of  thofe  that  turn'd  their  backs  ;  and  in  his  flight. 
Scumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  iiim  of  all 
Is,  that  the  King  bath  wcm  :  and  hath  fent  ouc 
A  fpeedy  PowV  to  (Encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduft  of  young  Lmcafter 
And  W^Jtmortland.    This  is  the  news  at  full. 

North.  For  this,  I  fliall  have  tiaie  enough  to  mouro* 
In  poifim  there  is  phyfick :  and  this  ntws. 
That  would,  had  I  been  well,  have  made  me  fide. 
Being  fick,  hath  in  fome  meafiire  made  me  w^Il. 
And  as  the  wretch,  whole  feaver*weaken'd  joiats,! 
Like  ftrengthie&  hii^es,  buckle  under  }iSc^ 
Impatiei^t  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Ouc  of  his  keepers  arms  $  ev*n  fo  my  litnbs. 
Weakened  with  grief,  bdne  now  inmgM  widi  grief, 
Are  thrice  themfelvcs.  <^  Hence  therefone,  thou  oice 
crutch; 

what  is  faid  on  this  fubjc^k,  Ndte  7  on.I^vf'i  lahoitr  loft.    Ad  V.  I 
But  when  the  writer  (hews,  ^s  here,  both  before  and  after,  [—hit 

fariy  fieePd turned  ox  themftl'ves  like  dull  and  heavy  ltcJ\ 

that  his  intention  was  dot  to  drop  the  rdea  from  Whence  he  took  \ 
his  metaphor,  then  he  cannot  iav  with  propriety  and  elegance, 
hJs  metal  *ujas  Abahd  i  becaufe  wnat  he  predicates  tf  mttai,  muft  i 
be  then  convey  *d  in  a  term  conformable  to  the  metaphor.  Hence 
I  conclude  that  Shake/pear  wrote, 

t^hieh  wceifk  him  RKSAtSD.  ■■'  ■  ■  i.  e.  blunted.         i 
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^'  A  S^y  gaundet  now  with  joints  of  fled   - 

<'  Muftgbve  this  hand  And  hence,  thquficklyquoi^ 

*^  Tbou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head, 

*'  Which  Princes,  flefh'd  wkh  conqueft,  aim  to  hit. 

*'  Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron,  and  appioach 

*'  The  Fuggcdft  hour  that  time  and  ipi^t  darc  bring 

"  Tq  frown  upon  th'enrag'd  Nortbumherland! 

"  Let  hcav'n  kifs  earth  !  now  let  not  nature's  hand 

"  Keep  the  wild  £kx)d  confki'd ;  let  order  die, 

'^  And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  ftage 

*'  To  feed  contention  in  a  lingring  ad : 

*^  But  let  jone  fpirit  of  the  firft-bom  Cam 

*^  Reign  in  a|l  bofbms,  that  each  heart  being  ^ 

"  On  bloody  courfes,  the  rude  fcene  may  end, 

"  And  darknefs  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  I         [lord  I 

Bard.  7  This  ftrained  paffion  doth  you  wrong,  my 
Sweet  Earl,  divorce  not  wiiclom  from  your  honour. 

MorL  The  liv^  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  ^ve  o*er 
To  ftormy  paflion,  muift  perforce  decay. 
*  You  caft  th*  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord^ 
And  fummM  th*  account  of  chance,  befi^re  yoafaid. 
Let  us  make  head :  it  was  your  prdiirmife, 
That,  in  the  dole  of  blows,  your  fon  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advis'd,  his  flefh  was  capable 
Of  wounds  and  Icars  ;  and  that  his  forward  fpirit 
Would  life  him  where  moft  trade  of  danger  ranged : 

7  This  fttainfd pajjion^  5tc.]  This  Ijoc  is  pnly  ia  the  firll  edition» 
where  it  is  fpoken  by  Umfre<ville,  who  fpeaks  no  where  clfe.  It 
fcems  neceibry  to  the  coDnedion.  Mr.  Poft, 

8  Tou  ca.fi  th*  e*vent  of  the  tuar,  &c:]  The  fourteen  lines  frpni 
bence  to  Bardolpl^%  next  f{>eech,  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  fir  ft 
editions  till  diat  in  Folio  of  t623»  A  very  great  niunber  Qf  other 
lines  in  this  play  are  inferted  after  the  firft  edition  in  like  manner, 
bat  of  fuch  fpirit  ^nd  maftery  gtaerally,  that  the  infertions  are 
plainly  by  ^aki/fear  binUidf.  Mr.  Pope. 
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Yet  jdid  you  lay.  Go  forth.     And  none  of  this. 
Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reftrun 
The  ftifF-bome  adion.    What  hath  then  bcfall'n^ 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  cnterprize  brought  forth. 
More  than  That  being,  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lofi. 
Knew,  that  we  ventur*d  on  fuch  dangerous  feas. 
That,  if  we  vi^rought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventured  for  the  gain  proposed, 
Choak*d  the  refpeft  of  likely  peril  tear*d  ; 
And  fince  we  are  o'er-fet,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth,  body  and  goods. 

MorL  'Tis  more  than  time  ^  and  my  moll  noble 
lord, 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpcak  the  truth : 
The  gentle  Arch^biffiop  of  Tork  is  up 
With  well-appointed  Powers :  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  furety  binds  his  followers. 
•  My  lord^  your  fon,  had  only  but  the  corps» 
But  Ihadows,  and  the  Ihews  of  men  to  fight. 
For  that  fame  word.  Rebellion,  did  divide 
The  adion  of  their  bodies  from  their  fouls ; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queafinefs :  conftrainM, 
As  men  drink  potions,  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem*d  on  our  fide  :  **  but  for  their  fpirits  and  fouls, 
'*  This  word,  Rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up, 
**  As  fifli  are  in  a  pond.     But  now,  the  Bilhop 
Turns  Infutredtion  to  Religion ; 
SupposM  fincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 
He's  followed  both  with  body  and  with  mind : 
»  And  doth  enlarge  his  Rifing  with  the  blood 

9  My  iord,  your /on,  &c.]  All  the  followiDg  lines  Co  the  end  of 
this  fpeech  are  not  in  the  firft  edition.  Mr.  Pope. 

I   And  doth  enlarge  bis  Rifing ]  It  is  probable  Sbmkifpear 

wrote  EN  LARD,  i.e.  fatten  and  encourage  his  caufe.     He  afes 
the  word  in  Hen.  V. 

In  ivbich  arrn^.   brave  foldier',  dotb  be  lye 
Larding  the  plain ^  and  hy  bis  bloody  'fide. 
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Of  fair  Kbg  'Richard^  fcrap'd  from  Pom/ret  Aonts; 

Derives  from  heav'n  his  quarrel  and  his  caufe  5 

Tells  them,  he  doth  beftride  a  bleeding  land  « 

Gafping  for  life,  under  great  Bolingbroke : 

And  more,  and  lefi,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before  :  but  to  fpeak  truth. 
This  prefent  grief  had  wip*d  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  counfel  every  man 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety  and  revenge : 
Get  pofts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  fpeed  \  ^ 
Never  fo  few,  nor  never  yet  more  need.        [Exeunt^ 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  a  Street  in  London. 

Enter  Sir  John  FalftafF,  with  his  Page  bearing  his 
Jword  and  buckler. 

Fd  Q  Irrah,  you,  giant !  what  fays  the  doftor  to  my 
i3  water  ? 

Page.  Hefaid,  Sir,  the  water  it  felfwas  a  good 
healdiy  water,  But  for  the  party  that  own'd  it,  he 
might  have  more  difcafes  than  he  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  forts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  me. 
The  brain  of  this  fooli(h-compoundcd-clay,  Man,  is 
not  able  to  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to  laughter, 
more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me.  I  am  not 
only  witty  in  my  felf,  but  the  caufe  that  wit  is  in  other 
men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  fow,  that 
hadi  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but^one.  If  the  Prince 
put  thee  into  my  fervice  for  any  other  reafbn  than  to 
fet  me  off,  why,  then  I  have  no  judgment.  Thou 
whorfon  mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my 
cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels,  *  I  was  never  mann'd 
with  an  agot  till  now :  but  I  will  fet  you  neither  in 

gold 

2  Iivas  ne*uer  manned  ijcith  an  agot  till  nonu:  ]  Alluding  to 
the  litrle  figures  cut  in  agott.  and  oiher  hard  itoi.es,  for  {e,ils : 
and  therefore  he  fa/s,     l^illfetyou  neither  in  gold  nor  filver^ 

F  3  'fhe 
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gold  nor  filver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  fend  you  back 
again  to  your  matter,  for  a  jewel :  The  Juvenal^  the 
Prince  your  mafter !  whofe  chin  is  not  yet  fledg*d  ;  I 
will  fooner  have  a  beard  otow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand, 
than  he  Ihall  get  one  on  his  cheek  %  yet  he  will  not 
ftick  to  fay,  his  face  is  a  face-royal,  Heav'n  may 
finifh  it  when  ft  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amifs  yet ;  he 
may  keep  it  ftill  as  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber  fliall 
never  earn  fixpence  out  of  it  \  and  yet  he  will  be 
cro^nng,  as  it  he  had  writ  Inan  ever  fince  his  father 
was  a  batchelor.  He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but 
he  is  almoft  out  of  mine,  I  can  afTure  him.  What 
faid  Mr.  Dombledotiy  about  the  fatten  for  my  fhort  cloak 
and  flops  ? 

Page.  He  faid.  Sir,  you  fhould  procure  him  better 
afRirance  than  Bardolpb :  he  would  not  take  his  bond 
and  yours,  he  lik'd  not  the  fecurity. 

FaL  Let  him  be  damn'd  like  the  Glutton,  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter !  a  whorfon  Acbitopbel^  a  rafcally 
yea-forfooth-knave,  to  bear  a  gentlertan  in  hand,  and 
then  ftand  VL^on  fecurity!  the  whotfon-fmooth-pates 
do  now  wear  nothing  but  high  Ihoes,  and  bunches  of 
keys  at  their  girdles  ;  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  with 
them  in  honeft  taking  up,  then  they  muft  ftand  upon 
fecurity :  I  had  as  lief  they  would  put  rats-bane  in  my 
mouth,  as  offer  to  ftop  it  with  fecurity.  1  looked  he 
fliould  have  fent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  fatten, 
as  I  am  a  true  Knight,  and  he  fends  me  Security, 
Well,  he  may  fleep  in  fecurity,  for  he  hath  the  horn 
qf  abundance.  And  '  the  lightnefs  of  his  wife  fhines 
through  it,  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though  he  have  his 
own  lanthom  to  light  him,  Where's  Bardolpb? 

Page. 

The  Oxford  Editor  alters  this  to  agiet^  a  tag  to  the  points  then 
jn  ufe :  ( a  word  indeed  which  our  author  ufes  to  cxprcfe  the 
fame  thought)  But  aglets^  tho*  they  were  fomctimes  of  gold  or 
filver,  were  never y^/ in  thofe  metals. 

3  The  lightnefs  of  his  njuife  fhines  through  it,  and  ^et  cannot  he 
fnf  though  he  have  his  own  lanthom  to  ii^bt  him."}     This  joicc 
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Page.  He's  gone  into  Stnitbfield  to  buy  your  Wor- 
Ihip  a  horfe. 

Fal.  *  I  bought  him  in  PauPsy  and  he'll  buy  me  a 
horfe  in  Smitbfield.  If  Icould  get  me  but  a  wife  in 
tiie  Stews,  I  were  mann*d,  hors'd,  and  wiv'd. 

SCENE         V. 

Enter  Chief  Jufticey  and  Servants. 

Ptfge.  Sir,here  comes  the  Nobleman  that  committed 
the  Prince  for  ftriking  him,  about  Bardo^b. 

FaL  Wait  clofe,  I  will  not  fee  him. 

Cb.  Juft.  What's  he  that  goes  there? 

Serv.  Falftaffy  an*t  pleafe  your  lordfhip. 

Ch.  Juji.  He  that  was  in  queftion  for  the  robbery  ? 

Serv.  He,  my  lord.  But  he  hath  fince  done  good 
fervice  at  Shrewsbury :  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now  going 
with  fome  chaige  to  the  lord  John  of  Lancafter. 

Ch.  JuJi.  What  to  Tork  ?  call  him  back  again. 

Serv.  Sir  John  Faljiaff, 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  him  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  muft  Ipeak  louder,  my  mafter  is  deaf. 

Ch.  Juft.  I  am  fure,  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thing  good.  Go  pluck  him  by  the  elbow.  I  muft 
ipeak  with  him. 

Serv.  Sir  John  ■■ 

FaL  What!  a  young  knave  and  beg!  are  there  not 
wars  ?  is  there  not  employment  ?  doth  not  the  King 

feems  evidently  to  have  been  taken  from  that  of  Plautus : 
^0  amhulas  tu,  qui  Valcanum  in  cornu  conclufum  geris. 
Ampb.  Ad  I.  Scene  i.  and  much  improved.  We  need  not  dou^t 
that  a  joke  was  here  intended  by  Piautus^  for  the  proverbial  term 
oi  horns f  for  cuckoldom^  is  very  ancienr,  as  appears  by"  Artemi- 
dorus^  who  fays,  n?o«/T«f  di/T«  ort  »  yvvi\  cou  TOfi'SuVn, 
KdLt  ri  K^yofjLtvoi'y  KipnTA  ivrZ  '7rotu<r«{9  KAi  ovr/of  dTi^ti. 
"Ontpot.  lib.  2.  cap.  1 2.   And  he  copied  from  thofe  before  him. 

4  /  B&tight  him  in  PauPs,  ]]  At  that  time  the  refort  pf  idle 
people^  cheats^  and  knights  of  the  poll. 
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lack  Subjects  ?  do  not  the  Rebels  need  foldicrs  ?  though 
it  be  a  fhamc  to  be  on  any  fide  but  one,  it  is  wOTfe 
ihame  to  beg,  than  to  be  on  the  worft  fide,  were  it 
worfe  than  the  name  of  RebelUon  can  tell  how  to 
make  it. 

Serv.  You  miftake  me.  Sir. 

FaL  Why,  Sir,  did  I  fay  you  were  an  honeft  man  ? 
fetting  my  knight-hood  and  my  Ibldierfhip  afide,  I 
had  lied  in  my  throat,  if  I  had  faid  fo. 

Serv.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  then  fet  your  knight-hood 
and  your  foldierlhip  afide,  and  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  lay  I  am  any  other 
than  an  honefi:  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  lb  ?  I  lay  afide 
That,  which  grows  to  me  ?  if  thou  gett*ft  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me ;  if  thou  tak'ft  leave,  thou  wert  bet- 
ter be  hang*d  :  you  hunt-counter,  hence  ;  avaunt. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  would  Ipeak  with  you. 

Cb.  Juft.  Sir  John  Faljlaff^  a,  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  good  lord !  God  give  your  lordlhip  good 
time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  lordlhip  abroad  ; 
I  heard  fay,  your  lordlhip  was  fick.  I  hope,  your 
lordlhip  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your  lordlhip, 
though  not  clean  paft  your  youth,  hath  yet  fome  fmack 
of  age  in  you :  fome  relilh  of  the  faltnefs  of  time ;  aad 
I  moft  humbly  befeech  your  lordlhip,  to  have  a  re- 
verend care  of  your  health. 

Cb.  Jujt.  Sir  Jobn^  I  fent  for  you  before  your  ex- 
pedition to  Shrevjsbury^ — • 

Fal.  If  it  pleafe  your  lordlhip,  I  hear,  his  Majelly 
is  return^  with  fome  difcomfort  from  Wales. 

Cb.  Jtift.  I  talk  not  of  his  Majefty :  you  would  not 
icpme  when  I  fent  for  you  ;—— 

Fal.  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  Higlinefs  is  fallen 
into  this  fame  whorfon  apoplexy. 

Cb,  Juft,  Well,  heav'n  mend  him  !  I  pray,  let  mc 
fp^ak  with  you. 
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Fd.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of  le- 
riiargy,  an*t  pledc  your  lordfliip,  a  kind  of  fleeping 
in  the  blood,  a  whorfon  tingling. 

Cb.  Jufi.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  ?  be  it,  as  it  is. 

Fd.  It  hath  its  ori^al  from  much  grief;  from 
ftudy  and  perturbation  of  the  bnun.  I  have  read  the 
caufe  of  it  in  Gakn.    1%  is  a  kind  of  deafnefs. 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  thipk,  you  are  fallen  into  that  difeafc  : 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  fey  to  you. 

Fd.  Very  well,  my  l6rd,  very  well :  rather,  an't 
pleafe  you,  it  is  the  difeafc  of  not  lift'ning,  the  ma- 
lady of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

Ch.  Jufi.  To  punilh  you  by  the  heels,  would  amend 
the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  care  not  if  I  dp  be-r 
come  your  phyfician. 

Fd.  I  am  as  poor  as  Joh^  my  lord,  but  not  fo  pa- 
tient :  your  lordfliip  may  miniftcr  the  potion  of  impri- 
fonment  to  me,ip  refppd  of  poverty ;  but  how  I  fhould 
be  your  Patient  to  follow  your  prefcriptions,  the  wile 
may  make  Ibmc  dram  of  a  fcruplc,  or,  indeed,  a  fcru- 
ple  it  felf. 

Ch.  Jufi.  I  ient  for  you,  when  there  were  matterj 
againft  you  for  your  life,  to  come  fpeak  with  me. 

Fd.  As  I  was  then  advis'd  by  my  Counfel  learned 
in  the  laws  of  this  land-fervice,  I  did  not  come. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John^  you  live  in 
great  infamy. 

Fd.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot  live  in 
lefs. 

Ch.  Jvfi.  Your  means  are  very  flender,  and  your 
v/afte  is  great. 

Fd,  I  would  it  were  otherwife :  I  would,  my  means 
were  greater,  and  my  wafte  flepderer. 

Ch,  Jufi.  You  have  mif-Ied  the  youthful  Prince. 

Id,  The  young  Prince  hath  mif-led  me.  I  am  tho 
t  ilow  with  the  gre^t  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.Jujt, 
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Ch.  Jufi.  Well,  Tmloth  togillancw-hcard  wound  ; 
your  day's  fcrvicc  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a  little  gilded 
over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gads-hUl.  You  may 
thank  the  unquiet  time,  for  your  quiet  o'er-pofting 
that  adion. 

Fal.  My  lord 

Cb.  Juji.  But  finca  all  is  well,  keep  it  To  :  wake  not 
a  fleeping  Wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  Wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  fmeU  a  Fox. 

Cb.  Ju/t.  What  ?  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better  part 
burnt  out. 

Fal.  A  waffel  candle,  my  lord  ;  all  tallow:  but  if 
I  did  fay  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the 
truth. 

Cb.  Jufi.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  face, 
but  ftiould  have  his  efFedt  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  effeft  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy.—— 

Ch.  Jufi.  You  follow  the  young  Prince  up  and 
down,  like  his  ^  ill  angd. 

Fal.  Not  fo,  my  lord,  your  angd  is  light :  but  I 

hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me  without 

,  weighing;  and  yet,  in  fome  reipefts,  I  grant,  I  cannot 

go  5 I  cannot  tell ;   Virtue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in 

thefe  cofter-mongers'  days,  that  true  valour  is  turned 
bear-herd.  Pregnancy  is  made  a  tapfter,  and  hath  his 
quick  wit  wafted  in  giving  reckonings ;  all  the  other 
gifts  appertinent  to  man,  as  the  malice  of  this  agq 
fliapes  them,  are  not  worth  a  goofe-berry.  You,  that 
are  old,  confider  not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are 
young ;  you  meafure  the  heat  of  our  Livers,  with  the 
bittemefs  of  your  Galls  ;  and  we  that  arc  in  the  ^  va- 
ward  of  our  youth,  I  muft  confefe,  are  wags  too. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Do  you  fet  down  your  name  in  the  fcrowl 
pf  youth,  that  are  written  down  old,  wirii  all  the  cha- 

5  A  pun,  in  an  ill  angel ^  which  Mr.  fheohald  \xttt  tells  ««, 
^e  has  reftored  and  "brought  to  light. 

tj  P^a-wardli    i.  e,  van -guard.  Mr.  P»pf» 
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ra6krs  of  age  ?  have  jrbu  not  a  moift  eye  ?  a  dry  hahd  ? 
a  yellow  cheek  ?  a  white  beard  ?  a  decreafing  leg  ?  an 
incrcafing  belly  ?  is  not  your  voice  broken  ?  your  wind 
ihott  ?  your  chin  double  ?  your  wit  fmgle  ?  and  every 
part  about  you  blafted  with  antiquity  ?  and  will  you 
yet  call  yourfelf  young  ?  fie,  fie,  fie.  Sir  John. 

Fat.  "  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the  clock 
•*  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  fomething 
•*  a  round  belly.  For  my  voice,  I  have  loft  it  with 
hallowing  and  finging  of  Anthems.  To  approve  my 
youth  further,  I  will  not.  The  truth  is,  1  art  only 
did  in  judgment  and  underftanding,  and  he,  that  will 
caper  with  me  for  a  thoufand  marks,  let  him  lend  me 
the  money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the  box  o'  th*ear 
that  the  Frihce  gave  you,  he  gave  it  like  a  rude 
Prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a  fenfible  lord.  1  have 
checkt  him  for  it ;  and  the  young  Lion  repents :  mar- 
ry, not  in  alhes  and  fack-cloth,  but  in  new  filk  and 
old  fack. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Well,  heav'n  fend  the  Prince  a  better 
Companion ! 

Fal.  Heav'n  lend  the  companion  a  better  Prince  !  I 
cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.  J/^.  Well,  the  King  hath  fever'd  you  and  Prince 
Harfy.  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lox^John  of  Lan^ 
taflery  againft  the  Archbifhop  and  the  fiarl  of  Nor- 
tbumberland. 

Fal.  Yes,  I  thank  your  pretty  Iweet  wit  for  it ;  but 
look  you,  pray,  all  you  that  kifs  my  lady  Peace  at 
home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day :  for,  by 
the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  Ihirts  out  with  me,  and  \ 
hiean  not  to  fweat  extraordinarily  :  if  it  be  a  hot  day, 
if  I  brandifh  any  thing  but  a  bottle,  would  I  might 
never  ^it  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dangerous  adion 
can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thruft  upon  it.  Well, 

1  cannot  laft  ever. "  but  it  was  always  yet  the 

^-  trick  of  pur  EngUJh  Nation,  if  they  have  a  good 

*'  thing, 
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*«  thing,  to  make  it  too  comraorL  If  ye  will  needs 
fay,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  Ihould  give  me  Reft  :  I 
would  to  God,  my  name  were  not  fo  terrible  to  the 
enemy  as  it  is!  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with 
a  ruft,  than  to  be  fcour'd  to  nothing  with  perpetusj 
motion. 

Cb.  Juft.  Well,  be  honeft,  be  honeft,  and  heav'n 
blefs  your  expedition  ! 

Fal.  Will  your  lordfliip  lend  me  a  thoufand  pound, 
to  fumifli  me  forth  ? 

Cb.  Jujl.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny  ;  you  are  too 
impatient  to  bear  croffes.  Fare  you  well.  Commend 
me  to  my  coufin  Weftmorland.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  '  a  three-man  beetle— 
A  man  can  no  more  fcparate  age  and  covetoulhefs, 
than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  letchery :  but  the 
gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the  other,  an4 
fo  both  the  degrees  prevent  my  curfes.    Boy,  * 

Page.  Sir? 

Fal.  What  money  is  in  my  purfe  ? 

Page.  Seven  groats  and  two  pence. 

Fal.  I  can  get  no  remedy  againft  this  confumption 
of  the  purfe.  Borrowing  only  lingers  and  lingers  it 
out, .  but  the  difeafe  is  inairable.  Go  bear  this  letter 
to  my  lord  of  Lancajler^  this  to  the  Prince,  this  to 
the  Earl  of  Weftmorland^  and  this  to  old  Mrs.  Urfula^ 
whom  I  have  weekly  fworn  to  marry  fince  I  perceived 
the  firft  white  hair  on  my  chin.  '  About  it ;  you  know 
where  to  find  me.  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or,  a  gout  of 
this  pox !  for  the  one,  or  t'other,  plays  the  rogue 
with  my  great  toe  :  it  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt,  I 
have  the  wars  for  my  colour,    and  my  penfion  fhalj 

7  Jl  three-man  beetle]  i.  e,  a  rammer  big  enough  to  require 
three  men  to  lift  it.  Mr.  Pope,  The  term  humoroufly  alludes 
to  what  they  then  called  a  three  man  Jong,  i,  e.  a  catch  in  three 
parts. 
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feem  the  more  rcafonabic  :  a  good  wit  will  make  ufc 
of  any  thing  ;  I  will  tian  difeafes  to  commodity. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        VL 

Changes  to  the  Archbtjhop  of  YorkV  Palace. 

Enter  ArthhiJhGp  of  York,  Haftings,  Thomas  Mow- 
bray (Earl  Marjhal)  and  Lord  Bardolph, 

Tork.  np  H  U  S  have  you  heard  our  caufe,  and  know 

JL  our  means : 

Now,  my  moft  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  ; 
And  firft.  Lord  Marlhal ,  what  fay  you  to  it  ? 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  th'occafion  of  our  arms. 
But  gladly  would  be  better  iatisfied 
How  in  our  means  we  ihould  advance  our  felves. 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  pow*r  and  puiflance  of  the  King  ? 

Haft.  Our  prefent  mutters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thoufand  men  of  choice  ; 
And  our  Supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland^  whole  bofom  burns 
With  an  incenfed  fire  of  injuries.  [thus  ; 

B^d.  The  queftion  then,  lord  Haftings^  ftandcth 
Whether  our  prefent  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland  ? 

Haft.  With  him  we  may. 

Bard.  Ay,  marry,  there's  the  point: 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 
My  judgment  is,  we  Ihould  not  ftep  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  affiftance  by  the  hand. 
For  in  a  theam  fo  bloody-fac*d  as  this, 
Conjcfture,  expectation,  and  furmife. 
Of  aids  uncertain,  Ihguld  not  be  admitted. 
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X^k.  'Tis  very  txK^^  lord  Baridph ;  for,  mdecd. 
It  was  young  H9trJp^r's  cafe  at  S&re^^lnfTy. 

B^d,  It  was,  my  lord,  who  lin'd  himfyf  with  hope^ 
Eating  the  air,  on  promife  of  Supply  j 
Flatt'ring  iumfelf  with  prcgedt  of  a  Power 
Much  fmaUer  than  the  IhuUeft  of  his  thoughts  ^ 
And  fo,  with  great  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  Jed  has  Pow'rs  to  death. 
And,  winking,,  l^eap'd  into  deftrudion. 

Haft.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt 
To  lay  down  likelihoods  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  if  this  prefent  quality  of  war 
Impede  the  inidant  aft  ;  a  came  on  foot 
Lives  fo  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  Spring 
We  fee  di*  appearing  buds  ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  ^ves  notib  much  warrant,  as  Deipair, 
That  frofts  will  bite  them.     When  we  mean  to  b^d. 
We  $rft  furvey  the  pbt,  then  draw  the  model  j 
And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  the  houfe. 
Then  muft  we  rate  the  coft  of  the  et^dion  ; 
Which,  if  we  find  out- weighs  aWlity, 
What  do  jire  then  but  draw  a-new  the  model 
In  fewer  offices  ?  at  Icaft,  defift 
To  build  at  all  ?  much  more,  in  this  great  Work,i 
(Which  is  almgit  to  pluck  a  Kingdom  downt 
And  fet  another  up)  fliould  we  furvey 
The  plot  of  fituation,  and  the  model  \ 
Confent  upon  a  fure  foundation, 
Queftion  furveyors,  know  our  own  e(bate^ 
How  able  fuch  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  againit  his  oppofite :  or  elfe^ 
We  fortifie  in  paper  and  in  figures, 
Ufing  the  names  of  men  inftead  of  men : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  houfe 
Beyond  his  powV  to  build  it :  who,  half  through, 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  *  bis  part-created  coft 

8  ■■  ■  bis  part  created  cofl  ]    C^,  for  work. 
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**  A  naked  fulgeft  to  the  weeping  douds, 
"  And  wafte  for  churlifh  winter's  tyranny. 

Hafi.  Grant,  that  our  hopes,  yet  likely  of  fair  birth. 
Should  be  ftili-bom ;  and  that  we  now  pofleft 
The  utmoft  man  of  expedation: 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  ftrong  enough, 
Ev*n  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  King. 

Bard.  What,  is  the  King  but  five  and  twenty  thou*- 
fand? 

Hafi.  To  us,  no  more;  nay,  not  (o  much,  terd 
Bardolfb. 
For  his  divifions,  as  the  times  do  hrawl. 
Are  in  three  heads ;  one  Pow'r  againft  rfie  Frencb^^ 
And  one  againft  Glexdower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Muft  take  up  us :  fo  is  the  unfirm  King 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  coffers  found 
With  holtew  poverty  and  emptineis. 

Tork.  That  be  fliould  draw  his  fev'ral  ftrengtht 
together. 
And  come  againft  us  in  full  pui0ance. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Haft.  Ifhefhould  do  fo. 
He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  fTe^ 
Baying  him  at  the  heels  ;  never  fear  That. 

Bard.  Who,  is  it  like,  fhould  lead  his  forces  hither  ? 

Haft.  The  Duke  of  Lancafter^  and  Weftmorhnd: 
Ag^nft  the  WeUb^  himfelf  and  Harry  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  fubuituted  Againft  the  French^ 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Tork,  ^  L^t  us  on : 
And  publiih  the  occafion  of  our  anns. 
The  Commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own  choice  \ 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  forfeited. 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unfure 

9  Let  us  on  :  &c.]    This  excellent  fpecch  of  Tork  was  one  of 
the  pafTages  added  by  Sb^ktJ^i^r  after  his  firit  fidicion. 

Mr.  Popi, 
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Hath  he,  that  buildcth  on  thcf  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  Many.!  with  what  loud  applauie 
Did'ft  thou  beat  heav*n  with  blefling  BoUngbrokej 
Before  he  was,  what  thou  would*ft  have  him  be  ? 
And  now,  being  tritii*d  up  in  thine  own  defires^ 
Thou,  bcaftly  feeder,  art  io  full  of  him. 
That  thou  p"ovok'ft  thy  fclf  to  caft  him  up. 
So,  fo,  thou  common  dog,  didft  thou  difgorge 
Thy  glutton  bofom  of  the  royal  Ricbardy 
And  now  thou  would'ft  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howl'ft  to  find  it.   What  Truft  is  in  thefe  times  ? 
They,  that  when  i?;Vi&^i  liv'd,  would  have  him  die, 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  Grave  -, 
Thou,  that  threw'ft  duft  upon  his  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  fighing  on 
After  th*  admired  heels  of  BoUngbrokej 
Cry'ft  now,  O  Earth,  yield  us  that  King  again, 
'And  take  thou  this.    O  thoughts  of  men  accurft ! 
Paft  and  to  come,  feem  beft  ;  things  prefent,  word. 

Mowb,  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  &X  oil  ? 

Haft.  We  are  time's  fubjefts,  and  time  bids,  be  gone. 

[^Exeunt. 

'  •  ■--      -  -    — , —    .. 

ACT     II      SCENE     L 

A  Street  in   LONDON. 

Enter  Hoftefs^  tjoitb  tivo  Officers^  Phaftg  and  Stiare. 

Hostess. 

MR.  Pbangy  have  you  entered  the  aftion  ? 
Phang.  It  is  enter'd. 
Hoft.  Where*s  your  yeoman  ?  is  he  a  lufty 
yeoman  ?  Will  he  ftand  to  it  ? 
Phang,  Sirrah,  where's  Snare  ? 
Hoft.  O  Lord,  ay,  good  Mx.  Snan. 
Snare.  Here,  here. 

Phanl. 
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Pbang,  Snare^  we  muft  arreft  Sir  John  Falftaff. 

Hoft.  Ay,  good  Mr.  Snare^  1  have  enter'd  him 
and  ^I. 

Sn$re.  It  may  chance  coft  fome  of  m  our  lives :  for 
he  will  ftab. 

Hoft.  Alas-the-day !  take  heed  of  him  3  he  ftab*d 
me  in  mine  own  houfe,  and  that  moft  beaftly  j  he 
cares  not  what  mifchief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be  out. 
He  will  foin  like  any  devil ;  he  will  Ipare  neither  man, 
woman,  nor  child. 

Pbang.  If  I  can  clofe  with  him,  I  care  not  for  his 
thfuft. 

Hoft.  No,  nor  I  neither^,——  VI]  be  at  your  elbow. 

Pbang.  If  I  but  fift  him  once ;  *  if  he  come  but 
within  my  vice. 

Hoft.  I  am  undone  by  his  going ;  I  warrant  you, 
he  is  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  fcore.  Good  Mr. 
Pbangy  hold  him  fure  ;  good  Mr,  Snare^  let  him  not 
Tcape.  He  comes  -continually  to  Pie-comer^  faving 
your  manhoods,  to  buy  a  faddle :  and  he  is  indited  to 
dinner  to  the  Lubbaf* s-head  in  Lombard-ftreet^  to 
Mr.  SntootV^  the  Silkman.  I  pray  ye,  fince  my  aftion 
is  enter'd,  and  my  cafe  fo  openly  known  to  the  world, 
let  him  be  brought  in  to  his  anlwer.  *  A  hundred 
mark  is  a  long  Lone,  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear ; 
and  I  have  borne,  and  borne,  and  borne,  and  have 
been  fub'd  off,  and  fub'd  off,  from  this  day  to  that 
day,  that  it  is  a  fliame  to  be  thought  on.  There  is 
no  honefty  in  fuch  dealing,  unlefs  a  woman  fhould 
be  made  an  Afs  and  a  beaft,  to  bear  every  knave's 
wrong. 

1  I/hi  come  hutivithin  my  vice.]  Vice  OX  grafi.  A  itteti* 
phor  ia^«n  from  a  fmUh's  vice;  There  is  anochctf  reading  in  .the 
old  Edition,  nfiinv,  which  I  think  not  fo  good,  Mr.  Pope. 

2  Another  quibble  reftored  by  Mr.  ^beobmld. 
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iEir/^  FalftafF,  Bardolph,  and  the  icy. 

Yonder  he  comes,  and  that  arrant  malmfey-nofc 
knave  Bardolph  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do  your 
offices :  Mr.  Pbang  and  Mr.  Snare^  do  me,  do  mc, 
do  me  your  offices. 

Fal.  How  now?  whofe  marc's  dead  ?  what's  the 
matter  ? 

Pbang.  Sir  Jobn^  I  arreft  you  at  the  fiiit  of  Mrs. 

Fal  Away,  varlets;  draw,  Bardolpb:  cut  me  off 
the  villain's  head  :  throw  the  quean  in  the  kennel. 

Hojt.  Throw  me  in  the  kennel  ?  I'll  throw  thee  in 
the  kennel.  Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  baftardly 
rogue.  Murder,  m\irder!  O  thou  hony-fuckle  villain, 
wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers  and  the  King's  ?  O  thou 
hony-fccd  rogue  !  thou  art  a  hony-feed,  a  man-quel- 
ler,  and  a  woman-quellen 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Pbang.  A  refcue,  a  refcue  ! 

Hoft.  Good  people,  bring  a  refcue  or  two ;  thou 
wo*t,  wo*t  thou  ? '  thou  wo*t,  wo't  thou  ?  do,  do, 
thou  rogue,  do,  thou  hemp-feed  ! 

Fal.  Away,  you  fcuUion,  you  rampallian,  you  fufti- 
larian ;  TU  tickle  your  cataftrophe. 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  Chief  Jufike  attended. 

Ch.JuJl.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace  here, 
hoa! 

Hoft.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me.  I  befeech  you, 
ftand  to  me. 

Cb.  Juft.  How  now.  Sir  John  ?  what,   are  you 
brawling  here  ? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bufinels  ? 
You  fhould  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  Tork. 
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Stand  frorri  him,  fellow;  wherefore  hang*ft  thou  oiri 
him  ? 

Hoft.  O  my  moft  worlhipftil  lord,  an't  pleafe  your 
Grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eaft-chtap^  and  he  is 
arretted  at  my  fuit, 

Cb.  Juft.  For  what  fum  ? 

Hoft.  1 1  is  more  than  for  Ibme,  my  lord,  it  is  for  all ; 
all  I  have  ;  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  houfe  and  home ; 
he  hath  put  all  my  fubftance  into  that,  fat  belly  of  his  ; 
but  I  wiH  have  (bme  of  it  out  again,  or  I'll  ride  thee 
o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

FaL  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  If  I 
have  any  Vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Cb,  Juft,  How  comes  this.  Sir  John  ?  fie,  what 
man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tempeft  of 
exclamation  ?  are  you  not  alham'd  to  intorce  a 
poor  widow  to  fb  rough  a  courfe  to  come  by  her 
own  ? 

FaL  What  is  the  grofsi  lum  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

Hoft.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honeft  man,  thy  ftlf^ 
and  the  mony  too.  Thou  didft  fwear  to  mc  on  a  par- 
cel-^lt  goblet,  fitting  in  my  D^i5?*/«-chamber,  at  the 
round  table,  by  a  fea-coal  fire,  on  JVednefiay  \XitVbk- 
fun-week^  when  the  Prince  broke  thy  head  for  likening 
him  to  a  finging-man  of  Windfor ;  thou  didfl:  fwear  to 
me  then,  as  I  was  walhing  thy  wound,  to  riiarry  me, 
and  make  me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canft  thou  deny  it  ? 
did  not  good-wife  Keecb^  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in 
then,  and  call  me  goflip  Quickly  ?  coming  in  to  bor- 
row a  mefs  of  vinegar  ;  tefling  us,  fhe  had  a  good 
dilhof  prawns  -,.  whereby  thou  did  defire  to  eat  fome ; 
whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green  wound ; 
and  didft  not  thou,  when  fhe  was  gone  down  ftairs, 
defire  me  to  be  no  more  fo  familiarity  with  fuch  poor 
people,  faying,  that  ere  long  they  fhould  call  mc  Ma- 
dam? and  didft  thou  not  kifi  me,  and  Ixd  ma  fetch 

Qj^  thee 
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theo  thy^  (hiUiliga?   I  put  thee  now  (0  diy  bool&» 

oath  ;  deny  it,  if  thou  canft. 

Fal.  My  tofd,  this  is  a  poor  mad  foul  i  zjhd  (he 
^ys  up  and  down  the  town»  that  her  ekleft  Idn  is  like 
you.  She  hath  been  in  good  cafe,  md  the  ttuth  tf» 
poverty  hath  diftraded  her;  but  for  th^^  foOklh 
Offieeftf  I  befeech  you,  I  may  ha^e  redreis  againft 
them. 

Ck.  Jttfi.  Sir  Jobn^  Sa  Jobn^  I  am  well  acquainted 
^ith  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  caufe  the  ialfe 
way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the  throng  of 
trords  that  come  with  fuch  more  than  ittipudent  &w- 
cinefs  from  you,  can  tlmift  me  from  a  level  confide-* 
ration.  I  know,  you  ha^e  pra£l:is'd  upon  the  eafie- 
yielding  foirit  of  this  woman.—— 

Hoft.  I  es^  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Cb.  Ji^.  Pry'thee,  peace  •,  pay  feer  the  debt  you 
owe  her,  and  unpay  the  ^lany  you  have  done  her ; 
the  one  yo^  nwqr  do  With  (Ming  mtiti%  vA&ii  other 
With  currant  repentance* 

Fal  My  lord,  I  Will  net  undergo '  tlus  fiio^  widir 
out  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldnefs  impudent 
iaw<:ineis:  If  a  man  will  court'fie  atid  £iy  nodivig,  he 
is  virtuous.  No,  my  lord,  my  humble  duty  remem- 
bered, I  will  not  be  youf  fuitor :  I  fay  to  you,  I  dcfirc 
deliverance  fiom  thefe  officers,  being  upon  Jiafty  em* 
ployment  in  the  King's  affairs, 

G&.  Juft.  You  fptak,  as  having  power  todo  wroi^ : 
but  anfwer  in  the  effect  your  reputation,  and  &^fle  the 
|)oor  woman. 

M.  Come  hither,  hofteft.  [JJiie. 

3  Tbis/maf^  A  Ifirhfifirt  word  for  rtbuki^  Mr,P»ff' 
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SCENE      III. 
Enter  M^.  Gawer. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Mafter  Gtmer^  what  news  ? 

G0W€r.  The  King,  mj  lord,  and  Hmtj  Prince  of 
IVgks 
kit  near  at  hand ;  ^c  reft  the  paper  tells. 

Fd.  As  I  am  a  gentleman 

Hofi.  Nay,  you  faid  fo  before. 

Tal.  As  1  ani  a  gentleman ;  — -  come,  no  more 
Wor4s  of  it. 

Hoji.  By  this  heav'niy  ground  I  tread  on,  I  miift 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapeftry  of  my 
dining  chambers* 

Fal.  **  Glaflcs,  glailes,  is  the  only  drinking  ;  and 
"  for  thy  walls,  a  pretty  flightdrgllery,  or  the  ftory 
"  of  the  Prodigal,  or  the  ♦  German  Hunting  in  water- 
"  work,  is  worth  a  thoufand  of  *  thefc  dead-hangings, 
"  and  thefe  fly-bitten  tapeftries  :  let  it  be  ten  pound, 
"  if  thpu  canft.  Come,  if  it  were  not  for  thy  hu- 
mours, there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go, 
wafli  thy  face,  and  draw  thy  aftipn :  gome,  thoU 
muft  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me;  do'ft  not 
know  me  ?  Come,  come,  I  know,  tboy  waft  fet  oi| 
to  this. 

HoJi.  Pry'thee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  no- 
bles, I  am  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good  e^rneft,  la. 

Fal.  Let  it  ^one,  J'U  make  other  lihift ;  ypu'U  be 
afoolftill 

HoJi.  Well,  you  (hall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  mf 
gown.  I  hope,  you'll  come  to  /upper  :  ypu'jl  pay 
file  all  together  ? 

Fal.  Wiflllive.^  go  with  her,  with  her:  hook 
«)n,  hook  on. 

4  German  Hunting  in  water-work,]  /.  e,  in  water-colours. 

5  TIftff  BED-  bangingSyl  We  fhould  read  dead-  hangings. 
i.  e.  faded. 

Q.3  JJofi' 
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Hoft.  Will  you  have  Doll  ^ear-Jheet  meet  you  at 
fuppcr  ? 

Fal.  No  more  words.     Let's  have  her. 

[^Exeunt  Hoji.  and  Serjeant. 

Ch.  Juji.  I  have  heard  better  news. 

Fal.  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord  ? 

Ch.  Juft.  Where  lay  the  King  laft  night  ? 

Gower.  At  Bajingjiokej  my  lord. 

Fal  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well.  What  is  the  news, 
jyiy  lord  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Gower.  No ;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred  horfe 
Arc  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancafter^ 
Ag^nlt  iJortbumberland  and  the  Ardi-bilhop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  King  back  firom  fVales^  my  noble 
lord? 

Cb.  Juft.  You  fliall  have  letters  of  me  prefently. 
.    ^omc,  go  along  with  me,  good  Mr.  Gower. 

Fal  My  lord,  — 

Cb.  Juft.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fal  Matter  Gower ^  fhall  I  intrcat  you  with  me  to 
.    dinner? 

Gower.  I  muft  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here, 
I  thank  you,  good  Sir  John. 

Cb.  Juft.  Sir  Jobn^  you  loiter  here  too  long,  be- 
ing you  are  to  take  feldiers  up  in  the  countreys  as 
you  go. 

Fal.  Will  you  fup  with  me,  matter  Gower  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  What  foolifla  matter  taught  you  thefc 
.puinners,  Sit  John?- 

Fal.  Matter  Gower ^  if  they  become  me  not,  he  was 
%  fool  that  taught  them  me.  This  is  the  right  fencing 
jgrape,  my  Iprd,  tap  for  tap,  and  fo  part  fair. 

Cb.  Juft.  Now  the  lord  lighten  thee,  thou  art  a 
great  fooj!  ^      [Exeunt. 
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SCENE        IV. 
Continues  in  LONDON. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

?, Henry.  'Tp  RUST  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

A  Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that?  1  had 
thought,  wearinefs  durft  not  have  attached  one  of  fo 
high  blood. 

P.  Henry.  It  doth  me,  though  it  difcolours  the  com- 
plexion of  my  Greatnefs  to  acknowledge  it.  Doth  it 
not  (hew  vilely  in  me  to  defire  fmaU  beer  ? 

Poins.  Why,  a  Prince  Ihould  not  be  fo  loofely  ftu- 
died,  as  to  remember  fo  weak  a  compofition. . 

P.  Henry.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
got  i  for,  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor  crea- 
ture, fmall  beer.  But,  indeed,  thefe  humble  con- 
fiderations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my  Greatnefs, 
"  What  a  dilgi;ace  is  it  to  me  to  remember  thy  name  ? 
"  or  to  know  thy  face  to  morrow  ?  or  to  take  note 
"  how  many  pair  of  filk  (lockings  thou  haft  ?  (viz.^ 
"  thefe,  and  thofe  that  were  the  peach-colour*d  ones  •, ) 
"  or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  fhirts,  as  one  for  fu- 
"  perfluity,  and  one  other  for  ufe  i  but  that  the  tennis^ 
court-keeper  knows  better  than  I,  for  it  is  a  low  ebb 
of  linnen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepeft  not  racket 
tkere ;  as  thou  haft  not  done  a  great  while,  becaijfc 
the  reft  of  thy  low  Countreys  have  made  a  (hift  to  eat 
upthyhoUand.  *  And  God  knows,  whether  thofe, 
diat  bawl  out  of  the  ruins  of  thy  linnen,  fhall  inhertf 
his  Kingdom  :  but  the  mid  wives  fay,  the  children  arc 
not  in  the  fault ;  whereupon  the  world  increafcs,  and 
kindreds  are  mightily  ftrengthened. 

Poins.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured 
fo  hard,  you  fliould  talk  fo  idly  ?  tell  me,  how  many 

6  And  God  knows ^  ivbesbtr.  Sec.']  This  period  is  fopplicdoftt 
of  the  old  Editioa*  Mr.  Pofe. 
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good  young  Princes  would  do  fo,  their  fathers  lying 
lo  fick  as  yours  at  this  time  is. 

P.  Henry.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Fotns  ? 
Poins.  Yes,  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 
P.  Henry.  It  fhall  fervc  among  wits  of  no  h^hcr 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poins.  Go  to  i  I  ftand  the  pufti  of  your  one  thing, 
that  you'll  tell. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  it  is  not  meet  that  I 
ftiould  be  lad  now  my  father  is  fick  ;  albeit,  I  could 
tell  to  thee,  ( a$  to  one  it  pleaies  me,  for  fault  of  4 
better,  to  call  my  friend )  I  could  be  fad,  and  fad  in* 
deed  too. 

Poins.  Very  hardly,  upon  fuch  a  fiibjeft.  - 
P.  Henry.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'ft  me  as  far  in 
the  Devir$  book,  as  thou  and  Falftaff^  for  dbduracjr 
and  perfiftency.  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But,  I  tell 
thee^  my  heart  bleeds  inwardly  that  my  father  is  fo 
fick  5  and  keeping  fuch  vile  company,  as  thou  art, 
hath  in  reafon  taken  from  me  all  of):entatk)ii  cf 
forrow. 

Poins.  The  reafon  ? 

P.  Henry.  What  would*fl  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 
fhould  weep. 

Poins.  I  would  think  thee  a  moft  princely  hypocrite. 
P.  H^nry.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought ;  and 
thou  art  a  bleffed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man  thinks ; 
never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps  the  road-way 
better  than  thine ;  every  man  would  think  me  an  hypo- 
crite, indeed.  And  what  excites  your  moft  worlhipfiJ 
thought  to  think  fo  ? 

Pdns.  Why,  becaufe  you  have  feemed  fo  lewd,  and 
fo  much  ingraffed  to  Falflaff. 
P.  Henry.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  am  well  fpoken  of,  I 
can  hear  it  with  mine  own  ears  ;  the  worft  they  can 
fay  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  fecond  brother,  and  that  I 

am 
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m  ^pi^oper  fcUov  of  my  hands :  And  Adt  two  tbii^, 
I  confefs,  I  cannot  belp.  Look,  iook,  here  comes 
Bardolpb. 

P.  Hmy.  And  the  Boy  thgt  I  gave  Fayiaff^  he 
had  hitn  from  me  cbriftiaot  and,  iee,  \S  the  fat  viU^ 
have  not  transformed  him  ape. 

SCENE        V. 
Enter  Bardolph  and  Page. 

Bard.  Save  your  Grace. 

F.  H^firy.  And  youry,  moft  noble  Bardalpb. 

Bard.  Com^9  yoq  virtuous  af$,  and  ba/hful  fooJ^ 
ipuft  you  bebJufhing  ?  wherefore  blufh  you  now »  what 
a  maidenly  man  at  arms  Are  you  become  i  hit  fiich  a 
matter  co  get  a  pottje-pot'5  mwden-head  ? 

Page.  He  call'd  me  even  now,  my  lord,  throi^h  a 
ted  lattice,  and  I  could  difcern  00  part  of  hu  face  ^om 
the  window ;  at  laft,  I  fpy'd  his  eyes,  and,  mcthought^ 
be  bad  made  two  holes  in  the  ale^wtve's  new  petticoat, 
and  peep'd  through. 

P.  Henry.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  ? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoribn  upright  rabbet^  away ! 

Page.  Away,  you  rafcally  Jkhta's  dream,  away  i 

1^.  Henry.  Inftruftus,  boy,  what  dream,  boy? 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Altbea  dreamed,  fhe  waa 
delivered  of  a  firebrand ;  and  therefore  I  caiil  him  her 
dream. 

P.  Henry.  A  crowns  worth  of  good  interpretation  \ 
there  it  is,  boy.  \Citoe5  hkn  mon^f. 

Poins.  O  that  this  good  bloflbm  could  be  kept  from 
cankers !  well,  there  is  (ix  pence  to  prderve  tbae* 

Bard.  If  you  do  not  OKike  him  be  hang'd  among; 
you,  the  Gallows  (hall  be  wronged. 

P.  H^nry.  And  how  4oth  thy  Kiaftcr,  Bard^f 

Bard.  Wdil,  my  good  lord ;  he  heardof  your  Maoe*« 
«:oming  to  town.     There's  a  letter  for  yon. 

P.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  DelivcrM  with  good  relpcft  ?  — and  how 
doth  the  MartUmasy  your  Mafter  ? 

Bard.  In  bodily  health.  Sir. 

Poins.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phyfician  ; 
but  that  moves  not  him  ;  though  that  be  fick,  it  dies 
not. 

P.  Henry.  I  do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar  with 
me  as  my  dog  j  and  he  holds  his  place :  for,  look  you, 
how  he  writes. 

Poins  reads.  John  Falliaff^  knight^ Every  man 

muft  know  that,  as  often  as  he  hath  occafion  to  name 
himfelf :  even  like  thofe  that  are  kin  to  the  King,  for 
they  never  prick  their  finger  but  they  fay,  there  is  fome 
of  the  Kin^s  blood  fpilt.  How  comes  that?  fays  he, 
that  takes  upon  him  not  to  conceive :  ^  the  anfwcr 
is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's  cap  5  I  am  the  Kin^s  poor 
ioufin^  Sir. 

P.  Henry,  Nay,  they  will  be  km  to  us,  ,or  they  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet,  But,  to  the  letter : — Sir  John 
FalftafF,  knight  j  to  the  /on  of  the  King,  neareji  his  father^ 
Harry  Prince  of  Wales,  Greeting. 

Poins,  Why,  this  is  a  certificate. 

P.  Henry.  Peace. 
■  I  will  imitate  the  honourable  Roman  in  brevity. 

Poins.  Sure,  he  means -brevity  in  breath;  Ihort- 
winded. 

P.  Henry.  I  commend  me  to  thee,  I  commend  thee,  and 
I  kave  thee.  Be  not  too  familiar  with  Poins,  for  he  mif 
ufes  thy  favours  fo  much,  that  he  fwears,  thou  art  to 
marry  his  Sijier  Nell.     Repent  at  idle  times  as  thou 

7  ihi  anfiver  is  as  ready  as  a  borrowed  cap."]  But  how  is  1 
horrtwi^d  cap  fo  ready  ?  read,  a  b^rrvwir'i  cap  :  and  then  there  is 
Iiamoar  in  it ;  he  that  goes  to  borrow  mony  being  of  all  others 
the  mod  complaifant. 

8  / nfoill  imitate  the  homurahle  Ro  m  a  n  s  f>  hren>ity,  ]  I  Tap- 
pofe  it  ihoald  be  Roma s>  meaning  A7.  Brutus  who  afieded  great 
brevity  of  ftilc. 
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»^'A  Md  fi  fareweU  Thine ^  hy  yea  and  no  i  which 
is  as  much  as  to  fa^j  as  thou  ufeft  him.  Jack  Falftaff 
with  my  familiars:  John  with  my  brothers  andfifters: 
mi  Sir  John  with  all  Europe. 

Poins.  My  Lord,  I  will  deep  this  letter  in  fack,  and 
make  him  eat  it. 

P.  Henry.  *  That's  to  make  him  eat  plenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  ufe  mc  thus,  Ned?  muft  I  marry 
yourSifkcr? 

Poins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worfe  fortune !  But 
I  never  laid  fo. ; 

P.  Henry.  WdU  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the  time, 
and  the  fpirits.of  the  wife  fit  in  the  clouds  and  mock  us : 
is  your  maftcr  here  in  London  ? 
Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Where  fupshe  ?  doth  the  old  Boar  feed "  in 
the  old  frank  ?  .       . 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord,  in  Eaft-cheap. 
P.  Henry.  What  company  ? 
Page.  Efhefians^  my  lord,  of  the  old  church. 
P.  Henry.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 
Page.  None, .  my  lord,  but  old  Mrs.  ^ickly^  and 
Mrs.  Doll  Tear-Sheet. 
P.  Henry.  What  Pagan  may  that  be  ? 
Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman.  Sir,  and  akinfwoman 
of  my  ma(ter*s. 

P.  Henry.  'Even  fuch  kin,  as  the  parifh  heifers  are 
to  the  town  Bull.  Shall  we  deal  upon  them,  Ned^  at 
fupper  ?  ' 

Poihs.  I  am  your  fhadow,  my  lord,  I'll  follow  you. 
P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  you  boy,  and  Bardolpb^  no  word 

9  Thai'' J  to  make  him  eat  T  w E n  t  y  of  his  ^vcordsJ]  Why  ju ft 
twenty,  when  the  letter  contain'd  above  eight  times  twenty  ?  we 
(hould  read  plenty  j  and  in  this  word  tte  joke,  as  flendcr  as  it 
i?,  confifts. 

I  in  the ol4 it2LTik}'\  i,e,  hogfty.  Mr.  Pope. 
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to  your  oHifter  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town.  TJiere'« 
fyr  your  filencc. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue^  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine.  Sir,  I  will  govern  it, 

P.  Henry.  Fare  ye  wdl :  go.  This  Del  Tem^Sbeet 
fliould  be  fome  road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  yog,  a$  common  as  the  way  be* 
tween  St.  Mbans  and  Londm. 

P.  Henry.  How  might  we  fee  FalJiaffhcAowhinMl 
to  n'^bt  in  his  true  cdows,  and  not  our  IHves  be  ioen  ? 

Poins.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins  and  aprons,  and 
w^t  upon  him  at  his  table,  as  drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  God  to  a  Bull?  ^  a  heavy  deieen- 
fion.  It  was  Jove^s  cafe.  From  a  Prince  to  a  prentice? 
a  low  transformation ;  that  fliall  be  mine :  for  inevery 
thing,  the  purpofe  muft  weigh  with  the  folly.  Fol- 
low me,  Ned.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE       VI. 

Changes  to  KortJiumberUnd'i  Caftk. 

Enter  Northumberland,   Lady  Nordaumberknd,  and 
Lady  Percy. 

^ortb.  T  Pr'ythee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter, 

1  Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs. 
Put  not  you  on  the  vifage  of  the  times. 
And  be  like  them  to  Percy ^  troublefome. 

L.  North.  I  have  giv*n  over,  I  will  fpeak  no  more: 
po  what  you  will :  yoyr  wiicipm  be  your  ^de. 

a  a  tiavydtfcen^oti.l  Other  r^iif^ffi  hf^ve  it  dftknfivn.  Mr. 
Tope  choftf  the  fir  ft.  On  which  Mr.  Theohald  fays.  But  nuhy  not 
deelenfion  /  are  not  the  terms  purely  fynonimeus  ?  If  fo,  might  nc  t 
Mr.  pope  fay  in  his  turn,  then  why  not  defcenfion  ?  But  ic  is  not 
fp.  An4  defeenfion  was  preferred  with  judgment.  For  defcenfion 
iignifies  a  ^voluntary  going  down ;  deelenfion^  a  natural zvA  ncccf- 
fary.  Thus  when  we  fpeak  of  the  Sun,  poetically, as  a  charioteer, 
we  (hoirfd  fay  his  defcerfion :  if  phyfically,  as  a  mere  globe  of 
light,  his  dicUnfioM. 

North. 
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Nortb.  Aks^  ft^cct  wife,  my  Honour  is  at  pawn. 
And,  but  my  Gk>ing,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

L.  Fifty.  OIh  yet,  for  heaven's  fikc,  go  not  xa 
theft  Witfs. 
The  dm^  was,  fether,  that  yow  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  Mdear'd  to  it  than  riow ; 
When  your  own  Perty^  when  my  heart-dear  Harry^ 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  fee  his  father 
Bring  i^  hi^  Pow*rS :  btJt  he  did  long  in  vainf 
Who  then  perfoaded  you  to  ftay  at  home? 
There  were  two  Hixiours  foft ;  yours  and  your  fbn's. 
For  yours,  may  heavenly  glory  b^htefiit? 
For  his,  it  ftuck  upon  lum  as  the  Sun 
In  the  grey  vauk  of  heav*n :  and  by  hb  light 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  afts.    He  was  indeed  the  glafi. 
Wherein  the  noble  Youth  did  drefs  themifelves. 
^  He  had  no  legs,  that  praftis'd  not  his  g^: 
And  fpeaking  thick,  which  Nature  made  his  bicmilh. 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant : 
For  thoie,  that  could  fpeak  low  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfeftion  to  abufe. 
To  feem  like  him.    So  that  in  Ipeech,  in  gait. 
In  diet,  in  affeftions  of  delight. 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 
He  was  the  mark  and  glafs,  copy  and  book. 
That  fafhion'd  others.    And  him,  wondrous  him ! 
0  miracle  of  men !  him  did  you  leave 
[Second  to  None,  unfeconded  by  You ;) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  God  of  War 
In  diiadvantage  ;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hot-fpur^s  Name 
Did  feem  ddcAf^e ;  fo  you  Jeft  Him. 

3  He  hadn§  legs.  &c.]  The  twenty-two  following  lines  are  of 
thofe  added  by  SbahJ^ear  after  his  firit  edition,  Mr.  Pope. 

Never 
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Never,  O,  never  do  lus  Ghoft  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  predie  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him.     Let  them  alone : 
The  Marfhal  and  the  Archbifhop  are  ftrong. 
Had  my  fweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
*'  To  day  might  I,  (han^g  on  Hchfpur\  neck) 
*'•  Have  talk'd  of  Mofimoutb^%  Grave. 

North.  Be(hrew  your  heart, 
F^r  daughter,  you  do  draw  my  ipirits  from  me. 
With  new-lamenting  andent  over-fights. 
But  I  muft  go  and  meet  with  danger  there  ; 
Or  it  will  feek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worfe  provided. 

L.  North.  Fly  to  Scotland^ 
*Till  that  the  Nobles  and  the  armed  Commons 
Have  of  their  puiffance  made  a  little  tafte. 

L.  Percy.  If  they  get  ground  and  'vantage  of  the 
King, 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  fteel. 
To  make  ftrength  ftronger.    But,  for  all  our  loves, 
Firft  let  them  try  themfelves.    So  did  your  fon : 
He  was  fo  fuffer'd ;  fo  came  I  a  widow : 
And  never  (hall  have  length  of  Life  enough, 
^  To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  fprout  as  high  as  heav'n. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband.  [mind 

North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me :  *tis  with  my 
As  with  the  tide  fwell'd  up  unto  his  height. 
That  makes  a  ftillrftand,  running  neither  way. 

4  To  rain  upon  remembrance"-^']    Alluding  to  the  plant. 

rofcmary,  fo  called,  and  ufcd  in  funerals. Thus  in  The  IVintef'i 

Tale.  ,  ' 

For  you  there" s xo^cmzry  and  rvL^,  ite/e  ieepi 
Seeming  and  /amour  all  tBe  luinter  long. 
Grace  and  remembrance  he  unto  you  both.  &c. 

For  as  rue  was  called  berh  of  grace,  from  ifi|,.being  ufcd  in  cxor- 
ctfms:  fo  rofemary  was  called  remembrance,  from  ics  being  a 
cephalic. 

Fain 
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Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  Archbifhop, 

But  many  thoufend  reafons  hold  me  bade : 

I  will  refolve  for  Scotland},  there  am  I, 

•  Till  time  and  'vantage  crave  my  company.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE        VIL 

Changes  to  the  Boar\s*bead  Tavern  in  Eaft-chcap. 

Enter  two  Drawers. 

I  Brmv.  W  7  HAT  the  devil  haft  thou  brought  there? 
VV    Apple-y<7i&»j  ?  thou  know'ft.  Sir  John 
cannot  endure  an  Apple-7^j&». 

2  Draw.  Mafs !  thou  fayeft  true ;  the  Prince  once 
fet  a  difti  of  A^\t-Jobns  before  him,  and  told  him 
there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns ;  and,  putting  off  his 
hat,  faid,  I  will  now  take  my  leave  or  thcfe  fix  dry, 
round,  old,  withered  knights.  It  anger'd  him  to  tte 
heart ;  but  he  hath  forgot  That. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  fet  them  down  •,  and 
fee  if  thou  can'ft  find  out  Sneak* s  Noife ;  Mrs.  Tear- 
jheet  would  fain  hear  fomc  mufick.  ^  Dilpatch !  the 
room  where  they  fupt  is  too  hot,  they'll  come  in 
ilraight. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  Prince,  and  Matter 
Poins  anon  ;  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jerkins 
and  aprons,  and  Sir  John  muft  not  know  of  it.  Bat'^ 
dolph  hath  brought  word. 

1  Draw.  Then  .*  here  will  be  old  litis :  it  will  be  an 
excellent  ftratagem. 

2  Draw.  PU  fee,  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.    [Exeunt. 

5  Dlfpatch^  &C.3  This  period  is  from  the  firft  edition. 

Mr.  Pift. 

6  hen  will  he  oldUiis :]  Z7//V,  an  old  word  yet  in  ufc  in  fom« 
coantriesy  fignij^ing  a  merry  fefii*valy  from  the  French,  Huit, 
«^i  ab  J.  S.  caliCa.  Oaav^  Feja  4tlicujus.     Skinner. 

Mr.  Pcpe^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE     vm, 

lEMter  Bojlefs  and  Dol. 

Hofi.  rfaith,  fweet  heart,  methinks,  now  you  are  in 
an  excellent  good  temperality ;  your  pulfid^  beats  as 
extraordinarily  as  heart  would  defire ;  and  your  colour, 
I  warrant  you^  0  as  red  as  any  rofe :  but,  i'faich,  you 
have  drank  too  much  canarys,  and  that's  a  marvellous 
iearching  wine ;  ^nd  it  perfumes  the  bloody  ere  m 
agk  iay  what's  this.    How  do  you  now  ? 

d4.  Better  than  I  was :  hem.- — ^ 

Boft.  Why,  that  was  well  faid :  a  good  heart's 
worth  gold.    Look}  here  comes  Sir  J^bn. 

Enter  ^alftafK 

fd.  When  Arthur  frji  in  Court — empty  the  jourdcn 
—  and  was  a  worthy  King :  how  now,  Mrs.  Vol. 

Hofi.  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  good  footh. 

Fal.  So  is  aU  her  ie(fl^  if  they  be  once  in  a  calm, 
tbqrarefick. 

DaU  You  muddy  ralcal,  is  that  all  the  comfort  you 
gpveme? 

FaU  You  make  fat  rafcals,  Mrs.  l)ol. 

Doi.  I  make  them !  gluttony  and  diieaies  make  them, 
I  make  them  not. 

FaL  If  the  cook  make  the  gluttony,  you  help  to 
make  the  difeafes,  Dol ;  we  (2tch  of  you,  Dol,  wc 
catch  of  you ;  grant  That,  my  poor  Vertuc,  grant 
That. 

Dol.  Ay,  many,  our  ch^ns  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  ^  Your  brooches,  pearls  and  owches :  for  to 
ferve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you  know  -,  to 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and  to 

y  Your  hroochts,  pearh  and  owchct :}  BraachefwtTe^hMri$ai 
gold  that  women  wotc  formerly  abf^t  their  necks.  O^ckis  were 
Doifei  of  gold  fet  with  diamonds.  Mr  Popt. 

furger}- 
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fiiigery  bravely.^  to  venture  upon  the  charged chanftbeps 
bravely' 

Tfol.  Hang  your  felf,  you  mucjdy  Congpr,  h^ 
your  (elf! 

Eofi.  Ry  my  trothy  this  is  the  old  faflrioii  js  you  two 
never  meet,  but  you  fall  tafome  difcord  ^  you^e  bpth^ 
in  gpod  troth,  as  rheumatick  as  two  dry  toaftsy  yo|t 
cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confirmitiea.  What  the 
good-jer  ?  one  mufl:  bear,  and  that  muft  be  you :  yott 
are  the  weaker  veflel,  as  they  fey,  the  emptier  veflel. 

"Dol.  Can  a  weak  empty  veflel  bear  fudr  z  huge  full 
hoglhead  ?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture  oiBout-r 
kau%  Huff  in  him ;  you  have  not  fcen  a  hulk  better  ftuft 
in  the  Hold.  Come,  I'll  be  friends  with  thee.  Jack; 
thou  art  going  to  the  wars,  and  whether  I  ibaU  ever 
fee  thee  ag^B  or  no,  there  is  no  body  cares. 

SO   E    N    E       IX. 
Enitr  Dtawtr. 

Brow.  Sir,  andent  Piftol  is  below  and  would  Ipeak 
with  you. 

Dot  Hang  him,  Iwaggeringrafcal,  let  him  not  com§ 
hither ;  it  is  the  foul-mouth'dft  rogue  in  England. 

Hofi.  If  he  fwagger,  let  him  not  come  here:  no,  by 
my  faith  :  I  muft  live  amongft  my  neighbours,  Pll  no 
fwa^erers :  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame  with  thfevery 
beft :  fhut  the  door,  there  com^  no  fwagg^ershfere : 
I  have  not  liv^d  all  this  while  to  have  fwaggerittgnow : 
Ihut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

FaL  Ddft  thou  hear,  Hoftefs  ? 

Hoft.  Pray  you,  pacify  your  felf.  Sir  John ;  there 
comes  no  fwaggerers  here. 

FaL  Do'ft  thou  hear — it  is  mine  Ancient. 

Haji.  TiUy-fally,  Svtjoim,  never  tell  me;  your  An-' 
cient  fwaggcrer  comes  not  in  my  ^oors.     I  was  beforei 
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mafter  Tjfick  the  deputy  the  other  day ;  and,  as  he  faid 
to  tne  —  it  was  no  longer  ago  than  JVednefday  laft — 
neighbour  ^cify^  fays  he  ;  —  mafter  Domb  our  mi- 
ncer was  by  then  —  neighbour  ^ickly^  fays  he,  re* 
ceive  thoie  that  are  civil ;  for  £uth  he,  you  are  in  an 
ill  name :  (now  he  faid  fo,  I  can  tell  whereupon ;)  for, 
fays  he,  you  are  an  honeft  woman,  and  well  thought  on ; 
therefore  take  heed,  what  guefts  you  receive :  receive, 
feys  he,  no  fwaggering  companions.  — There  come 
none  here.  You  would  blefs  you  to  hear  what  he  f^d. 
No,  I'll  no  fwa^erers. 

Fal.  He*s  no  fwaggcrer,  Hoftefs ;  a  tame  cheater, 
1*  faith ;  you  may  ftroak  him  as  gently  as  a  puppey-grey- 
hound  •,  he  will  not  fwagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if  her 
feathers  turn  back  in  any  fhew  of  rcfiftance.  Call  him 
up,  drawer, 

Hoji,  Cheater,  call  you  him  ?  •  I  will  bar  no  honeft 
man  my  houfe,  nor  no  cheater ;  but  I  do  not  love 
fwaggering,  by  my  troth  ;  I  am  the  worie,  when  one 
fays,  fwagger :  feel,  mafters,  how  I  fhake,  look  you, 
I  warrant  you. 
'    DoL  So  you  do,  hoftefs. 

Hift,  Do  I  ^  yea»  in  very  truth,  do  I,  as  if  it  were 
an  alpen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  fwaggcrers. 

SCENE         X. 

Enter  Piftol,  Bardolph  and  Page. 

Pifi.  Save  you.  Sir  John. 
r  Fal.  Welcome,  Bncicnt  Pijiol.  Here,  Piftol^  I  charge 
yOU  with  a  cup  of  fack  :  do  you  difcharge  upon  mine 
ioftefs. 

8  Invill  bar  no  honeft  man  my  houfe ^  nor  no  cheater ;]  The  htt- 
mour  of  this  confiils  in  the  woman^s  miftaking  the  title  oi  Cheater 
(which  our  anceJlor»gave  to  him  whom  we  now,  with  better  man- 
ners, call  a  Gamejier)  for  that  officer  of  the  exchequer  called  aa 
Efcheator^  well  known  to  the  common  people  of  that  time  i  and 
named,  either  corruptly  or  fatirically,  a  Cheater. 
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fijt.  I  will  difcfiarge  upon  her.  Sir  John^  with  two 
bullets. 

Fd.  She  is  Piftol-proof,  Sir,  you  fhall  hardly  ofFend 
her. 

Hoji,  Come,  TU  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets:  I 
will  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  man's 
{dcafurc,  L  , 

Pifi.  Then  to  you,  Mts.Dorotiy^  I  will  charge  you. 

Dol.  Charge  me !  I  Icom  you,  fcurvy  companion  ! 
what  ?  your  poor,  bafe,  rafcally,  cheating,  lack-linncn 
mate ;  away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away,  Vm  meat  for 
your  niafter. 

Fiji.  I  know  you,  Miftrefs  Dorothy. 

DoL  Away,  you  cut-purfe  rafcal,  you  filthy  bung, 
away :  by  this  wine,  FU  thruft  my  knife  in  your  mouldy 
diaps,  if  you  play  the  fawcy  cuttle  with  me.  Away, 
you  bottle-ale  rafcal,  you  basket-hilt  ftale  jugler,  you. 
Since  when,  I  pray  you.  Sir?  '  what,  with  two  points 
on  your  (houlder  ?  much! 

Fiji.  I  will  murther  your  ruff  for  this.    / 

Fd.  *  No  more,  Piftol ;  I  wou'd  not  have  you  go  off 
here :  difcharge  your  felf  of  our  company,  Piftol. 

Hoft.  No,  good  captain  Piftol:  not  here,  fweet 
captain. 

Dol.  Captain!  thou  abominable  damn'd  cheater,  art 
thou  not  ailiam'd  to  be  call'd  captain  ?  if  Captains  were 
of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you  out  of  taking 
their  names  upon  you,  before  you  have  earn'd  them, 
"  You  a  captain!  you  flave!  for  what?  for  tearing  a 
"  poor  whore's  ruff  in  a  bawdy-houfe  ?  he  a  captain ! 
hang  him,  rogue,  he  lives  upon  mouldy  ftew*d  prunes 

9  ivhatf  ivith  tijuo  points  on  your  JhouUer  f  much  I]  Much  wa$ 
a  common  cxprellion  ot  difdain  at  that  time,  of  the  fame  fenfe  with 
that  more  modern  one.  Marry  come  up.  The  Oxford  Editor  not 
apprehending  this,  alters  it  to  march. 

I  No  more,  Piilel,  ^c]  This  is  from  the  old  edition  of  1600. 

Mr.  Pope. 
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;uxi  dqp'd  cakes.  A  csq)tam!  thcfe  villains  wSi  make 
the  word  captain  as  odious  as  the  word  occufy ;  which 
was  an  excellent  good  word,  before  it  was  ill  ibrted: 
therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  Andent. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  miSiie&DoL 

PiA.  Not  I :  I  tell  thee  what.  Corporal  Barddfb^  I 
could  tear  her:  I'll  be  reveng'd  on  her. 

Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Pift.  ril  fee  her  damn'd  firft:  to  Pkto'^  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  where  Erehus  and  tortures 
vile  alio.  Hold  hook  and  line,  fay  I :  down !  downi 
dogs ;  down,  fates :  have  we  not  Hirm  here  ? 

Hofi.  Good  capt^  Peefel^  be  quiet,  it  is  very  late: 
I  be&ech  you  now,  a^ravate  your  cholen 

Pifi.  Thefe  be  good  humours^  indeed.  ShaU  pack* 
horfes 
And  *  hollow-pamper'd  jades  of  ^Jia^ 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  C^rj,  and  with  Cannibals^ 
And  "Trojan  Greeks  ?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus  J  and  let  the  welkin  roar  : 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

Hoft.  By  my  troth,  captain,  thefe  are  very  bitter 
words. 

Bard.  Begone,  good  Ancient :  this  will  grow  to  a 
brawl  anon. 

Pift.  Die  men,  like  dogs  j  give  crowns  like  pins : 
have  we  not '  Hiren  here  ? 

Heft.  O*  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  fuch  here* 
What  the  good-jer  ?  do  you  think,  I  would  deny  her? 
I  pray,  be  quiet. 

2  — holi(no-pamper*d  jades  of  Mx^^  &ff.]  Thcfc  lines  arc  in 
part  a  quotation  out  of  an  old  abfurd  fuftian  play  intided,  lam* 
turlain^s  ConqiteJIs.  ar  the  Scythian  Shepherd.       .     Mr.  Theeball 

%  Hiren]  The  name  of  PiftoP^  and  Amadis  du  GauPs  fword. 

Mr.  TheohM 
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P5J.  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  v&^iivcCaUpolisx  come, 
give  me  fome  lack,  Sifortuna  me  (a)  tonnenta^  i^fp^- 
rare  me  contenta. 

Fear  we  broad  fides  ?  no,  let  the, fiend  give  fire: 
Give  me  fome  fack :  and,  fweet-heart,  lye  thou  there : 
Come  we  to  full  points  here  •,  and  are  Csf  eatery* %  no- 
thing? 

Td.  Piftoly  I  would  be  quiet. 

P^.  Sweet  knight,  I  kifs  thy  neif :  what !  we  have 
fcen  the  feven  fl:ars. 

DoL  Thruft  himdown  ftairs,  I  cannot  endure  fuch 
a  fuftian  raical. 

Pifi.  Thruft  him  down  ftairs?  know  we  not  gal- 
toway  nags  ? 

FaL  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolfb,  like  a  fliove-groat 
ihilling :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  ipeak  nothing,  he 
fliall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard,  Come,  get  you  down  ftairs. 

P/^.What,  (hall  we  have  incifion !  (hall  we  embnew? 
then  Death  rock  me  afleep,  abridge  my  doleful  days: 
why,  then  let  grievous,  ghaftly,  gaping  wounds  un- 
twine the  fifters  three :  come,  Atropos^  I  fay. 

\hr awing  bis  ftvord. 

Hoft.  Here's  goodly  ftufF  toward. 

Pal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dol.  I  pr'ythee,  Jacky  I  pr*ythee,  do  not  draw. 

Fal.  Get  you  down  ftairs. 

[Drawingy  and  driving  Piftol  out. 

Hoft.  Here's  a  goodly  tumult ;  Til  forfwear  keep- 
ing houfc,  before  I II  be  in  thefc  tirrits  and  frights.  So ; 
murthcr,  I  warrant  now.  Alas,  alas,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons,  put  up  your  nal^fd  weapons. 

BoL  I  pr'ythee,  Jack^  be  quiet,  the  rafcal  is  gone : 
ah,  you  whorfooj  Httle  valiant  villain,  you  ! 

[  [a)  tormenta^  il fftrart  me  contenta,  Oxford  Editor^- Vulg. 
tormtnte  fferato  me  content e  J 
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Hofi.  Arc  you  not  hurt  i'  th*  groin  ?  mcthought, 
he  made  a  fhrewd  thruft  at  your  belly. 

Fal.  Have  you  turn'd  him  out  of  doors? 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  the  rafcal's  drunk:  you  have  hurt 
him.  Sir,  in  the  (houlder. 
.  FaL  A  rafcal,  to  brave  me!  ^  ■ 

Dol.  Ah,  you  fweet  little  rogue,  you :  alas,  poor 
ape,  how  thou  fweat*ft  ?  come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face- 
come  on,  you  whorfon  chops— ah,  rogue !  I  love  thee, 
- — thou  art  as  valourbusas  HeSloroiTroy^  worth  five 
ci  Jgammmn\  and  ten  times  better  than  the  nine 
Worthies  ;  a  villain ! 

F4L  A  rafcally  flave !  I  will  tofs  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket. 

.    Doi  Do,  if  thoii  dar'ft  for  thy  heart :  if  thou  do'ft, 
i'll  canvafe  thee  between  a  pair  of  Iheets. 

.  Enter  Mufick. 

Page.  The  mufick  is  come.  Sir. 
.    Fal.  Let  them  play;  play,  Sirs.     Sit  on  my  knee, 
J)ol.  A  rafcal,  bragging  flave !  the  r(^e  fled  from  me 
like  quick-filver. 

DoL  rfi^th,  and  thou  follow'd'ft  him  like  a  church : 
thou  whorfon  little  tydie  Bartholomew  Boar-pig,  when 
wilt  thou  leave  fighting  on  days,  and  foining  on  nights, 
and  be^n  to  patch  Up  thine  old  body  for  heaiven? 

S      C      E       N       E        XI. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  andVcms. 

Fal  Peace,  goodD^/,  do  not  Ipeak  like  a  death's- 
head  :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

JDol.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  Prince  of  .^ 

Fal.  A  good  fhallow  young  fellow :  he  would  have 
made  a  good  Pantler,  he  would  have  chipp'd  bread 
well. 

Boln  They  lay,  Poins  has  a  good  wit. 

FaL 
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Fd.  He  a  good  wit  ?  hang  him,  baboon  f  — his  wit 
is  as  thick  as  Tewksiury  mtiftard :  there  is  no  more 
conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

Ddl.  Why  doth  the  Prince  love  him  (b  then  ? 

Fal.  Becaufe  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bignefi :  and  he 
plays  at  quoits  well,  and  eats  conger  and  fennel,  and 
drinks  oflf  candles*  ends  for  flap-dragons,  and  rides  the . 
wild  mare  with  the  boys,  and  jumps  upon  joint-ftools, 
and  fwears  with  a  good  grace,  and  wears  his  boot 
very  fmooth  like  unto  the  fign  of  the  leg,  and  breeds 
no  hate  with  telling  of  ♦  indifcreet  ftories ;  and  fuch 
other  gambol  faculties  he  hath,  that  fhew  a  weak  mind 
and  an  able  body,  for  the  which  the  Prince  admits  him : 
for  the  Prince  himfelf  is  fuch  another:  the  weight  of 
an  hair  wll  turn  the  fcales  between  their  Averdupois. 

P,  Henry,  Would  not  this  Nave  of  a  wheel  have 
his  ears  cut  off? 

Poins.  Let  us  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Henry.  Look,  if  the  withered  Elder  hath  not  his 
poll  daw'd  like  a  Parrot. 

Poms.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  that  defire  Ihould  fo  many 
years  out-live  performance  'i 

Fal  Kifs  me,  Dol 

P.  Henry.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  inconjunftion ! 
what  fays  the  almanack  to  that  ? 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  ^rigon^  his  man, 
be  not  *  clafping  too  his  matter's  old  Tables,  his  note- 
.book,  his  counfel-keeper  ? 

Fal.  Thou  doft  give  me  flattering  buffes, 

Bol  By  my  troth,  I  kifs  thee  with  a  moft  conftant 
heart. 

4  difcreet/«rf/ii]  We  (hould  read  iW//rr^^/. 

5  LISPING  TO  bis  mafler'soid Tables t  &c.]  We  (hould  read 
CLASPXKG  TOO  his  nuifttr^s  qU  Table s^  &q.  /.  e.  embracing  his 
mafter's  caft-off  whore,  and  now  his  bawd,  [his  note- book,  bis  coun- 
ffi'ieefer,}    We  have  the  faioe  phrafe  again  in  Cymh^iine^ 

JTou  clafp  joitng  CufitTs  Tables. 
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►  Fal.  I  am  oW,  !  am  old. 

Del.  I  love  thee  better  dian  I  love  e'er  a  fcurvy 
young  boy  of  them  all. 

FaL  What  ftuff  wilt  thou  have  a  kittle  of?  J  fliall 
pcccive  mony  on  fTi^urfday:  Thou  fhalt  have  a  cap  to 
morrow,  A  merry  fong,  come :  it  grows  late,  wc 
will  to  bed.     Thou  wilt  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 

Dol.  By  my  troth,  thou  wilt  fet  me  a  weeping  if  thou 
fay'ft  fo :  prove,  that  ever  I  drefs  my  felf  handfom  till 
thy  return— Well,  hfsarken  the  end. 

Pal.  Some  fack,  Francis. 

¥.  Henry.  Poins.  Anon,  anon,  Sin 

Fal  Ha !  a  baftard  fon  of  the  King*s !  and  art  not 
thou  Poins  his  brother? 

P.  Henry,  Why,  thou  globe  of  finful  continents, 
what  a  life  doft  riiou  lead  ? 

Fal.  A  better  than  thoy :  I  am  a  gentleman,  thou 
art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hewy.  Very  true.  Sir ;  and  i  come  to  draw  you 
out  by  the  ears. 

Hojt.  Ohy  Ac  lord  preferve  thy  good  Grace !  Wel- 
come to  London. — Now  heav'n  blcfs  that  fwcct  face  erf 
thine :  what,  are  you  come  ^pm  fFaks? 

Fal.  Thou  whorlbn-m.ad  compound  of  imajefty,  by 
this  light  flelh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  att  welcome. 

[Leaning  his  band  upon  DoJ. 

Dol.  How  \  you  fat  fool,  I  fcom  you. 

Poins.  My  Iprd,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  ypur  re- 
venge, and  turn  all  to  a  nvrrimcnt,  if  you  take  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Henry.  You  whorlbn  candle-myne,  you,  how 
vilely  did  youfpe^  of  iw;  even  fiow>  t)cft«  this  honeft, 
virtuous,  dvil  gentlewoman  ? 

Hoft.  'Plcffing  on  youf  good  heart,  apd  fo  Jhe  i% 
by  my  troth. 

Fal.  pidft  thpv  jiear  fne  ? 

P.  Henry. 
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p.  Henry.  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did  wheii 
you  ran  away  by  Gads-bilh,  yop  knew,  I  was  at  your 
back,  and  fpoke  it  on  purpole  to  fry  my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no ;  pot  fo  5  I  did  not  think,  thoi| 
waft  within  hearing. 

P.  Henry.  I  (hall  drive  you  then  to  confefs  the  wilfu| 
abufe,  and  dien  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abufe,  Hal^  on  my  honour,  no  abufe. 

p.  Hmry.  Not  to  difpraifc  me,  and  call  me  pantler, 
and  bread-chipper,  and  1  know  not  what  \ 

Fd  No  abufe,  Hal. 

Pms.  No  abufe ! 

Fal.  No  abufe,  Nedy  in  the  world  5  honeft  JV/i,  none. 
I  difprais'd  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the  wicked 
might  not  fall  in  love  with  him  ;  in  which  doing,  1 
have  done  the  part  oft  careful  friend,  and  a  true  fub- 
jeft,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks  for  if,  Nq 
abufe,  Hal^  none,  Ned^  none  j  no,  boys,  none. 
!  P.  Henry.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear  and  entire 
cowardi^  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gendewoman,  to  clofe  with  us?  Is  fhe  of  the  widced? 
s  thine  Hpftefs  here  of  the  wicked  ?  or  is  the  boy  of 
iHe  wicked  ?  or  horieft  Bardolfhy  whofe  zeal  bums  in 
h. '  nofe,  of  the  wicked  ? 

^oins.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  Elpi,  anfwer. 

i'al.  The  fiend  hath  prickt  down  Bardolph  IrrecovcL- 
rable,  and  his  face  is  Lucifer^s  privy-kitchen,  where  he 
doth  nothing  but  roaft  mault-worms:  for  the  boy, 
there  is  a  good  angel  about  him,  but  the  devil  oiff- 
bids  him  top. 

P.  Henry.  For  fhe  women,  - — r— 

FaL  For  one  of  them,  {he  is  in  hell  already,,  and 
burns,  poor  (a)  foul  f  for  the  other,  I  owe  her  mony  •, 
and  whether  fhe  be  damn- d  for  that,  I  know  not.  • 

ffofi.  Np,  I  w,^rrant  ypi^. 


[  {a)  Soul!     Oxford  Editor — Volg.  Sunh  !  ] 
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Fal.  No,  I  think,  thou  art  not :  I  think  thou  art 
quit  for  that.  Many  there  is  another  indiftment  up- 
on thee,  for  fiifFcring  flefli  to  be  eaten  in  thy  home, 
contrary  to  the  law,  for  the  which,  I  think,  tJiou  wilt 
howl. 

Hoji.  All  vidhiallers  do  fo:  what  is  a  joint  of  mut- 
ton or  two  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 

V.Henry.  You,  gentlewoman,- 

Bol  What  fays  your  Grace  ? 

Fal.  His  Grace  fays  That,  which  his  flelh  rebels 
againft. 

Hoft.  Who  knocks  fo  loud  at  door  ?  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

SCENE        XIL 
Enter  Peto. 

P.  Henry.    Peto^  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Peto.  The  King  your  father  is  at  tVeJlminJier^ 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  Pofls 
Come  from  the  North ;  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met  and  overtook  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns, 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  Falftaff. 

P.  Henry.  By  heaven,  Poins^  I  feel  me  mudi  to 
blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time  •, 
When  tempeft  of  commotion,  like  the  South 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  mek 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  fword,  and  cloak :  Falftaffy  good  night. 

{Exeunt  Prince  and  ?om^. 

Fal.  Now  comes  in  the  fweeteft  morfelof  the  night, 
and  we  muft  hence,  and  leave  it  unpick*  t.  More  knock- 
ing at  the  door?  how  how?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bard.  You  muft  away  to  Court,  Sir,  prefently:  a 
dozen  captains  ftay  at  door  for  you.  , 
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Fal.  Fay  ^^  mufidans.  Sirrah :  farewel,  Hoftefs  ^ 
&rewel,  Dol.  You  fee,  my  good  wenches,  how  men 
of  merit  are  fought  after ;  the  undcferver  may  fleep, 
when  the  man  of  aftion  is  called  on.  Farewel,  good 
wenches  ;  if  I  be  not  fent  away  poft,  I  will  fee  you 
again,  ere  I  go. 

Del.  I  cannot  Ipeak ;  if  my  heart  be  not  ready  to 
burft — well,  fweet  Jackj  have  a  care  of  thy  felf. 

Fal.  Farewel,  farewel.  [ExiL 

Hop.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee  thefe 
twenty  nine. years,  come  pefcod-time ;  but  an  honefter 
and  truer-hearted  man  —  well,  fere  thee  well. 

Bard.  Mrs.  T^ar-Jheetj 

Hofi.  Whatfs  the  matter? 

Bard.  Bid  Miftrefs  SCedr-Jheet  come  to  my  mafter. 

Hoft.  O  run,  Dol^  run  \  run,  good  DoL    [Exeunt. 


A  C  t    III.     SCENE   L 

^be  Palace  in  London. 

Enter  King  Henry  in  bis  Nigbt-govntj  mtb  a  Pagel 

K.   Henry. 

GO,  call  the  Earls  of  Surrey  and  of  fFarwick  5 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er*read  thefe 
letters. 
And  well  confider  of  them  :  make  good  fpeed. 

[Exit  Page. 
How  many  thoulands  of  my  pooreft  Subgefts 
Are  at  this  hour  afleep !  '  O  gentle  Sleep, 

<  Nature's  foft  Nurfe,  how  have  I  frighted  thee, 

<  That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lids  down, 

<  And  fteep  my  fenfcs  in  forgetfolnels  ? 

<  Why  rather,  Sleep,  ly'ft  thou  in  fmoaky  aibs, 

*  Upon 
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Upon  uiteafie  pallets  ftretdiing  diee, 
Ai^  huihc  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  flun^ba*  \ 
Than  in  the  perfumed  chambers  of  the  Grcat^i 
Under  the  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 
And  iuird  with  founds  of  fwceteft  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  God,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile 
{h  loathfi^m  beds,  and  leav'it  the  kin^y  couch 
*  A  watch<afe  to  a  common  larum-bell? 
Wilt  thou,  upon  the  high  and  giddy  maft,    . 
Seal  up  tte  ftiip-boy's  eyes,  and  rode  his  brains. 
In  cradle  of  tl^  rude  imperious  Surge  ; 
And  m  the  vifitaliDn  of  the  wkids. 
Who  take  the  rufSan  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monftrous  besds j  and  han^g  them 
With  deaf 'ring  damours  *  in  the  flip*ry  (hrouds, 
That,  with  the  hurley,  death  it  felf  awakes  ? 
Can'ft  thou,  O  partial  Sleep,  give  thy  repofe 
To  the  wet  fea-boy  in  an  hour  fo  rude  ? 
And,  in  the-calmeft  and  the  ftillefl:  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot^ 
Deny  it  to  a  King  ?  '  then^  happy  Jow  !  lye  down  5 
Uneafie  lyes  the  head,  that  wears  a  Crown. 

,  I  4  nvatch  cafiy  fefc]  This  aHudes  to  Ue  twitchmoi  fet  ia 
garrifon-cowns  upon  fome  eminence  attending  upon  an  alarum- bcU, 
which  he  was  to  ring  (Hit  in  faie  of  £re,  pr  any  approaching  dan- 
ger. He  had  apafc  or  Box  to  flielter  him  from  the  weather,  but 
^t  his  ucnoft  peril  he  wst»  Aot  to.flc^p  whDil  hfi  was  u^on  duty. 
Thieie  alari^m  bells  are  mentioned  in  ieveral  Oiher  places  of  Zbaht- 
fpeat\  Oxford  Editor. 

2  — r  in  the  flip'ry  (hrouds,  ]  The  Ihip^boy  (fays  the  fpeakei) 
can  fleep  in  the  broads,  thoT  made  wet  and  fllp-ry  by  the  iiea-s 

.iJafliipg  over  them,  and  roaring  with  deaf'ning  clamour?.  Would 
not  any  reafonabk  man  now  be  contended  with  fenie  I  But  nothing 
will  ferve  the  Oxford  Editor  but  raffing  the  billows  to  the  cloudi, 
nay,  to  t\it flip* ry  clouds^  for  fo  he  reads  it. 

3  ^^ — ^  thtitr  bafp^  LOW?  LYE  DOWN;]  Evidently  cor- 
rupted from  baffy  LOWLY  CLOWN.  Tfaefc  two  lines  making 
the  juft  conclufioa  from  what  preceeded,  Jf  fleep  ^willfy  a  king 
and  confort  it  felf  1x21  tb  beggar s^  then  happy  the  lowly  clown,  ^«^ 
meafy  the  cro^vjii'd  bead. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      11. 
Enur  Warwick  md  Surrey, 

Wior.  Many  good  naorro^ifB  to  your  Majcfty  \ 

!K.  Hmry.  Is  k  good  morrow,  tords  > 

War.  'Tis  one  o*  clocks  and  paft, 

K.  Henry,    Why,  then,    good   morrow    to  you^ 
{a)  Wdl,  my  lords. 
Have  you  read  oVr  the  letters  I  fent  you? 

War.  We  have,  my  Liege.  [dom, 

K.  Henry.  Then  you  perceive  the  body  of  our  King- 
How  foul  it  is  ;  what  rmk  difeafes  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  ♦  It  is  but  as  a  body  flight  diftemper'd, 
Which  to  its  former  ftrength  may  be  reftor*d. 
With  good  advice  and  fitde  medicine  ; 
.^  My  lord  Nortbmnberland  will  foon  be  cooPd. 

K.  Henry.  Oh  heav'n,  that  one  might  read  the  book 
of  fate^ 
And  fee  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  Mountains  level,  and  the  Continent^ 
Weary  of  folid  firmnefi,  melt  it  felf 
Into  the  Sea ;  and,  other  times,  to  fee 
The  beachy  girdle  of  the  Ocean 
Too  wide  for  NtptuneS  hips  t  how  Chances  motk. 
And  Changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors  !  *  O^  if  this  were  fecn. 
The  haj^iefl:  youth  viewing  his  progrefs  through^ 
What  perils  pad,  what  crofles  to  enfue^ 

4  //  //  hnt  as  a  body  y  et  diftempr*d^  What  would  ke  have 
more  ?   We  (hould  read, 

//  is  but  as  a  body  slight  difiemptr^d^ 

5  A^ /flr<^  Northuiiuherlandw///y&fl»  Ae  cool'd.]  I  belkve 
^hake/pear  wrote  scaQot'o;  tucofd,  and  brought  to  fub»> 
milTion. 

6  —  O,  if  this 'wete  fetn,  &c  ]  Thefa  four  lines  are  fup. 
plied  from  the  Editionof  i6oo, 

[W  Will,  Mr,  ne^bald.  —  Vulg.  AIL\        , 

WouM 
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WouM  ftiut  the  book,  and  fit  him  down  and<lic. 

*Tis  not  ten  Years  gone. 

Since  Richard  and  Nortbumberlandy  great  Friends, 

Did  feaft  together  \  and  in  two  years  after 

Were  they  at  wars.     It  is  but  eight  years  fince. 

This  Percy  was  the  man  neareft  my  &ul ; 

Who,  like  a  brother,  toilM  in  my  affairs. 

And  l^d  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 

Yea,  for  my  lake,  cv'n  to  the  eyes  of  Richard 

Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  by  ? 

(You,  coufin  Nevil^  as  I  may  remember)      {To  War, 

When  Richard^  with  his  eye  brim-fijU  of  tears. 

Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland^ 

Did  fpeak  thefe  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy. 

^  Northtmberlandy  thou  ladder  by  the  which 

'  My  coufin  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  Throne  ; 

(Though  then,  Hcav*n  knows,  I  had  no  fuch  intent ; 

But  that  Neceffity  fo  bow'd  the  State, 

That  I  and  Greamefs  were  compelled  to  kils : ) 

•  The  time  fliall  come,  (thus  did  he  follow  it,) 

•  The  time  will  come,  that  foul  fin,  gathering  head, 

•  Shall  break  into  corruption  :  fo  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  fame  time's  condition. 
And  the  divifion  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  hiftory  in  all  men's  lives. 
Figuring  the  Nature  of  the  times  deceased  ; 
The  which  obferv*d,  a  man  may  prophefie. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life,  which  in  their  feeds 
And  weak  beginnings  lie  intreafured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time ; 
And  by  the  ncceffary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfeft  gueis. 
That  great  Northumberland^  then  falfe  to  him. 
Would  of  that  feed  grow  to  a  greater  falfenels, 
.    Which  fhould  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 
Unlcls  on  You. 

K.  Henri. 
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K.  Henry.  Are  thcfc  things  then  ncccffidcs  ? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  neceffities  ; 
And  that  fame  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us : 
They  iky,  the  Bifhop  and  NortbunAerkmd 
Are  fifty  thouiand  ftrong. 

War.  It  cannot  be  : 
Rumour  doth  double,  Ektf  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  the  fear*d.     Pleafe  it  your  Grace 
To  go  to  bed.     Upon  my  life,  my  tord. 
The  Pow'rs,  that  you  already  have  fent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  eafily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  received 
A  certain  inftance  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Your  Majefty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill. 
And  thefe  unfeafon'd  hours  perforce  muft  add 
Unto  your  ficknefs. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  take  your  counfel : 
And  were  thefe  mward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      IIL 

Changes  to  Jujiice  Shallow'^  Seat  in 
Gloucefterfliire. 

Enter  Shallow  and  Silence,  Juftices ;  with  Mouldy, 
Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  and  Bull-calf. 

Sbal  ^^  OME  on,  come  on,  come  on  \  give  me 
v^  your  hand.  Sir  5  an  early  ftirrer,   ^  by  the 
rood. 
And  how  doth  my  good  coufin Silence? 
SiL  Good  morrow,  good  coufin  Shallow. 
Sbal.  And  how  doth  my  coufin,  your  bed^feUow? 
and  your  feireft  daughter,  and  mine^  my  god-daughter 
Ellen? 


7  Bj  th  rood.^  i.  t.  the  croff.  Mr.  P«/#. 
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SiU  Alas^  a  black  ouzel,  coufin  Shallow. 

Sbal  B7  yea,  knd  nay.  Sir,  I  dare  fay,  my  coufin 
JVilUam  is  become  a  good  fcftolar :  he  is  at  Oxford  ftill, 
is  he  not? 

5/7.  Indeed,  Srr,  tomycoft. 

SbaL  He  muft  then  to  the  Inns  of  Court  fliortly  :  I 
was  once  of  C/«w^»/'s-Inn  ;  where,  I  think,  they  ^oU 
talk  of  mad  ShaQow  yet, 

Sil  You  were  call'd  kjfty  Shallow  then,  coufin. 

SbaL  I  was  call'd  any  thing,  and  I  would  have  done 
any  thing,  indeed,  too,  and  roundly  too.  There  was  I, 
and  little  Jobn  Doif  of  Stafford(hire^  and  black  Georgt 
Barcy  and  Francir  Pickbone^  and  1Vil[  Squele  a  Cot's- 
wold  man,  you  had  not  four  fuch  fwinge-bucklers  in  afl 
the  Inns  of  Court  again:  and  I  may  fay  to  you,  we 
knew  where  the  Bona-Roha^s  were,  and  had  the  beft  oi 
them  all  at  commandment.  Then  was  Jack  Falfiaf^ 
("now  Sir  Jobn)  a  boy,  and  pagp  to  Tbomas  Mowbraj^ 
Duke  of  Norfolk. 

SiL  This  Sir  John^  coufin,  diat  comes  hither  anon 
about  Soldiers  ? 

SbaL  ThefameSifJ^M,  the  very  fame:  Ifawhim 
break  Scboggan^s  head  at  the  Court-gate,  when  he  was 
a  crack,  not  thus  high  ;  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did 
fight  with  one  Sampfon  Stockfijk,  a  fruiterer,  behind 
Grays-Inn.  O  the  mad  days  that  I  have  Ipent !  and  to 
fee  how  many  of  mine  old  acquaintance  are  dead  ? 

SiL  We  Ihall  all  follow,  coufin. 

SbaL  Certains  *tis  certain:,  very  fore.  Very  furc  ? 
Death  (as  thePfalmift  £ttth)  i&  c&tram  to  all,  all  fhall 
die.    How  a  good  yoke  of  Bullocks  at  Stamford  Fdki 

SiL  Truly,  coofin,  I  was  not  there. 

SbaL  Death  iff  certain:,  b  old  ite«*i!?  of  your  town 
fccwngybt? 

SU.  Dead,  Sir. . 

SbaL  Dead !  fee,  fee,  he  drew  a  good  bow  i-  and 
dead  ?  ^e.  fhot  a  fine  fliDot.  Jahnx£  Gaunt  bved  him 

■  *    ■  "  wcUf 
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irell)  and  Betted  mudi  many  on  fais  head.  Dftad !  he 
would  hare  *  da|it  in  the  clowt  at  twelve  fcore,  and 
carried  you  a  fore-hand  fhaft  a  fourteen  and  fourteen 
and  a  hdf,  that  it  irould  have  dcme  a  man's  heart  good 
to  fee    How  a  fcore  of  ewes  now  ? 

Sil.  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  fcore  of  good  ewfts 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Sbal.  And  is  old  Dmibk  dead  ? 

S      C      E      N      E        IV. 
jB«/^  Btf  dolph,  and  Page. 

Sil  Hsrc  come  two  of  Sir  Joim  Fat^afs  men,  a) 
I  think. 

Sbal.  Good  morrow^  honeft  gentiemen. 

Bard.  I  befeech  you,  which  is  Juftice  Shallow  ? 

SbaL  I  am  Roierl  Sballcnv^  Sir,  a  poor  Eiquire  of 
this  Country,  one  of  the  King's  Juftices  of  the  peace : 
what  is  your  good  pleafure  with  me  ? 

BarJ.  My  captain,  Sir,  commends  him  to  you : 
my  captain  Sir  Jabn  Falfiaff\  a  tall  gcndeman,  by 
heav'n !  and  a  moil  gallant  leader. 

Sbal.  He  greets  me  well :  Sir,  I  knew  him  ^  good 
back-fword  man.  How  doth  the  good  Knight  ?  may 
I  ask,  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon,  a  foldier  is  better  accommodated 
than  with  a  wife. 

Sbal.  It  is  well  faid,  Sir ;  and  it  is  well  faid,  bdeed, 
too:  better  accommodated— —it  is  good,  yea^  indeed, 
bit;  good  phraies,  furely,.are,  and  ever  were,  very 
commcndaWe.  Accommodated  —  it  comes  of  accim- 
modo  J  9  very  good,  a  good  phrafe. 

Bard^ 

8  Claft  in  the  ciowt']  /.  e.  hit  the  white  mark 

9  ^^rygooiit  a  good  phrafg.'\  Accommodate  ^9a  a  modKh  term 
of  that  time,  as  Ben  John/on  informs  us  :  Tou  are  not  to  caft  or 
luring  for  the  perfumed  terms  of  the  time,  as  accommodation* 
complement,  fpirit,  ^c.    i^t  ufe  theni  frepertj  in  tktir  places  us 

Vol.  IV.  S>  •tbers. 
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Bard.  ^^  Pardon  me.  Sir,  I  have  heard  the  word. 
**  Phrafe,  call  you  it  ?  by  this  day,  I  know  not  the 
*'  phrafe :  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my  fword, 
**  to  be  a  foldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  exceeding 
'^  good  command.  Accommodated,  that  is,  when  a 
**  man  is,  as  they  lay,  accommod^ed ;  or,  when  a 
**  man  is,  being  whereby  he  may  be  thought  to  be 
M  accommodated,  which  is  an  excellent  thing. 

SCENE       V. 
Enter  FalftafF. 

Sbal.  It  is  very  juft :  look,  here  comes  good  Sir 
John.  Give  me  your  good  hand :  give  me  your  Wor- 
ihip's  good  hand  :  truft  me,  you  look  weU,  and  bear 
your  years  very  well.  Welcome,  good  Sir  John. 

Fal.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,  good  mailer  Robert 
Shallow :  Mafter  Sure-cardj  as  I  think, — 

Sbal.  No,  Sir  Jobn^  it  is  my  coufin  Silence  \  in 
Commiffion  with  me. 

Fal.  Good  mafter  Silencey  it  well  befits,  you  fhould 
be  of  the  peace. 

Sil  Your  good  Worfhip  is  welcome. 

FaL  Fie,  this  is  hot  weather,  gendemen  ;  have  you 
provided  me  here  half  a  dozen  of  fufficient  men  ? 

Skal.  Marry,  have  we,  Sir :  will  you  fit  ? 

Fal.  Let  me  fee  them,  I  befeech  you. 

lyi&i/.  Where's  the  roll?  whereas  the  roll?  where's 
the  roll?  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee:  fo,  fe, 
fo,  fb :  yea,  marry.  Sir.  Ralph  Mouldj :  —  let  them 
appear  as  I  call ;  let  them  do  fo,  let  them  do  fb.  Let 
me  fee,  where  is  Mouldy  ? 

ethers,  Difcoverie^  Hence  Bardolpb  calls  it  a  word  of  gxceeiini 
good  CQmmand,  His  definition  of  it  is  admirable,  and  highly 
fatirical :  nothing  being  more  common  than  for  inaccoratefpeakers 
or  writers,  when  they  (hould  define,  to  pat  their  hearers  off  with 
a  fynonimous  term  ;  or,  for  want  of  that,  even  with  the  fame 
term  differently  acfoinmodated \  as  ia  the  infUnce  before  us. 

Mid. 
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Mouh  Here,  if  it  pleafe  you. 

SbaL  What  think  you.  Sir  John  ?  a  good  Iimb*d 
fellow:  young,  ftrong,  and  of  good  friends. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Mauldy  ? 

MouL  Yea,  if  it  pleafe  you. 

Fal.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  us*d. 

SbaL  Ha,  ha,  ha,  mdl  excellent,  i'faith.  Things; 
that  are  mouldy,  lack  ufe :  very  fingular  good.  Well 
faid,  Sir  Jobn^  very  well  faid. 

FaL  Prick  him. 

MouL  I  was  prickt  well  enough  before,  if  you  could 
have  let  me  alone  :  my  old  dame  will  be  undone  now 
for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her  drudgery  ;  you 
need  not  to  have  prickt  me,  there  arc  other  men  fitter 
to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal.  Go  to  :  peace.  Mouldy^  you  fhall  go;  Mouldy^ 
it  is  time  you  were  Ipent. 

MouL  Spent  ? 

SbaL  Peace,  feUow,  peace  :  Hand  afide:  know  you 
where  you  are  ?  for  the  other.  Sir  John.— Let mc  feci 
Simon  Shadow. 

FaL  Ay,  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  fit  under :  he's 
like  to  be  a  cold  Ibldicr. 

SbaL  Vf hert's  Shadow? 

Sbad.  Here,  Sir. 

Fd.  Shadow^  whole  fon  art  thou  .^ 

Sbad.  My  mother's  fon.  Sir. 

FaL  Thy  mother's  fon  !  like  enough  %  and  thy  fa- 
ther's fliadow :  fo  the  fon  of  the  female  is  the  fhadow 
of  the  male :  it  is  often  lb,  indeed,  but  not  of  the  fa- 
ther's fubftance. 

SbaL  Do  you  like  him.  Sir  Jobn  ? 

FaL  Sbadow  Vf}M  fervc  for  fummer;  prick  him; 
for  we  have  a  number  of  Ihadows  do  fill  up  the  mufteiv 
book. 

SbaL  Tbomas  Pf^art. 

FaL  Whereas  he?       ^ 

S  z  Wart. 
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Wart.  Here,  Sir. 
'  f4t.  isthyiiimieWarl? 

IFart.  Yq^,  Sk. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wgrt. 

Sbal.  Shall  I  prick  turn  ciown.  Sir  John? 

Fal.  It  y^ere  ftip^fluous  s  for  hi|s  appard  is  built 
HpQft  his  bgcfc,  and  i;hc  whpfc  fr^me  ftwds  upon  pins ; 
yrick  him  no  more. 

Sbal  Ha,  ha,  ha,  '  ypu  c^  do  it.  Sir ;  you  can  do 
it :  I  commend  you  well.     Francis  F^efle. 
■    Fe/effk.  Her^»  §ir. 
'  .  Fd.  .What  tmde  art  thou,  Fe^bk  ? 

peebk.  A  woip^'s  tailor,  Sir, 
.   Sh^l.  Shall  I  prick  hini,  Sir? 

Fal.  You  may  :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  tmlor, 
he  would  haVfe  prick'd  you.  Wilt  thou  make,  as  many 
holes  in  an  enemy's  battel,  as  f;^u  haft  done  in  a  wo« 
man's  petticoat  ? 

Ftebk.  I  will  do  my  good  will.  Sir ;  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fal.  Well  faid,  good  woman's  tdlor  \  wdl  feid, 
courageous  jR?^r^>:  thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the  wrath- 
ful Dove,  or  moft  magnaninious  moufe.  Priqk  the 
woman's  tailor  well,  mafter  $iaikw^  deep,,  aiafter 
Shallow. 

Feeble.  I  would,  fFart  ngighif  h^ve  gon?.  Sir. 

Fal.  I  would,  thou  wer^^rn^'s  t;ulor^  that  thou 
oiight'fl  mend  him,  and  m^ke  him  fit  to  go.  I  can^ 
not  put  him  to  be  a  private  ioWier,  that  is  the  leader 
of  fo  many  thoiiign^,  I«e(  th^C  fufficc^  nipft  forcible 
Feeble. 

F^^^^.  It  (hall  fuffice. 
.    FaL  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reveraid  Fedk.  Who  it 
the  next? 

Sbal.  Peier  Bull-calf  of  tht  Green. 

Fal.  Yea,  marry,  let  us  fee  Bull-calf. 

I  Tqu  can  do  it,  Sir;"}  i.  e.  you  know  how  to  jcft. 

BmI. 
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Bui  Here,  Sir. 

Fal.  Truft  me,  a  Jikely  fellow.  Come,  prick  me 
hiU'Calf^  till  he  roac^gain, 

Bvt.  Oh,  good  my  lord  captain,  — - 

Fd.  What,  doft  thou  roar  before  fh'art  prickt? 

Bui.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  a  difeafcd  man. 

Fd.  What  difeafe  haft  thou  ? 

Bui.  A  whorfon  Cold,  Sir ;  acougfe,  Sir,  which  I 
caught  with  ringing,  in  the  King's  affairs,  upon  hi« 
Coronation-day,  Sir. 

FaL  Come,  thou  flialt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown  : 
we  will  have  away  thy  Gold,  aid  I  wiH  takefuch  order 
that  thy  feiends  Ihall  ring  for  thee,    .  Is  here  all  ? 

Sbal.  There  is  two  more  called  than  your  number, 
you  muft  have  but  four  here ,  Sir ;  and  fo,  I  pray  you,r 
go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Gome,  I  will  go  drink  wiA  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  in  good  troth, 
matter  Shallow. 

Sbal.  O,  Sir  ydh^  do  you  remember  fince  we  lay 
all  mght  in  the  wmd-mill  in  Saint  George^s  fields  } 

Fd.  No  more  of  that,,  good  mafter  Shdlow^  no  more 
of  that. 

Sbd.  Ha !  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jam, 
Nigbt-work  alive  ? 

Fal.  She  lives,  rtiafter  Sballot&. 

Sbal.  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fd.  Never,  never :  fhe  would  always  fey,  fhe  could 
not  abide  mafter  Shallow. 

Sbal.  By  the  mafs,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart : 
flie  was  then  a  Bcna-roba.  Doth  fhe  hold  her  own 
well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  mafter  Sballo'm. 

Sbal.  Nay,  ftie  muft  be  old,  Ihe  cannot  chufe  but 
be  old;  certain,  ftie's  old,  and  had  Robin  Night- 
"ji^ork  by  old  Night-work^  before  I  came  to  Ckmeni\ 
Inn. 

S  3  Sil 
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Sil  That's  fifty-five  years  ago. 

Sbal.  Ha,  coufin  Silence^  that  thou  hadft  fecn  That, 

that  this  knight  and  I  have  fecn ! hah.  Sir  Jobn^ 

laid  I  well? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  Maftcr 
Shallow. 

Sbal  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  in  faith.  Sir  Jobn^ 
we  have :  our  watch-word  was,  hem,  boys.  —  Come, 
let*s  to  dinner  ;  Oh,  the  days  that  we  have  feen !  come, 
come. 

BuL  Good  matter  corporate  Bardolpb,  ftand  my 
friend,  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  fhillings  in  French 
Crowns  for  you  :  in  very  truth,  Sir,  I  had  as  lief  be 
hang'd,  Sir,  as  go  -,  and  yet  for  my  own  part.  Sir, 
1  do  not  care,  but  rather  becaufe  I  am  unwilling, 
and  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  defire  to  ftay  with 
my  friends ;  elfe.  Sir,  I  did  not  care  for  mine  own 
part  fo  much. 

Bard.  Go  to  •,  ftand  afide. 

MouL  And  good  matter  corporal  captain,  for  my 
old  Dame*s-fake  ftand  my  friend  :  (he  hath  no  body 
to  do  any  thing  about  her  when  I  am  gone,  and  (he's 
old  and  cannot  help  her  felf :  you  Ihall  have  forty, 
Sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  ftand  afide. 

Feeble.  I  care  not,  a  man  can  die  but  once  ;  we  owe 
God  a  death,  I  will  never  bear  a  bafe  mind :  if  it  be 
my  deftiny,  fo :  if  it  be  not,  fo.  No  man  is  too  good 
to  ferve  his  Prince  ;  and  let  it  go  which  Way  it  will, 
he  that  dies  this  year  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  faid,  thou  art  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble.  *  Faith,  I  will  bear  no  bafe  mind. 

Fal.  Come,  Sir,  which  men  (hall  I  have  ? 

Sbal.  Four  of  which  you  pleale. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you :  —  I  have  three  pound 
to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to  ;  well. 
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Sbal.  Come,  ^vcjobn^  which  four  will  you  have? 
Fal.  Do  you  chufe  for  me. 
Sbal.  Marry  then,  Moidd^y  BulUcalf^  Feeble^  and 
Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy^  and  Bull-calf:  ■  ■  for  you.  Mouldy^ 
day  at  home  till  you  are  paft  fervice :  and  for  your 
part,  BuU'Calf^  grow  till  you  come  unto  it :  I  will 
none  of  you. 

Sbal.  Sir  Jobttj  Sir  Jobn^  do  not  yourielf  wrong, 
they  are7our  likelicft  men,  and  I  would  have  you  fcrv'd 
with  the  beft. 

Fd.  Will  you  tell  me,  matter  Sballow^  how  to  chufe 
a  man?  care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes,  the  ftature, 
bulk  and  big  femblance  of  a  man  ?  give  me  the  Ipirit, 
matter  Sballaw.  Here's  fVart*^  you  fee  what  a  ragged 
appe^-ance  it  is :  he  fliall  charge  you  and  difcharge  you 
with  the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  hammer ;  come  off 
and  on,  fwifter  than  he  that  gibbets  on  the  brewer's 
bucket.  And  this  lame  half-fac*d  fellow  Shadow^  give 
me  this  man,  he  prefents  no  mark  to  the  enemy  \  the 
fo-man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
pen-knife :  and,  for  a  retreat,  how  fwiftly  will  this 
Feebky  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  O  give  me  the 
fpare  men,  and  Ipare  me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a 
caliver  into  Wart*^  hand,  Bardolph. 
Bard.  Hold,  IFart^  traverfe ;  thus,  thus,  thus. 
Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver :  fo,  very  well, 
go  to,  very  good,  exceeding  good.  O,  give  me  always 
a  litde,  lean,  old,  chopt,  b2d  fhot.  Well  faid,  IVart^ 
thou  art  a  good  fcab :  hold,  there  is  a  tetter  for  thee. 

SbaL  He  is  not  his  craft-matter,  he  doth  not  do  it 
right.  I  remember  at  Mile-End  Green,  when  I  lay  at 
Qemenfs  Inn,  I  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  in  Artbur'% 
Show ;  there  was  a  little  quiver  fellow,  and  he  would 
manage  you  his  piece  thus  ;  and  he  would  about,  and 
about,  and  come  you  in,  and  come  you  in  :  rah,  tah, 
tah,  would  he  fay  j  bounce,  would  he  fay,  and  away 

S  4  again 
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a^wDUJidhegP»^^^E^^o^dHe  come:  I  fliall 
pcver  fee  fuch  a  fellow.    . 

FaL  Thefe  fellows  wUl  do  well.  Mafter  SbaUaw, 
God  keep  you  ;  farewel,  mafter  Silence.  I  will  not  ufe 
njany  words  mth  you,  hrc  ypu  well,  gi^tlemm  both. 
Ith^you,  1  muft  a  doj^n  mile  to  mght.  Batd»lpb^ 
give  the  fc^diers  coat3. 

Sbal  Sir  Jobn^  heaven  blefs  you,  and  prosper  your 
aQTairs,  and  fend  us  peace.  As  you  return,  vifit  my 
houfe.  Let  our  old  acquaiiitance  he  renewed :  peradr 
venture,  I  will  with  you  to  the  Court. 

Fd.  I  would  you  would,  mafter  Sbalhw. 

Sbal  Go  to :  I  have  fpoke  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  [Exit. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
doipbj  lead  the  men  away.  "  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch 
♦'  off  thefe  Jufticca :  I  do  fee  the  bottom  of  Jufticc 
•*  SbaUov).  How  fubjcA  we  old  men  are  to  this  Vice 
••  of  lying  !  this  lame  ftarv'd  Juftice  hath  done  no< 
*^  thing  but  prated  to  vc^  of  the  wildnefs  of  his  youth, 
^^  and  the  feats  he  hath  done  about  ^umb(d'fireet\ 
**  and  every  third  word  a  lie,  more  duly  paid  to  the 
**  hearer  than  the  2«r/fc*s  tribute.  I  do  remember  him 
^^  at  Clements  Inn,  Kke  a  man  made  after  fupper  of  a 
•*  cheefc-paring.  When  he  was  naked,  he  was  for  all 
^'  the  world  like  a  forked  radiih,  with  a  head  fantafti- 
*'  cally  carv'd  upon  it  with  a  knife.  He  was  fo  for- 
^S  lorn,  that  his  dimenlions  to  any  thick  fight  were 
^'  invincible.  He  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine,  yet 
leacherous  as  a  Monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd  ium 
Mandrake :  he  came  ever  in  the  rerc-ward  of  the  fa- 
feion  ;  and  fung  thofe  tunes  to  the  *  over-fcutcht  hut 
wives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whiftle,  and  fwarc  they 
were  his  Fancies^  or  his  Good-nigbts.  And  now  is  this 
Vice's  dagger  become  a  Squire,  and  talks  as  fami- 
liarly oijohn  of  Gauni  as  if  he  had  been  fworn  brother 

2  Over'/cutcbtl  t.  e,  whipt,  carted.  Mr.  Fope, 

to 
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to  him :  and  FU  be  fwom,  be  never  few  him  but  once 
in  the  Tilt-yard,  and  then  he  broke  his  head  for 
crouding  among  the  Marfli^l's  men.  I  faw  it,  and  tokj 
John  of  Gaunt  he  be^  his  own  nanie  \  for  you  mightit 
have  trufs'd  hkn  and  all  his  ai^>»^l  into  an  Eel*skm : 
the  cafe  of  a  treble  hoboy  was  a  Maniion  for  him,  %■ 
Couirti  and  nqw  h^th  he.  JaiuJ  gnd  beeves.  Well,  I 
will  be  acquainted  witYi  him.  If  I  return ;  and  it  ihall  go 
hard  but  I  will  make  him  a  '  phUqlopher's  two  £biie:& 
tome.  If  the  young  Dace  be  a  bait  for  the  old  Pike,  I 
fee  no  reafonin  thelaw  of  nature  but  I  may  fiiapat  hinu 
Let  time  fhape,  and  there's  an  end,  {ExeutU. 


A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    J. 

Changes  to  a  Forefi  in  Yorkshire* 

^ntar  tb&  ArchUfiiop  $f  York,  Mpwbray, 
Haftings,  and  Colcvile. 

York: 

WH  A  T  is  this  foreft  called  ? 
flafi.  *Tis  Gaultree  forcft. 
Xork.  Here  ftand,  my  lords,,  and  fend  dilcte 
verers  forth, 
Tp  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 
Haft.  We  have  feht  forth  already. 
Tork.  'Tis  weU  done. 
My  friends  and  brethren  in  thefe  great  affairs, 
I  mull  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland  •» 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  fubftance  thus : 
Here  doth  he  wifli  his  perfon,  with  fuch  Powers 

3  Phthfopher's  t^o  ftones  ]  One  of  which  was  an  univcrfal 
jaedicinc,  aad  th^  Qcher  a  tranfmirter  of  bafer  metals  ialogold. 
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As  might  hold  fortance  with  his  quality^- 
The  which  he  could  not  levy ;  whereupon 
He  is  retired,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland  j  and  c<Hicludes  in  hearty  prayers,   . 
That  your  attempts  may  over-live  the  tias^d 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  oppofite. 
Mowb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  lum  touch 
ground. 
And  dalh  thenifelves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

.  Haft.  Now,  what  news  ? 

Mejf.  Weft  of  this  foreft,  fcarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thoufand. 

Mowb.  The  juft  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out, 
'  Let  us  way  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

SCENE       II. 

Enter  Weftmorland. 

Tork.  What  well-appointed  leader  fixjnts  us  here? 

Mowb.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Weftmorland. 

Weft.  Health  and  fair  Greeting  from  our  General, 
The  Prince,  Lord  Jobn^  and  Duke  of  Lancafter. 

Tork.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Weftmorland^  in  peace ; 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  ? 

Weft.  Then,  my  lord. 
Unto  your  Grace  do  I  in  chief  addrefs 
The  fubftance  of  my  fpeech.      If  that  Rebellion 
Came  like  it  felf,  in  bafe  and  abjeft  routs, 
*  Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  goaded  with  rage, 

1  Lit  us  fway  •«,——]   Wc  ihould  read  ^aj  on.   i.  e, 

'march  on. 

2  LeJ  on  hy  hloodyyoufJ^,'  ]    I  believe  Shah/pear  wrote, 
beaJy  ymth* 

And 
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And  countenanc'd  by  boys  and  beggary ; 

\  lay,  if  damn*d  Commotion  fo  appeared 

In  his  true,  native,  and  moft  proper  fhape. 

You,'  reverend  Father,  and  thefe  noble  lords. 

Had  not  been  here  to  drefs  the  ugly  form 

Of  bafe  and  bloody  infurreftion 

With  your  fair  honours.   You,  my  lord  Arch-bifliop, 

Whofc  See  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintained, 

Whofe  beard  the  filver  hand  of  peace  hath  touched, 

Whofc  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor'd, 

Whofc  white  inveftments  figure  innocence. 

The  Dove  and  every  bleffed  Spirit  of  Peace  ; 

Wherefore  do  you  fo  ill  tranflate  your  felf. 

Out  of  the  Ipeech  of  peace,  that  bears  fuch  grace. 

Into  the  harfh  and  boift'rous  tongue  of  war  ? 

'  Turning  your  books  to  glaves,  your  ink  to  blood. 

Your  pens  to  launces,  and  *  your  tongue  divine 

To  a  loud  trumpet  and  a  point  of  war  ? 

Tork.  *  Wherefore  do  I  this  ?  fo  the  queftion  ftands. 
Briefly,  to  this  end :  we  are  all  difcas'd. 
And  with  our  forfeiting  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  our  felves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  muft  bleed  for  it :  of  which  dileafe 
Our  late  King  Richard  being  infefted,  dy'd. 
But,  my  moft  noble  lord  of  IVeftmorland^ 
1  t^e  not  on  me  here  as  a  phyfician : 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men : 
But  rather  Ihew  a  while  like  fearful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  fick  of  happinefs ; 
And  purge  th*  obftruftions,  which  begin  to  flop 

3  Turning  your  hooks  /»  GRAVES.]   Wc  fliould  Certainly  read, 
CLAVEs,  I.  e,  fwords. 

4  •  .        your  tongue  di<vine\  /.  f ,  Preaching  in  the  meekncfs  of 

the  gofpel. 

5  Wherefore  do  J  this  ? ]   Moft  of  this  fpecch  infcrted  fince 

the  firil  cditioQ.  .  Mf-  P^P^- 

Our 
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Our  very  veins  of  life,  ^  Hear  me  more  pj^unly, 

I  have  in  equal  balance  juftly  weighed 

What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we  fufier  \ 

And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences. 

We  fee,  which  way  the  ftream  of  time  doth  run, 

♦  And  are  inforcM  from  ow  moft  quiet  Sphere,. 

By  the  rough  torrent  of  ^occafion  j 

And  have  the  fummary  of  aU  our  griefs. 

When  time  fliall  ferve,  to  fhew  in  articles  \ 

Which  long  ere  this  we  offered  to  the  King, 

And  might  by  no  fuit  g^  our  audience. 

When  we  are  wrong'd  and  would  unfold  our  grrcf% 

We  are  deny'd  accefs  unto  his  perlbn, 

Ev'n  by  thofe  men  that  moft  have  done  us  wpoi^ 

The  danger  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 

(Whofe  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 

With  yet-appearing  blood)  and  the  Examfde$ 

Of  every  minute's  inftance,  prefent  now, 

fiave  put  us  in  thefe  iU-befeeming  arms : 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it^ 

But  to  eftablifh  here  a  peace,  indeed, 

Conairring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

Wejt.  Whenever  yet  was  your  appeal  deny'd? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  King? 
What  Peer  hath  been  fuborn'd  to  grate  on  youj^ 
That  you  Ihould  feal  this  lawle£  bloody  book 
Of  forg*d  Rebellion  with  a  Seal  divine, 
5  Aj^d  confecrate  Commotion's  Civil.  Edge  ?        Tarh 

6  And  are  inforc^dfrom  ear  mofl  quUt  there,]  This  is  (aid  in 
anfwer  to  Weftmorlaiidi  upbraidmg  theArchbifhop  for  engaging 
in  a  coitj-ie  wj&ich  fo  ilt  became  his  profeOson; 

You  my  lord  Archbijhop 

Whofi  See  is  by  a  ci^vil  peace  maintaifCd,  &c. 
So  that  the  reply  muil  be  this, 

And  are  inforc  d  from  our  w^  quiet  Sphere. 

7  And  confecrate  Commoiion^s  Ci'vil  Edge  l"}    So  the  old  bioks 
tead.     But  Mr.  T/jeo ba /d  ch^nga  sdge  to  page,  out  of  regard  to 
the  uniformity  (as  he  c<ills  it)  of  the  metaphor.     But  he  did  not 
underiland  what  vyas  meint  by  ed<;^e.     It  was  an  old  cuftom,  con- 
tinued 
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Tork. »  My  brother  general,  the  Common-wcakfa, 
To  Brother  bom  an  houfehold  Cruehy, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

PFeft.  There  is  no  need  of  any  fuch  redrefi  ; 
Or  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  him  in  part,  and  to  us  allj^ 
That  feel  the  liuifcs  of  the  days  before  5 
And  fuflfer  the  condition  of  thcfe  times 
To  lay  an  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  oiir  honours? 

fVeft^  9  O  my  gpod  lord  Mowhroj^^ 
Conftrue  the  times  to  their  neceflities. 
And  you  ihall  fey,  indeed,  it  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  King,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Or  from  the  King,  or  in  the  prefent  time. 
That  you  Ihould  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on.     Were  you  not  i^ftor'd 

tinned  from  the  time  of  the  firft  croifades,  for  the  pope  to  confecrafd 
the  generaPs  fword,  which  was  em  ploy  M  in  the  fcrvice  of  th«S 
church.  To  this  cuftom  the  line  in  queflion  all  odes.  As  to  the  cant  of 
uniformitf  \f  metaphor  in  writing,  this  is  to  be  obfervad^  that 
changing  the  allufion  m  the  fame  fenlence  is  indeed  vicious,  and 
what  ^intilian  condemns,  Multi  qttum  initium  a  temfeftate  fum- 
firinty  incendio  aut  ruinafiniuni.  But  when  one  comparifon  of 
allafion  is  fairly  feparated  from  another,  by  didind  fentenees,  the 
cafe  is  different.  So  it  is  here ;  in  one  ientence  we  fee  the  hook  tf 
reheliion  ftampt  nvith  a  Jeaf  divine ;  in  the  other,  the  fnuord  if 
civil  di/cord  con/e crated.  But  this  change  of  the  metaphor  is  not 
only  allowable,  but  fit.  For  the  dwelling  overlong  upon  one  occa- 
fions  the  difcoarfe  to  degenerate  into  a  dull  Hnd  of  allegorifm. 

8  My  brother  genera  if  &c. 
1  make  my  quarrel  in  particular^]  The  fcnfe  is  this,  My  brother 
lenerai^  the  Common-nuealth^  mthich  ought  to  difiribute  its  benefit 
equally^  is  hecoine  an  enemy  to  thofe  of  his  aivn  hpu/e,  to  brothers- 
born,  by  giving  Jeme  all^  and  others  none  i  and  this  (fays  he)  1 
make  my  quarrel  or  grievance  that  honours  are  unequally  difirt" 
huted\  the  conjdant  birth  of  male- con  cents,  and  fourcs  of  civil 
commotions. 

^  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray,  &c.]    The  two  6t   three  next 
fpecches  were  alfo  of  thofe  infertcd.  Mr.  ?cfpe. 

To 
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To  all  the  Duke  ofNorfoWs  Seigniories; 
Your  noble  and  right- well-remcmber'd  father's  ? 

Mowb.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  M, 
That  need  to  be  revived  and  breath'd  in  me  ? 
The  King,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  State  ftood  then. 
Was,  force  perforce,  compelled  to  banilh  him. 
And  then,  when  Harry  BoUngbroke  and  he 
Being  mounted  and  both  rowfed  in  their  feats. 
Their  neighing  Courfers  daring  of  the  fpur. 
Their  armed  ftaves  in  charge,  their  besrirers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  fparkling  through  fights  of  fteel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  (laid 
My  father  from  the  breaft  of  BoUngbroke ; 
O,  when  the  King  did  throw  his  warder  down. 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  ftaff  he  threw  \ 
Then  threw  he  down  himfelf,  and  all  their  lives. 
That  by  indiftmcnt,  or  by  dint  of  fword. 
Have  fince  mifcarried  under  BoUngbroke. 

Weft.  You  fpeak,  lord  Mowbray^  now,  you  know 
not  what. 
The  Earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  moft  valiant  gentleman. 
Who  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have  fmilM? 
But  if  your  father  had  been  viflior  there,  | 

He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry**^ 
For  all  the  country  in  a  general  voice 
Cry'd  hate  upon  him ;  ,all  their  prayers  and  love 
Were  fet  on  Hereford^  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  blefs'd,  and  grac'd,  {a)  indeed,  more  than  the 

King. 
But  this  is  mere  digreflion  from  my  purpofe.— 
Here  come  1  from  our  princely  General, 
To  know  your  griefs ;  to  tell  you  from  his  Grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience ;  and  wherein^ 
-* 

[  (o)  inietd.     Dr.  Thirlly — Vutg.  and  did.  ] 
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It  fhall  appear  that  your  demands  are  juft. 
You  fhall  enjoy  them ;  every  thing  fet  off. 
That  might  fo  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Mowb.  But  he  hath  forced  us  to  compel  thisoi&r. 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love, 

Weft.  Mowbray  J  you  over-ween  to  take  ^tfo: 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear. 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies ; 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battel  is  ftiore  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfeft  in  the  ufe  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  ftrong,  our  caufe  the  beft ; 
Then  reafpn  wills,  our  hearts  fhould  be  as  good. 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compelled. 

Mowb.  Well ;  by  my  will,  we  fhall  admit  no  parley. 

ff^eft.  That  argues  but  the  fhame  of  your  offence: 
A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling. 

Hi^.  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  fijll  commiffion. 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hear  and  abfolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  fhall  fland  upon  ? 

Weji.  That  is  intended  in  the  General's  iiamc : 
I  mufe,  you  make  fb  flight  a  queftion. 

Tork.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  fFeftmorelandj  this 
fchedule. 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances: 
Each  feveral  article  herein  redrefs'd. 
All  members  of  our  caufe,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  infinewed  to  this  adion. 
Acquitted  *  by  a  true  fubftantial  form ; 
And  prcfent  executions  of  our  wills 

I    iy  a  true  fubftantial  form  j]  This  fecms  to  be  ifttcnded 

only  as  a  quibbling  joke  upon  a  fchool  term  ;  as  much  as  to  fay, 
fubfiantial  forms  can  do  every  thing  in  the  fchools  ;  but  out  of 
them,  the  tru$  fuhjiantial  form  is  a  pardon  under  the  broad 
leal. 

To 
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*  To  us,  and  toour  ^)roperties,  confined  i 
'  We  come  within  our  lawful  banks  again^ 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

Wtfi.  This  wiU  I  fhew  the  General.  Pieafe  you,  lords. 
In  fight  of  ix>th  our  battles,  we  may  meet ; 
(a)  And  either  end  in  peace,  (which  heav'n  fo  frame!) 
Or  to  the  place  of  t^erence  call  the  fwords. 
Which  muft  decide  it. 

Tcrk.  My  lord,  We  will  do  fo.  [£*»/  Weft. 

SCENE      IIL 

Mowi.  There  is  a  tlung  within  my  bofom  Cells  me, 
Thatno conditicHis  of  our peac^ can ftand. 

Hq/i.  Fear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
,  Upon  fuch  large  terms  and  fo  abfolute. 
As  our  conditions  (hall  infiit  upon. 
Our  peace  fhall  ftand  as  firm  as  rocky  ffK>iuitainSfe 

MoTG^.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  ihall  be  fuch. 
That  ev'ry  flight  and  falfe-derived  caufc, 
Yea,  ev*ry  id!e,  nice  and  wanton  reafon, 
Shall  to  the  King  tafte  of  thb  action. 

2  To  us  J  and  to  our  purposes,  confined  \\  This  fcbedulcwcfe 
eonfi Its  of  three  pares,  i.  A  red refs  ot  general  grievances,  2*  A 
{xirdoii  for  tho4  in  arms.  3.  Some  demands  of  advantage  for 
them.    But  this  third  part  is  very  ftrangely  ex  piaffed. 

And  prefent  execution  of  our  *wiiU 
7o  us  and  to  our  purposes  confined, 
Irhe  firfl  line  (hews  they  had  fomething  to  demand,  and  the  fecond 
fcxpreites  the  modefty  of  that  demand.    The  demand,  fays  the 
fpeaker,  is  confined  to  us  and  to  our  pnrpofes,   A  very  modcftkind  | 
of  reilridlion  truly  !  only  asextenfive  as  their  appetites  and  paf* 
iions.     Without  queilion  Sbakejpear  wrote^ 

Tousandto  our  properties  confined  ;  I 

f.  e.  we  defire  no  more  than  fecurity  for  our  liberties  and  pt9per' 
ties:  and  this  was  no  unreafonable  demand. 

3  We  come  'within  our  awful  banks  again, 1    Wt  fhould  read 

LAWFUL. 

[  («)  and.    Dr.  f/^/r/^y.— Vulg,  at.  ] 

That, 
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That,  were  our  royal  faiths  martyrs  in  love. 
We  Ihall  be  wihnow'd  with  {o  rough  a  wincj. 
That  cv'n  our  com  ihall  feem  as  light  as  chaflT, 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Tdtk.  No,  no,  my  lord,  note  this }  thcKingis  weary 
Of  dainty  and  fuch  picking  grievances : 
For  he  h^  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Rcmcs  two  greater  in  the  hdrs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  ♦  wipe  his  tables  clean. 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 
That  may  repeat  and  hiftpry  his  lofs 
To  new  remembrance.    For  fall  well  he  knows. 
He  cannot  io  precifely  weed  this  land, 
As  his  mifdoubts  prelent  occafion  ; 
His  foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  friends. 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfaften  io^  and  fhake  a  friend. 
So  that  this  Land,  like  an  oBTenfive  wife. 
That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  o6Fer  ilrokes. 
As  he  is  ftriking,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  relblv'd  corretfbion  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Haft.  Befides,  the  King  hath  wafted  all  bis  rod$ 
On  late  ofienders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  inftruments  of  chaftiiement : 
So  that  his  pow'r,  like  to  a  fanglels  Lion, 
May  offer,  butnothokl. 

Tork.  'Tis  very  true: 
And  therefore  be  aflur'd,  my  good  lord  Marfhal, 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  ftrong^r  for  the  breaking. 

Mowb.  Beitfo. 
Here  is  retum'd  my  lord  of  Weftmorlani. 

4 «;/>#  his  tahliU  than^  Alludiog  to  %  table-book  of  flate, 

ivory,  fsTr. 

Vpt.  IV.  X  EntiT 


Digitized 


by  Google 


^74  5^^  S^md  P&rt  */ 

Enttr  Wcftmoriahd. 

fFifi^  the  Prince  is  here  at  hand :  pleafech  your 
lordfhip 
To  meet  his  Grace,  juft  diftance  *twem  our  arniies  ? 
Mowh.  Your  Grace  of  Tcrk  m  Qod'is  name  then  fist 

forward. 
York.  iBefore,  and  greet  his  Grace ;  my  lord,  we  come. 

S       C       E       N       E         IV. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancafter. 

Xjin.  YouVe  well  i^feounter'd  here,  toy  eoufin 
Mofwbrajf\ 
Good  day  to  you,  my  gendelordArch-txfliop, 
And  fo  to  you,  lord  Hdfttngs^^  and  to  all. 
My  lord  of  Tdrk^  it  better  fliew'd  with  you, 
V\/hen  that  your  flodc,  afietiofakd  by  the  bdl^ 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  wHh  f^verencfe 
Your  expofition  on  the  holy  text  % 
Than  now  to  &e  you  htrt  ah  iron  main^ 
Cheering  a  rout  of  Rebds  with  your  druih^ 
Tiirhteg  the  word  to  fword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  &at  fits  within  a  monardi*s  hemt. 
And  ripens  in  the  filh-fh^e  of  his  favour. 
Would  he  abuJfe  the  coi»rt*nance  of  the  IQng, 
Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  fet  abroach. 
In  fhadow  of  fuch  Greatnefs  ?  With  you,  lord  Kihop, 
It  is  cV*h  io.    Who  hath  hot  heard  it  fpokcn. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  heav'n  ? 
To  us,  the  Speaker  in  his  Parliament: 
To  us,  th*  imagined  voice  of  heav*n  it  fcif ; 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer 
Between  the  grace,  thefendities  of  heav'n. 
And  Qur  .dull  workings.    Q,  who  (hall  believe 
But  you  niifufe*  the  rcv*renee  of  your  place. 
Employ  the  countenance  jmd  grace  of  heav'n. 


As 
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As  a  falfe  ftVouriee  doth  his  Pnnce^s  hariid 
h  deeds  diflion^raWe?  you^vfe  taken  uj>. 
Under  the  cpunterftited  zca!  of  God, 
The  Subjefbs  of  his  lubftitute^  my  fitther  i 
And  both  s^ainft  the  peace  of  heav'n  and  him 
Have  here  up-fwarm*d  them. 

Tork.  Good  riiy  terd  of  LMcifiefj 
I  am  not  here  againft  your  father's  peacfc : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  ofWeJImrkndj 
5  The  time  mitorderM  doth  in  common  ftt^ 
Crowd  us  and  crufh  us  to  this  monftrouii  fcfo-m^ 
To  hold  our  lafety  lip.    I  lent  your  Grace  * 
The  parcels  and  i^mculars  of  our  gritf. 
The  which  hath  been  with  fcom  flioVd  fiom  the  Court  t 
Whereon  this  Hfdra-toti  of  war  is  b(Mil^ 
Whofe  dangerous  eyes  maiy  well  be  charm -d  ^e^ 
With  Grant  of  our  moft  juft  and  right  defire ) 
And  true  Obedience,  of  this  madnefi  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  Majcfty . 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  laft  man, 

Hafi.  And  though  we  herb  fell  down, 
We  have  Supplies  to  (econd  oiir  attempt : 
If  they  mifcarry,  theu^  fhall  fedomi  theiiH 
'  And  fo.  Succcis  of  mifchief  Ihafl  fee  borrt^ 
And  heir  from  heir  fliall  hxM  his  cjuarrel  tip. 
While  England  fhaD  have  genetation. 

Lan.    You  are  too  fhallow,  Hafiings^  fttudh  tot 
ffaailow. 
To  found  tl|B  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

H^eji.  Pleafeth  yoijr  Grace,  to  at^er  them  direftly^ 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles  ? 

Lan.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well : 
And  fwcar  here,  by  the  honour  of  my  Uood, 

5  Thetifumtf^wier'idothinc9mt9»H  simsb]  I  believe  S<&«i/- 
f}tar  wrote,  common  fskce»     i.  i.  drove  by  felf-defcDCe. 

6  dndfi%\xKx.zhofmifchUf — ]   Succtfi,  forfiiccefion. 

T  2  My 
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My  father's  pufpofes  have  been  miftodc  5 
And  Some  about  him  have  too  lavifhly 
Wrefted  his  meaning  and  authority. 
My  lord,  thefe  griefs  Ihall  be  with  fpeed  redreft  5 
Upon  my  life,  they  flialL    If  this  may  pleafe  you, 
Difcharge  your  Pow'rs  unto  their  fcvcral  Counties, 
As  we  will  ours  %  and  here,  between  the  armies. 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace  5 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  thofe  tokens  home, 
Of  our  reftored  love  and  amity. 

Tork.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  thefc  Redrcffcs. 

Lan.  I  ^ve  ic  you ;  and  will  maintain  my  word  \ 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  Grace. 

Haft.  Go,  captain,  and  defiver  to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace  ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know,  it  wiU  pleafe  them.    Hie  thee,  captain. 

[Exit  Colevilc. 

Tork.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  oi  JVeftmorland. 

Weft.  I  pledge  your  Grace  ;  and  if  you  knew  what 
pains 
I  have  beftowM,  to  breed  this  prefcnt  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely  5  but  my  love  to  ye 
Shall  fliew  it  felf  more  openly  hereafter. 

Torh  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Weft.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  coulin  Mowhray. 

M(mb.  You  wifti  me  health  in  very  happy  feafon, 
For  I  am  on  the  fudden  fomething  ill. 

Tork.  Againft  ill  chances  men  are  ever  merry. 
But  heavinefs  fore-runs  the  good  event. 
,  V  Weft.  Therefore  be  merry,  Coz,  fince  fudden  fbrrow 
Serves  to  fay  thus  ;  fome  good  thing  comes  to  morrow. 

2V^.  Believe  me,  I  am  palling  light  in  fpirit. 

Mowb,  So  much  the  worle,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [Shouts. 

Lan.  The  word  of  peace  is  rendered  ;  hark !   they 
fiiout. 

Mowh. 
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Mowb.  This  had  been  chcarfiil  after  viftory. 

Tork.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conqueft ; 
For  then  borii  parties  nobly  arc  lubdu*d. 
And  neither  party  lofcr. 

Lan.  Go,  my  lord^ 
And  let  our  army  be  difcharged  too.         [Exii  Weft. 
And,  good  my  lord,  fo  plede  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us,  that  we  may  perufe  the  men 
We  fliould  have  cop*d  withal. 

Tork.  Go,  good  lord  Haftings : 
And,  ere  they  be  difmifs*d,  let  them  march  by. 

lExit  Haftings. 

Lan.  I  truft,  lords,  we  fliall  lie  to  night  together. 

S       C       E       N       E        V. 
Re-enter  Weftmorland. 

Now,-  ooufin,  wherefore  ftands  our  army  ftill  ? 

^gff .  The  Leaders,  having  charge  from  youto  ftand» 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  Ipcak. 

Lan.  They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Haftings. 

Haji.  My  lord,  our  army  is  difpers'd  already  : 
like  youthnil  Steers  unyoak'd,  they  took  their  courfe 
£aft,  weft,  north,  fouth  ;  or  like  a  ^ool  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  towards  his  home  and  fporting-place. 

IFefi.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hajlings  \   for  the 
which 
I  do  arrcft  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treafbn  : 
And  you^  lord  Arch-biftjop,  and  you,  lord  Mowbray^ 
Of  capital  treafon  I  attach  you  both. 

Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  juft  and  honourable  ? 

Weft.  Is  your  aflembly  fo  ? 

Tork.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  ? 

Lan.  I  pawn*d  you  none  : 
\  promised  you  Redrefs  of  thefe  lame  grievances, 

T  3  Whereof 
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Whereof  yon  did  comidain ;  which,  by  nrae  hcxiovr, 
I  will  perform  with  a  moft  chriftism  care. 
But  for  you.  Rebels,  loolk  to  tafte  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion  and  fuch  afts  as  yours. 
Moft  ftiallowly  did  you  thefe  arms  conunence, 
FoiKily  brovght  hefe,  and  fooKfbly  fei«  hence. 
Strike  up  pur  dnims,  purfuc  the  teatter'd  flxay» 
Heav'n,  and  not  we^  hath  fefely  fought  to  day. 
Some  guard  thefe  traitors  to  the  block  of  death,. 
Treafon's  true  bed  an4  f  ielcl^  up  of  breath.    lExetmi. 

IJIarm.  Excurfiens. 

SCENE        VL 

Enter  Falftaflf  ii»i  Coleyile. 

Fat.  What's  your  name.  Sir  ?  of  what  condition  arc 
you  ?  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 

Cole.  I  am  a  Kmght,  Sir:  and  my  name  is  Cohvik 
of  the  dale. 

Fid.  Well  dicn;,  Cdevik  is  your  name,  a  Knight  is 
your  degree,  and  your  plac^  the  dale.    CeUvile  ihall 
'    ftill  be  your  name,  a  traitor  your  degree,  and  the  dun- 
geon your  place,  a  place  deep  enough  :   fo  fhall  you 
ftill  be  Cokvik  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Are.  not  you  Sir  >&«  Fh^aff? 
Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  hej^  Sir,  who  e'l^  I  am  :  do 
ye  yield,  Sr,  or  ftiaD  I  Iweat  for  you  ?  if  I  do  fweat, 
tliey  are  the  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep  for  thy 
death  ;  therefore  rowze  up  fear  and  trembling,  and  do 
obfervance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think,  you  are  Sir  Jobn  Faljiaf,  and  in  that 
thought  yield  me. 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this  belly 
of  mine,  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  Ipe^s  any 
other  word  but  my  name  :  afi  I  had  but  a  belly  of  any 
indifFerency,  I  were  fimply  the  moft  a6Hve  fellow  in 
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Europe:  my  womb,  my  womb,  my  vomb  undoes 
me.     Here  comes  our  General 

Enler  Prince  John  of  hm:Bi!t^9  ^»^  Weftmorl^nd. 

Lan.  The  heat  is  paft»  follow  no  farther  now^ 
Call  in  the  Pow'rs^  £^x>d  omBn  fFefimorkmd. 

[Exit  Weft. 
Now,  Fdftaffy  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  oopae. 
Thefe  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  lift. 
One  time  or  other  break  fome  Gallows'  back. 

faL  I  would  be  ferry,  mv  lord,  but  itihouldbe&us : 
Inever  kpew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  ehtdc  was  the  reward 
of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  iwallow,  an  arrow,  or 
a  bullet  ?  have  I,  m  my  poor  and  old  motion,  the  ex- 
pedition of  thought?  I  Ipeeded  hither  ^  with  the  very 
extreameft  inch  of  poflibility.  I  have  foundered  nine* 
fcore  and  odd  polls  :  and  here,  travel-tdnted  as  I  am, 
have  in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valpur  taken  Sir 
^ohn  Colevik  of  the  dale,  a  moft  furious  Knight  and 
valorqu^  enemy :  but  what  of  that  ?  he  law  me  and 
yielded  5  that  I  may  juftly  fay  with  the  hook-nos'd  fel- 
low of  Rom  there,  cJ^far^-----^  I  came,  faw,  aijd 
overcafne. 

Lan.  It  was  more  of  his  courtefie  diao  your  de- 
ferving, 

Fd.  I  know  not  \  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield  him ; 
and  I  befeech  your  Grace,  kt  it  be  bqok'd  with  the  reft 
of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  lord,  I  will  have  it  in  a 
particular  ballad  elfe^  with  mine  own  piAure  on  the  top 
of  it,  Colevik  kiffing  my  foot :  to  the  which  cour&  if  I 
be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  (hew  like  gilt  two*pences 
to  me ;  and  I,  in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'erfhine  ypu 
as  m\idi  as  the  full  Moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  cle- 

7  tuith  the  very  exireamejt  inch  of  poffihtlity.']  i.  e.  it  w:f 
not  poffible,  in  the  nature  of  things,  to  have  got  one  inch  far  her 
in  the  (pace  of  time  al]owe4  me. 

T  4  mcnt^ 


279 


Digitized 


by  Google 


28o  5^^  Second  Part  of 

mcnt,  which  Ihcw  like  pins'  heads  to  her  •,  believe  not 
(he  word  of  the  noble.  Therefore  let  me  haire  Right, 
^d  let  drfcrt  mount, 
Lan.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 
faL  Let  it  Ihine  then. 
Lan.  Thine's  too  thick  to  fhine.   . 
.  Tal.  Let  it  do  fomething,  my  good  lord,  that  may 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will, 
Lan.  Is  dty  tiBmc  Cokvile  ? 
Coie.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Lan.  A  famous  Rebel  art  thou,  Cokvili. 
Fal.  And  a  &mous  true  Suhjed  tocJc  Imn. 
Cok.  I  am,  my  k)rd,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither ;  had  they  been  rul'd  by  me. 
You  (hould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  fold  themfelves  ;  but  thou, 
like  a  kind  fellow,  gav'ft  thy  {c\f  scwsLy  gratis  ;  and  I 
thank  thee  for  thee. 

SCENE       VJL 

Enier  Wcftmorland. 

Lan.  Now,  have  you  left  purfuit  ? 

fVeft.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  ftay'd. 

Lan.  Send  Colevile  then  with  his  Confederates 
To  Torky  to  prefent  execution. 
Blunt y  lead  him  hence  ^  and  fee  you  guard  him  fure. 

[Ex.  wi/i  Colevifc, 
And  now  difpatch  me  towVd  the  Court,  my  lords  j 
I  hear,  the  King,  my  father,  is  fore  fick : 
Our  news  fhall  go  before  us  to  his  Majefty, 
Which,  coufin,  you  fhall  bear  to  comfort  him : 
And  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

F^l*  My  lord,  I  befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  go 
through  Gh^fierjhtre ;  and  when  you  come  to  Court, 
•pray,  ftand  my  good  Lord  in  your  good  report, 

Lan.  Fare  you  well,  Falftaff\  I,  in  my  condition, 
Shall  better  Ipeak  of  you  than  you  dcfcrve.        \Exit. 

Fal. 
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Fal.  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit  -,  'twere  better 
than  your  dukedom.  Good  faith,  this  fame  young  fo- 
ber-blooded  Boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man  cannot 
make  him  laugh  j  but  that's  no  marvel,  he  drinks  no 
wine.  There's  never  any  of  thefc  demure  boys  come  to 
any  proof ;  for  thin  drink  doth  fo  over-cool  their  blood, 
and  making  many  filh-meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind 
of  male  green-ficknefs ;  and  then,  when  they  marry, 
they  get  wenches.  They  are  generally  fools  and  cowards ; 
which  fome  of  us  fhould  be  too,    but  for  inflam- 
mation. A  good  Sherris-Sack  hath  a  two-told  operation 
in  it ;  it  afeends  me  into  the  brain,  dries  me  there  all 
the  foolifh,  dull  and  crudy  v^urs  which  environ  it ; 
makes  it  apprehenfive,  quick,  torgetive,  full  of  nimble, 
fiery,  aiKi  delegable  fhapes ;  which  delivered  o'er  to  the 
voice,  the  tongue,  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent 
wit.   The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent  Sherris,  is, 
the  warming  of  the  blood  -,  which  before  cold  and  fet- 
tled, left  the  hver  white  and  pale ;  which  is  the  badge 
of  pufillanimity  and  cowardife  ;  but  the  Sherris  warms 
it,  and  m^kes  it  courfe  from  the  inwards,  to  the  parts 
extreme  ;  }t  iUumjnateth  the  face,  which,  as  a  beacon, 
gives  warning  to  all  the  reft  of  this  little  Kingdom,  Man, 
to  arm ;  and  then  the  vital  commoners  and  inland  petty 
fpirits  mutter  me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart ;  who 
great,  and  puft  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of 
courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of  Shertis.    So  that 
fikill  ki  the  we^ppi)  is  nothing  without  fack,   for  that 
fets  it  a-work ;  and  learning  a  mecr  hoard  of  gold 
kept  by  a  devil,  'till  Sack  commences  it,   and  fets  it 
in  aft  and  ufe.   Hereof  comes  it,  that  Prince  Harry  is 
valiant;  for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of 
his  father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  fteril,  and  bare  land, 
manured,  husbanded,  and  till'd,  with  excellent  endea- 
vour of  drinking  good  and  good  ftore  of  fcrtil  Sherris, 
that  he  is  become  very  hot  and  valiant.    If  I  had  a 
thpuland  fons,  the  firft  humane  principle  I  would  teach 
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^letn  AquM  be  to  forfwesu-  thin  pQta^qM,  and  Xft  ad- 
dVft  th^mfelves  to  Sack. 

£8/^  B«rdol|Ji. 

How  now,  BcarMph  f 

Bard.  The  anpy  is  difdwiged  all,  ^  graK. 

F<2/.  Let  theii^  go ;  I'll  through  Glwc^erfixtr&t  ^ 
^ere  will  1  vifit  Hiaftcr  Rsbert  SbaUoi/Py  JECjuir^i  *  I 
have  him  already  tempering  between  my  filler  and  my 
fhiunb,  ^ fliortly wjjll ;^ with hia?.  Qqa^ away. 

SCENE      VIII. 
Changes  to  the  Takce  at  W«ftminfter. 
£«?«-Air»^  Henry,  Warwick,  aamicc,«»rfGlo«ceftef. 
K.  Hexry.  XI OW,  terds,  if  heav'n  doth  give  fuc- 

IN      cefefuicnd  &      "  ^ 

To  this  Debate  that  bkedeth  at  our  doora. 
We  will  our  youfh  lead  on  to  higher  fields 
And  draw  no  fwords  but  what  are  fanftify'd 
Our  Navy  is  addrels'd,  our  PoVr  colkaedJ 
pur  Subftitutes  in  abfcnce  well  inverted. 
And  every  thii^  lyes  level  to  oor  wi(h : 
Only  we  want  a  little  perfonal  ftrei^  : 
And  paufe  us,  till  thefe  Rebels,  now  a«foot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoak  of  GovemmeDt. 

(Far,  Both  which,  we  doubt  not,  but  yoiir  Maicfty 
$haU  toon  enjoy.  'it 

K.  Hemy.  Humphry^  my  fon  of  Gloucefter, 
Where  is  the  Prince  your  brother  .' 
Glm.   i  think,  he's  gone  to  hunt,   my  loid,  « 

tvindfor. 
K.  Heavy.  Apd  how  accompanied  > 

8  I  have  him  already  tempering  &c.  1  A  very  Dlcafant  iHo- 
$0D  to  the  old  ufe  of  fcaling  with  foft  wax.      ^  '^    ^ 
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Glott.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K.  Henry.  Is  not  Ws  brother,  Thomas  erf"  Qarenci^ 
with  him  ? 

Gbu.  N05,  my  good  lord,  he  is  in  prcfencc  here. 

Oa.  What  would  my  lord  and  father  ? 

K.  Hmy.  Nfttlwg;  but  well  to  tl^e,  fiomas  of 
Clarence. 
How  chance  thou  art'not  with  the  Prince  thy  brodicr  ? 
He  loTes  ibee,  and  thou  doft  nc^e<%  him^  Tl>mai\ 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  hiis  affeftion. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherifli  it,  my  bpy  j 
And  noWe  offices  thou  may'ft  effeft 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  greatneis  and  thy  other  brethren. 
Therefore  oqiit  him  not  5  blunt  not  his  love  | 
Nor  lofe  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
By  feemv%  c^,  or  cardete  of  lus  mil. 
^  For  he  is  gradous,  if  he  be  obferv'd  : 
*^  He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
"  Open  as  day,  for  melting  charity : 
*^  y et  notwi&ftanding,  being  incefts'd,  he*s  flint  j 
**  As  humourous  as  \^ter,  and  as  fudden 
"  As  flaws  ^  congealed  in  the  fpring  of  day. 
"  His  temper  therefore  mufl:  be  well  obfciVd  ; 
^^  Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 
^  When  you  perceive  his  blood  indinM  to  mirth : 
'*  But  being  moody,  ^ve  him  line  and  fcope, 
^*  Till  that  his  paffions,  like  a  Whale  on  ground, 
*^  Confound  themfdves  with  working.   Learn  this. 

And  thou  fhalt  prove  a  Ihdter  to  thy  friends  : 
A  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy  brothers  in, 

9  —  coHZ^uisJ  in  the  fpring  of  day,  ]  Allading  to  the  e|n« 
nionof  fome  philaibphers,  that  the  vapooiv  being  congealed  in  the 
air  by  cold,  ( which  is  moft  intenfe  towards  the  morning )  and 
being  afterwards  rarified  and  let  loofe  by  the  warmth  of  the  fiin. 
occafion  thofe  fodden  impct^ioos  g4ifls  of  wind  which  are  called 
F/tf  wf.  Oxfird  Editor. 

That 
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That  the  !!nited  vcflel  of  their  blood, 

( Mingled  with  venom  of  fuggeftion. 

As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in  :^ 

Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  ftrong 

As  Aconituniy  ox  '  ralh  gon-powder. 

Cla.  1  fhall  obferve  him  with  aU  care  and  love. 

K.  Henry. .  Why  art  thou  not  at  Wind/or  with  him, 
Thomas?  ' 

Oa.  He  is  not  there  to  day  ;  he  din^s  in  London. 

K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  ?  canft  thou  tcU 
That?        • 

Qa.  With  PoinSy  and  other  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Henry.  Moft  fubjeft  is  the  fatteft  foil  to  weeds: 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  over-fpread  with  them  \  therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  it  felf  beyond  the  hour  of  death. 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  fliape. 
In  fi3rms  ima^ary,  th*  unguided  days 
And  rotten  times  that  you  (hall  look  upon, 
When  I  am  flccping  with  my  anceftors. 
For  when  his  headftrong  riot -hath  no  curb. 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counfellors. 
When  means  and  lavifh  manners  meet  together, 
Oh,  with  what  wings  fhall  his  afFeftion  fty 
Tow*rd  fronting  peril  and  opposed  decay  ? 

If^ar.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him  quite  : 
The  Prince  but  ftudies  his  companions. 
Like  a  ftrange  tongue ;  wherein  to  gain  the  language, 
•Tis  needful,  that  the  moft  immodeft  word 
Be  looked  upon,  and  learn'd  j  which  once  attain'd. 
Your  highnefs  knows,  comes  to  no  farther  ufe, 
But  to  be  known  and  hated.  So,  like  grpfe  terms, 
The  Prince  will  in  the  perfednefs  of  tin^e 
Caft  off  his  followers  ;  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  meafure  live, 
By  which  his  grace  muft  mete  the  lives  of  others ; 

1        .i.i..     Raih  gun-poxvder ."]   /.  e,  dry. 
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Turning  paft  evils  to  advantages. 
K.  Henry.  'Tis  feldoxn,  when  the  Bee  doth  leave 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion.  —  Who's  here  ?  IFeJlfnorland! 

SCENE       IX. 
Enter  Weftmorland. 

/F^.  .Health  to  my  Sovereign^  and  new  happinefi 
Added  to  That,  which  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  Jobn^  your  fbn,  doth  kifs  your  Grace's  hand : 
Mowbray y  the  Bifliop  Scroops  HaftingSj  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  cbrreftion  of  your  Law  ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  fword  unllieath'd. 
But  Peace  puts  forth  her  Olive  ev'ry  where. 
The  manner  how  this  aftion  hath  been  borne. 
Here  at  more  leifure  may  your  Highnefs  read. 
With  every  courie,  in  his  particular. 

K.  Henry.  O  Wefttnorlandy  thou  art  a  lummer  Krd, 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  fings 
The  lifting  up  of  day. 

Enter  Harcourt. 

Look,  here's  more  news. 

Har.  From  enemies  heav'n  keep  your  Majefty : 
And,  when  they  ftand  againft  you,  may  they  fall 
As  thefe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of! 
The  Earl  Norjbumberland^  and  the  lord  Bardolfb^ 
With  a  great  Pow'r  of  Englijh  and  of  Scots^ 
Are  by  the  Sh'rifF  of  Torhfhire  overthrown  : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 
This  packet,  pleafe  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Henry.  And  wherefore  ftiould  thefe  good  news 
make  me  fick  ? 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  fulU 
But  write  her  fair  words  ftill  in  foulcft  letters  ? 
She  either  givas  a  ftomach,  and  no  food  -, 
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(Such  are  the  poor^  in  health)  or  elfe  a  feafl:^ 
And  t^esaway  the  ftomach;  (fuch  the  rich. 
That  have  abundance  and  enjoy  it  not. ) 
I  Ihould  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news. 
And  now  my  fight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  ^ddy« 
O  me,  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill! 

Ghu.  Comfort  your  Majefty ! 

Qa^  Oh,  my  royal  father! 

tVeJt.  My  fovereigii  l(M*d,  chear  up  your  felf,  look  19. 

War.  Be  patient.  Princes ;  you  do  know^  dieie  fits 
Are  with  his  Highnels  very  ordinary. 
Stand  firom  him,  ^ve  him  air :  he'U  ftraight  be  well. 

Qa.  No,  no,  he  cannot  long  hold  out  thefe  pangs  \ 
Th*  incefiant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
^  Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  fhould  confine  it  in. 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

G&«.  '  The  people  fear  me  \  for  they  do  obiervc 
Unfathered  heirs  and  loathly  births  of  Nature : 
^  The  Seafons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year 
Had  found  fbme  months  adeep,  and  leap'd  them  over. 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  between  j 
And  the  old  folk  (time's  doting  chronicles) 
Say,  it  did  fo  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  Grandfire  Edward  fick'd  and  d)r*d. 

War.  Speak  lower.  Princes,  for  the  King  recovers. 

Glm.  This  apoplex  will,  certain,  be  his  end.   • 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  mc 
hence 
Lito  Ibme  other  chamber:  foftly,  *f«ay. 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gentle  fiiends, 

1  Hath  wrought  the  mure,  --^  ]  /.  /.  the  wall.        Mr.  P^/r; 

3  7bi  people  fenr  me ; «—  ]    /.  e,   make  me  afraid  j    which 
Ibife  the  Oxford  Editor  not  taking,  alters  it  iQfear  it. 

4  Thefeafons  change  their  manners, «-—]  This  b  finely  et- 
freiTed  ;  alluding  to  the  terms  of  rough  and  harjh,  and  mild  and 

/oft,  applied  to  weather. 

^Unlcfi 
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5  Unlcfe  feme  dolcing,  fevourable  hand 
WiU  whilpcr  myfick  to  my  weary  Ipiiit. 

fVar.  Call  for  the  mufick  in  the  other  room* 

K.  Hmrj.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  hsnt . 

Qa.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much, 

Jf^ar.  Lcfs  noife,  left  noifc. 

SCENE        X.       . 
Enttr  Primt  Hefiry. 

P.  Henry.  Who  faw  the  Duke  of  aarence? 

Cla.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heavinds. 

P.  Henry.  How  now !  rain  within  doors,  and  non<J 
abroad  ? 
How  doth  the  King  ? 

Ghu.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Henry.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet  ? 
Tdl  it  him. 

Gku.  He  aherM  much  upon  the  hearing  iu 

P.  Henry.  If  he  be  fick  with  joy. 
He'll  recover  without  phyfick. 

H^ar.  Not  fo  much  noifc,  my  lords ;  fwcet  Prince^ 
fpeak  low ; 
The  King,  your  father,  is  diiposM  to  fleep^ 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

ff^ar.  Wiirt  plcafc  your  grace  to  go  along  whh  us  ? 

P.  Henry.  No ;  I  will  fit,  and  watch  here  by  the  King. 

[Exemf  all  but  P.  Henry* 
Why  doth  the  Crown  lye  there  upon  his  piUow, 
Being  fo  troublelbme  a  bed-fellow  ? 
"  O  polifli*d  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
**  That  keep^rt  the  ports  of  flumber  open  wide 
**  To  many  a  watchful  night :  fleep  with  it  now  I 

5  XJnlefs  fomt  duli*  amo  'favmrahle  hani\  Thus  the  <^d 
cditioas  read,  it.  Evidently  corrupt.  Skakefpear  feems  to  have 
Wrote, 

Vnlifs  fimi  O  O  L  E I N  o  fanjourahle  hand. 
DoUh^f  i.  e.  I  hand  uflng  fofc  melanchol/  airs. 
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♦<  Yet  not  lb  found,  and  half  fb  deeply  (wcef, 

<*  As  he,  whofe  brow,  with  homely  biggen  bound, 

**  Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.  O  Majcfty ! 

"  When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  doft  fit 

«*  Like  a  rich  armor  worn  in  heat  of  day, 

<*  That  fcalds  with  fafety.     By  his  gates  of  breath 

There  lyes  a  downy  feather,  which  ftirs  not : 

Did  he  fufpire,  that  light  and  wdghtlefs  Down 

Perforce  muft  move.  My  gracious  lord }  my  father  * 

This  fleep  is  found,  indeed  ;  this  is  a  deep, 

*  That  from  this  golden  Rigol  hath  divorced 

So  many  EngUJh  Kings.    Thy  Due  from  me 

Js  tears,  and  heavy  forrows  of  the  blood ; 

"Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tendemefs 

Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteoufly. 

My  due  from  thee  is  this  imperial  Crown, 

Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood. 

Derives  it  felf  to  me.  Lo,  here  it  fits. 

Which  heav'n  fhall  guard :  and  put  the  world's  whole 

ftrength 
Into  one  gyant  arm,  it  fhall  not  force 
This  lineal  Honour  from  me.    This  fix)m  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [Exit, 

8      C      E      N      E        XL 

£»/^  Warwick,  Gloucefler,  tf»J  Clarence. 

K.  Henry.  fFarwick!  Gloucefler!  Clarence! 

Cla.  Doth  the  King  call  ? 

fp^ar.  What  would  your  Majefly  ?  how  fares  your 

Grace  ? 
K.  Henry.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

lords? 
Cla.  We  left  the  Prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege, 
Who  undertook  to  fit  and  watch  by  you. 

6  That  from  this  golden  Rigol  ]    Rigol  or  circle  j  meaning  the 
Crown,  Mr.  Pcpe. 
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k. /foiry.  The  Prince  of /i^^      where  is  he  ?  let 
me  lee  him.  ... 

If^ar.  This  door  is  open,  he  is  gone  this  wa)r. 

Glou^  He  came  not  through  the  chamber  M^here  we 
ftay'd.        - 

K.  Henry,  Where  is  the  Crown  ?  whb  took  it  from 
my  pillow  ?  -  # 

ti^r.  When  we  withdrew,  my  Liege,  we  left  it  here. 

K,  Henry.  The  Prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence  ?  go  fcek 
him  out. 
Is  he  {o  hafly,  that  he  doth  fuppofe 
My  fleep  my  death  ?  find  him,  my  lord  offf^antick^ 
And  chide  him  Wthcr  ftraight  5  this  part  of  his 
Conjoins  with  my  difeafe,  and  helps  to  end  me. 
See,  fons,  what  things  you  are !  how  quickly  nature 
Falls  to  revolt,  when  gold  becomes  her  objeft? 
For  this,  the  fooHfti  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  their  fleeps  with  thought,  their  brains  witl^ 

tare, 
Their  bones  With  induftry :  for  this^  engrofled 
The  cankered  heaps  of  ftrange-atchieved  gold  t 
For  this,  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  inveft 
Their  fons  with  arts  and  martial  exercifes : 
When^  like  the  Bee,  culling  fit)m  eV*ry  flower. 
Our  thighs  are  packt  with  wax,  our  mouths  with  honey^ 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive  5  and,  like  the  Bees, 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains  !  this  bitter  taftc 
Yield  his  engrofsments  to  the  dying  father. 

Enur  Warwick* 

Now,  where  is  he,  that  will  not  ftay  fo  long^ 
^Till  his  friend,  Sicknefs,  hath  determined  me  ? 

War.  My  lord,  I  found  the  Prince  in  the  next  foom^ 
Wafhing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  fuch  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  forrow. 
That  Tyranny,  which  never  quaft  but  blood, 
Would  by  bchplding  him  have  wafli'd  his  knife   . 

Vox.  IV.  U  With 
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With  gently  cjpc-drocis.  He  is  ammsg  U tbsr. 
K.  Henry.  But  wnerefbre  did  he  take  aw^   ifae 
Crown  ? 

Enter  Pnnee  Henry. 

Lo^  where  he  comes.  Come  hitb^  to  m^  Hany ; 
^  Depart  the  dhamber,  leave  us  here  alon^B.  {Exf,  Lards. 

P.Hemy.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  ipeak  again. 

K.  Henry.  Thy  wifh  was  father,  Harrys  to  that 
thought: 
I  Hay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weaty  thee. 
Doft  thou  fo  hunger  for  my  empty  Chair, 
That  thou  wUt  needs,  inveft  thee  with  my  Honours, 
Before  thv  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  fooUih  youtibtl 
Thou  feek'ft  the  Greatness,  th^t  wUl  overwhelm  thee. 
Suy  but  a  little  i  for  my  doud  of  Dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  fo  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop ;  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  haft  floln  That,  which,  after  fome  few  hours. 
Were  thine  without  offence ;  and  at  my  death 
Thou  haft  feal'd  up  my  expedation  ; 
Thy  life  did  manifeft,  thou  k>v'dii:  me  not  1 
And  thou  wik  have  me  die  affiir'd  of  k. 
Thou  lud'ft  a  thoufand  di^;gers  in  thy  thou^ts. 
Which  thou  baft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  hctft. 
To  ftab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  fi^  hfe. 
What !  canft  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  d^  my  Grave  thy  felf» 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thy  ear 
That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the.  tears,  that  fliould  bedew  my  hcife. 
Be  drops  of  balm  to  fenftifie  thy  he^d  ; 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dpft, 
OiveThat,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 
Pluck  dqwn  my  officers,  br^k  my  decrees  j 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form  j 
Henry  the  Fifth is.«rown*4 :  up»  Vanity! 

X>own, 
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Down,  royal  State!  AHyou  fagcCotmccHors,  hence  \ 

**  And  to  the  Eng^  Court  aflfcmble  now, 

**  From  cv*ry  region,  apes  of  Idlcnels : 

"  Now,  neighbour  confines,  pOrge  you  of  your  (cum  \ 

*'  Have  you  a  ruffian  that  will  fwear  ?  drink ?  dance? 

**  Revel  the  ni^t?  rob  ?  murder  ?  and  commit 

**  The  oldeft  6ns  the  neweft  kind  of  ways  ? 

♦'  Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more  : 

'  {England  %x^  double  giW  his  treWe  Guik  5  ] 

"  England  fhali  ^ve  him  office,  honour,  might : 

•*  For  the  Fifth  Hcprry  from  curb'd  licence  plucks 

"  The  muzzle  of  reftraint;  and  the  wild  dog 

"  ShaH  flefh  his  tooth  on  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  fick  with  civil  blows  ! 
When  that  my  cafe  could  not  withhold  thy  riots, 
What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  is  thy  care  ? 

0,  thou  ^ilt  be  a  wildemefs  again. 
Peopled  with  Wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants. 
P.  Henry,  O  pardon  me,  my  Liege !  but  for  my 
tears,  [Kneeling^ 

(The  moift  impediments  unto  ttiy  Speech,) 

1  had  fore-ftaIl*d  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  Ipoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  courle  of  it  fo  far.    There  is  your  Crown  ; 
And  he  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  guard  it  yours  !  If  I  aSeft  it  more. 
Than  as  your  Honour,  and  as  your  Renown, 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rife. 
Which  my  moft  true  and  inward-duteous  ipuit 

7  England  Jkall  douhle  gild  his  tnhk  Guilt ;  ]  Eviden'ly  the 
nonfenie  of  fomefooliih  Player:  For  we  matt  make  a  difference 
between  what  Shah/pear  mighc  be  fuppos'd  to  have  written  off 
hand,  and  what  he  had  corrcded.  Thefe  Scenes  are  of  the  latter 
kind  ;  therefore  fuch  lines  by  no  means  to  be  eAeomed  his.  But 
except  Mr.  Pape^  (who  judicioirfly  thx^w  out  this  line)  not  one 
of  Shale^gar*s  Editors  feem  ever  to  have  had  fo  reafooable  and 
ncceflkry  a  rule  in  their  heads,  when  they  fet  upon  correding 
this  author. 
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Teacheth  this  proftrate  and  exterior  bending. 
Heav'n  witnefs  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  M^efty, 
How  cold  it  ftruck  my  heart !  If  I  do,  feign, 

0  let  me  in  my  prefent  wildnefs  die. 

And  never  live  to  (hew  th*  incredulous  world 
The  noble  Change  that  I  have  purpofed. 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And  dead  almoft,  my  Liege,  to  think  you  were) 

1  fpake  unto  the  Crown,  as  having  fenfe. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.  The  care  on  thee  depending 

Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  father. 

Therefore  thou  beft.  of  gold  art  worft  of  gold  ; 

Other,  lefs  fine  in  carrat,  is  more  precious, 

Prefcrving  life  in  med*cine  potable : 

But  thou,  moft  fine,  moft  honoured,  moft  renown'd, 

Haft  eat  thy  bearer  up.  Thus,  Royal  Liege, 

Accufing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head. 

To  try  with  it  (as  with  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  fkce  murdered  my  fatherj 

The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  infed  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  fwell  my  thoughts  to  any  ftrain  of  pride. 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  fpirit  of  mine 

Did  with  the  leaft  affeftion  of  a  welcome 

Give  entertjunment  to  the  Might  of  it ; 

Let  heav*n  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head. 

And  make  me  as  the  pooreft  vaflal  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K.  Henry.  O  my  Ion  ! 
Heav*n  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might*ft  win  the  more  thy  father's  k)ve^ 
Pleading  fo  wifely  in  excufe  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry^  fit  thou  by  my  bed  ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  lateft  counfel. 
That  ever  I  fhall  breathe.  Heav'n  knows,  my  fort, 
By  vfhat  by-paths  and  indireft  crook'd  ways 
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I  met  this  crown  j  and  I  my  felf  know  well. 

How  tfoublcfome  it  fate  upon  my  head. 

To  thee  it  IhaU  defccnd  with  better  quiet. 

Better  opinion,  better  confirmation : 

For  all  the  foil  of  the  atchievcment  goes 

With  me  into  the  earth.  It  leem*d  in  mc 

But  as  an  Honour  fhatchM  with  boift'rous  hand. 

And  I  had  many  limg  to  upbraid 

My  gsuh  of  it  by  their  affiftances ; 

Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  blood-flied, 

*  Wounding  fuppofed  peace.  »  All  their  bold  feats 
Thou  feeft,  with  peril  I  have  aniwered. 

For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  Scene, 

AdUng  t;hat  Ailment :  And  now  my  death 

'  Changes  the  mode ;  for  what  in  me  was  purchased. 

Falls  upon  thee  in  a  much  fairer  fort ; 

*  For  thou  the  garland  wear'ft  fucceflively. 

Yet  though  thou  ftand'ft  more  furethan  I  could  do. 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  fince  griefs  are  green ; 
And  all  thy  friends,  which  thou  muft  make  thy  fiiends. 
Have  but  their  ftings  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out  j 
By  whofe  fell  working  I  was  firft  advanced,     • 
And  by  whofe  pow*r  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear. 
To  be  again  difplac'd :  which  to  avoid 
I  cut  them  ofi^,  and  had  a  purpofe  now 

^  Wouniling  (ixi^^kA  peace, ]   Supf^/id,  for  andcrmined. 

9  ,All  THESE  bold  FEARS,]    Wc  fhould  certainly  read, 

All  T  mi  9,    bold  FEATS, 

/.  e,  plots^  commotions  of  confpirators. 

}  Changes  the  mode ;  ]  Mode^  here,  docs  not  fiftnify  fafhion, 
but  time  and  meafure  in  finging,  or  the  fitch  in  fpcafcing  :  Modui^ 
%  word  peculiar  to  the  ancient  Drama:    For  the  metaphor  is  con- 
tinued from  the  words  immediately  preceding, 
as  a  Scene, 


J3ing  that  Argument. 


2  So  thou  the  garland ]  We  ihould  read,    for  thou  th4 

f^rland^-"^ 
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^  To  lead  ow  mwy  to  the  Holy  Land  j 

Left  Reft  and  tying  ftiU  ini^t  make  them  look 

Too  near  into  my  State.  Therefore^  my  Harry^ 

Be  it  thy  courfe  to  bufy  |piddy  minds 

With  foreign  Qjiarrels )  that  a^on,  facncr,  borne  oot. 

May  wafte  the  memory  of  former  days. 

More  would  I,  but  my  Lulig$  are  waftod  fi)^ 

That  ftrcngth  of  Ipeeeh  is  iHierly  dcnyM  me- 

How  I  came  by  the  Crown,  O  God,  fotipve  ! 

And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in.  true  peace  Utt^ 

P,  Henry.  My  gracious  Liege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  m«; 
Then  plain  and  r^t  <nuft  my  Fofl^flion  be; 
Which  I  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'G^ft  all  the  world,  will  r^;htfully  maint^. 

Enter  Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  and  Warwick. 

K.  Henry.  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  ci Lan- 
cafter. 

Lan.  Health,  peace  and  bappineis  corny  royal  father! 

K,  Henry.  Thou  bring'ft  me  happmefs  md  peace, 
fpn  Jcbn^ 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wmgs  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  witherM,  Trunk.    Upon  thy  fight 
My  worldly  bufineis  makes  a  period. 
Where  is  my  lord  of  fFarwick  ? 

P.  Henry.  My  lord  of  fFararick. 

K,  Henry.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  firtt  did  fwoon  ? 

ff^ar.  *Tis  call*d  Jerufalem^  riiy  noble  lord, 

K.  Henry.    I^ud  be  to  God  !   even  there  my  life 
muft  end. 
It  hath  been  proph6fy*d  to  me  many  years, 

I  Ti»  Icmd  OUT  mani^  t9  thi  Heiy  Landi  ]    As  pfasiiUe  as  this 
raiding  is,  it  is  corrupt.     Shake/pear,  I  tnink,  wrote, 

7d  ifad  0VX  mauj^^-^  9ur  many  or  mein^^    i.^.  ou"" 
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I  IhoiMiiot  die  i^t  m  7in;/Qi2^ 

Which  vainly  I  fuppos'd  the  Holy  L»id. 

But  bear  me  to  chat  chamber,  there  lH  lye! 

In  that  Jerufiikm  Ihall  Harry  die.  lExeuni. 


A  C  T    V-     SCENE    L 

Shallow's  Seat  in  Glo'ftcrfliirc. 

Enter  Shallow,  SUence,  Fatftaff,  Bardolph, 
and  Page. 

S  H  A  L  t  o  vr. 

BY  cock  and  pye.  Sir,  you  fhall  not  away  to  night. 
What!  DtfTy,  Ilay 

Fat.   You  muft  excufc  me,    matter  RoBcri 
Sbalhw. 

Shot. '  I  will  not  excufe  you ;  you  fhall  not  be  ex* 
cufed.  Excuies  fhall  not  be  admitted :  there  is  no 
cxcufe  fhall  fcrve :  you  fhall  not  be  excused.  Why, 
/?^>  ■ 

Entir  Davy. 

Daiy.  Here,  Sir. 

Sbai.  Davy  J  Davyj  Davy,  let  me  fee,  Davy,  let  me 
fee  J  yea,  marry,  fVtUiam  Cook,  bid  him  come  hither* 
^Svcjobtty  you  fhall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Marry,  Sir,  thus :  thofe  precepts  cannot  be^ 
fayd  5  arid,  again,  Sir,  fhall  we  fow  the  head-land 
with  wheat  ? 

Sbal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But,  for  WtlHam 
Cook,  —  are  there  no  young  Pidgcons  ? 

1  I  will  nvt  exeufe  you,  &c.]  The  derility  of  Jufticc  StalU  m*s 
wit  IS  admirably  delcribed,  in  thus  making  him,  by  one  of  the 
in^a  ftrokes  of  nature,  fo  often  vary  his  phrafc,  to  cxprcfs  one 
wd  Che  fame  thing,  and  that  the  commoneiU 

U  4  Dazy. 
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J)(wy.  Yea,  Sir — —Here  is  now  the  Smidi*$  note 
for  ihooing,  and  plow-irons. 

ShaL  Let  it  be  call  and  paid— -~ Sir  John^  you  Ihall 
not  be  excused. 

Danjy.  Now,  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  muft 
needs  be  had.  And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to  Hop  any  of 
fFilliafn*s  wages  about  the  fack  he  loft  the  other  day 
at  Hmkly  Fair  ? 

Sbal.  He  ihgll  anfwer  it.  Some.Pidgeons,  2)<ny,  a 
couple  of  fhort-legg'd  Hens,  a  joint  of  mutton,  and 
any  pretty  little  tkiy  kickfnaws :  tell  William  Cw^* 

Davy.'  Doth  the  man  of  war  ftay  all  night.  Sir  ? 

ShaL  Yes,  Da^.  I  will  ufe  him  well.  A  friend 
i*  th*  Court  is  better  than,  a  penny  in  purfe.  Ufe  his 
men  well,  Da^^  for  they  are  arrant  knaves,  and  will 
back-bite.  >         ' 

Dany.  No  worfe  than  they  are  back-hitten.  Sir; 
for  they  have  marvellous  foul  iinnen. 

ShaL  Well  conceiteci,  Daiy.  About  thy  bufiqefs, 
Vofvy.  '' 

Davy.  Ibefeechyou,  Sir,  to  countenance  William 
Vifor  oiWoncot  againft  Clement  Perkes  of  the  hill. 

Sbal.  There  are  many  complaints,  D^rvy^  againft 
that  Vifir ;  that  Vifor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  "  I  grant  your  WoHhip,  that  he  is  a  knave, 
*?  Sir  9  but  yet  God  forbid,  Sir,  but  a  Hn^ve  fhould 
*'  have  fome  countenance  at  his  friend's  requeft. 
*'  Ap  hqneft  man.  Sir,  is  able  to  Ipeak  for  him- 
f'  felf,  when  a  knave  is  pot.  I  have  ferv'd  your 
"  Worfhip  truly.  Sir,  thefe  eight  years ;  and  if  I 
?'  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave 
*'  againft  an  ho^eft  man,  I  have  but  very  little  credit 
*'  with  your  Worlhip.  The  knave  is  mine  honeft 
♦'  friend.  Sir,  therefore,  I  befeech  your  Worfhip,  let 
t?  him  \^  countenanced. 

Sbd 


Digitized 


by  Google 


King  Henry  IV.  z^j 

Shah  Gq  to,  I  fey,  he  fhall  have  np  V9rot%:  look 
about,  Davy.  Where  are  you.  Sir  John?  come,  oflp 
with  your  boots.  Give  me  your  hand,  m^cr  Bar- 
dolpb. 

Bard.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip, 

^hal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  he^t,  kind  matter 
Bardolpb ;  and  wckome,  my  tall  fellow ;  {To  fie  Page.} 
Come,  Sir  John. 

FaL  Pll  follow  you,  good  matter  Raiert  Shallow. 
[£y«i»^  Shallow,  Silence,  Gfr.]  Bardolpb,  look  to  our 

horfes. If  I  were  faw*d  into  quantities,  I  ftiould 

make  four  dozen  of  fuch  bearded  hermites-ftaves  as 
matter  Shallow.  ^^  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  fee  the 
*'  fcmblable  crfierence  of  his  mens'  ipirits  and  his^  thfcy, 
"  by  obferving  of  him,  do  bear  themfelves  like  foolifli 
"  juftices ;  he,  by  converfmg  with  them,  is  turnMinto 
"  a  juttice-like  fervingman.  Their  Ipints  are  fo  mar- 
**  ried  in  conjunftion,  with  the  participation  of  fociety, 
♦*  that  they  flock  together  in  confent,  like  fo  many  wil4 
"  Geefe.  If  I  had  a  luit  to  mz^cr  Shallow,  I  would  hur 
**  mour  his  men  with  the  imputation  of  being  near  their 
*'  matter :  If  to  his  men,  I  would  curry  with  matter 
*^  Shallow^  that  no  man  could  better  command  his  fer- 
*'  vants.  It  is  certain,  that  either  wife  Bearing  or  igno- 
*'  rant  Carriage  is  caught,  as  men  take  diileafes,"  one  of 
"  another :  therefore  let  men  take  heed  of  their  eom-r 
"  pany.'*  I  will  de^fe  matter  enough  out  of  this  Sh^il- 
low  to  keep  Prince  Henry  in  continual  laughter  the 
wearing  put  of  fix  faihions,  which  is  four  terms  or  two 
aftions,  and  he  fhall  laugh  without  Interval/urns.  "  O, 
"  it  is  much,  that  a  lie  with  a  flight  oath,  and  a  jeft 
"  with  a  fad  brow,  will  do  with  a  fellow  that  never 
"  had  the  ache  in  his  flioulders.'*  O,  you  fliall  fee  him 
laugh,  till  his  face  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill  laid  up. 

Shal.  [wifbin.]  Sir  John 

Fal.  I  come,  matter  Shallow ;  I  come,  matter  Shal- 
Ifw.  \_Exil  Falttaff^. 
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SCENE       II. 

Changes  U  the  Courts  in  London. 

Enter  the  EarltfW^svf/kk  Md  the  IJr;d  Chief  Ji^e. 

U^ar.  TT  O  W  now,  my  lord  Cliicf  Jufticc^  whithor 
jn      away  ? 

a.  Jufi.  How  doth  the  King? 

War.  Excoeding  weU :  hhcattsarenow  all  ended: 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  hope,  not  dead  ? 

War.  He's  walked  the  way  of  Nature; 
And  to  our  purpofes  he  lives  no  more. 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  would,  his  Majelly  had  call'd  me  uritb 
lum. 
The  fervice,  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  King  bves  you  not* 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  know,  he  doth  not  \  and  do  armmy  ielf, 
To  weloMXK  the  condition  of  the  time : 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideoufly  on  me,  . 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantalie. 

Entef  L&rdjohne/Lzna&tr^  Gloucefter,  and  Clarencd 

War.  Here  come  the  heavy  ifTue  of  dead  Harry: 
O,  that  the  living  Barry  hsd  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worft  of  thefc  three  gentlemen : 
How  many  Nobles  then  Ihould  hold  their  places. 
That  mult  ftrike  fail  to  fpirits  of  vile  fort ! 

Cb,  Jufi.  Alas,  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtumM, 

Lan.  Good  morrow,  con(m  Warwick. 

Ghu.  Cla.  Good  morrow,  coufin. 

Lan.  We  meet,  like  men  that  had  forgot  to  (peak, 

War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  Talk. 

Lan.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made  us 
heavy ! 

Ck  Jufi 
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Ch.  Jufi  Peace  be  iirttliiis,  left  ^  be  heavier! 

Glou.  O,  good  my  lord,  you've  loft  a  fiiend,  indeed ; 
And  I  dare  fwear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  feeDoangforrow}  it  is,  toe,  your  own. 

Lan.  Tho*  no  mm  be  affur'd  what  grace  to  find. 
You  fl^nd  in  coUeft  e^qpeftation. 
I  am  the  forricr ;  Vould,  'twere  otherwife. 

Cla.  Wd[l,yoomuftnow%eakS!r7e?*»Ftf^tf/'fair, 
Which  fwisDS  againft  your  fbeam  of  quality. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Sweet  Princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in  Honour, 
Led  by  th*  smpartia)  conduA  of  my  foul; 
And  never  fhail  you  fee,  that  I  will  beg 
*  A  raced  and  fimftaUM  renMon. 
If  truth  and  uprighc  innocency  fkil  me, 
m  to  the  Kif^  my  mafter  that  b  dead. 
And  tell  him  ^ho  hath  fent  me  after  hinu 

War.  Here  comes  the  Prince. 

S      C       EN      E        III. 

Evur  Prmci  Henry. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Heav*n  fave  your  Majefty  ! 

K.  Henry,  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  Majefty, 
Si|i|  not  io  eafie  on  me,  as  you  think. 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  fadnefs  with  fome  fear; 
This  is  die  Engltfhy  not  the  Turkijh  Court ; 
Not  jtmuraib  an  Anmratb  fuccccds. 
But  Harry ^  Harry.  Yet  be  fed,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  ^eak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you : 
Sorrow  fo  royally  in  you  appears. 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fafliion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.     Why  then,  be  fad  i 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 

2  i^  RAGGED  and f9reflalfJl  f9miJJton.'\    lagged  has  no  fenfc 
here.     We  (hould  nead^ 

A  rated  andforefialCd  nmiffion,     i.  e.  a  remiflioD  that 
mufl  be  fought  for,  and  bought  with  loppllcation. 

Than 
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Than  a  joint  burdien  lajd  upon  us  all. . 
For  me,  by  heav'n,  I  bid  you  be  affur'd, 
ril  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too : 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  TU  bear  your  cares: 
Yet  weep,  that  Harrf%  dead ;  and  {o  will  I. 
But  Harry  lives,  that  fhall  convert  thofc  tears 
By  number  into  hours  of  happineis. 

han.  i£c.  We  hope  no  other  from  your  Majefty. 

K.  ilenry.  You  all  look  ftrangely  on  me  5  and  you 
moft. 
You  are,  I  think,  aflUr'd,  I  love  you  not. 

IXotbeCb.Ji^. 

Cb.  Juft.  I  am  aflur'd,  if ;  I  be  mcafur'd  rightly. 
Your  Majefty  hath  no  juft  caufe  to  hate  me. 

K,  Henry.  No !  might  a  Prince  of  my  great  l^opes 
forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  i 
What !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  fend  to  prilbn 
Th'  immediate  heir  oi England!  was  this  eafie? 
May  this  be  wafh'd  in  Letbe^  and  forgotten? 

Cb.  Juft.  I  th^n  did  ufe  the  perfon  of  your  father  j 
The  image  of  his  Powpr  lay  then  in  ipe : 
And  in  th'  adminiftration  of  his  Law, 
While  I  was  bufie  for  the  Common-wealth, 
YourHighnefs  plcafed  to  forget  my  Place, 
The  Majefty  and  Pow*r  of  Law  and  Juftice, 
The  image  of  the  King  whom  I  preiented  j 
And  ftruck  me  in  my  very  Seat  qf  Judgment: 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  Garland, 
To  have  a  Son  fet  your  decrees  at  naught : 
To  pluck  down  juftice  from  your  awful  bench ; 
To  trip  the  courfe  of  law,  and  blunt  the  fword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  perfon : 
Nay  more,  to  fpurn  at  your  moft  royal  image. 

And 
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And  mock  your-working  in  a  fccond  body, 
Queftion  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  caie  yours  % 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propofe  a  ion ;     • 
Hear  your  own  dignity  fo  much  prophan'd ; 
See  your  moft  dreadful  laws  fo  IcJofely  flighted  i, 
Behold  your  lelf  fo  by  a  fon  difdain'd : 
And  then  ima^e  me  taking  your  part. 
And  in  your  ppw'r  fo  filencing  your  fbn. 
After  this  cold  coniid*rance,  lentence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  King,  Ipeak  in  your  State, 
What  I  have^one  that  misbecame  my  place. 
My  perfon,  or  my  Liege's  Sovereignty. 
P.  Hifoy.  You  are  right  Juftice,  and  you  weigh 
this  well. 
Therefore  (till  bear  the  balance  and  the  fword : 
And  I  do  wifl),  your  Honours  may  increafe. 
Till  you  do  live  to  fee  a  fon  of  mine 
OflFend  you,  and  obey,  you,  as  I  did : 
So  fliall  I  live  to  ipeak  my  father's  words  ; 
Happy  am  I,  that  have  a  man  io  bold. 
That  dares  do  juftice  on  my  proper  fon  j 
And  no  lefs  happy,  having  fuch  a  fon. 
That  would  deliver  up  his  Grcatneis  io 
Into  the  hand  ^of  juftice.  —  You  committed  me ; 
For  which  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
Th'  unftained  fword  that  you  have  \is*d  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembrance,  that  you  ufe  the  fame 
With  a  like  bold,  juft,  and  impartial  fpirit. 
As  you  have  done  *gainft  me.     There  is  my  hand. 
You  fliall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth-: 
My  voice  fhall  found,  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear ; 
And  I  will  ftoop  and  humble  my  intents. 
To  your  well-praftis'd  wife  diredtions. 
And,  Princes  all,  believe  me,  I  befeech  you  ; 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  Grave, 
For  in  his  tomb  lye  my  affeftions  ; 
And  with  his  Ipirit  fadly  I  furvive. 

To 
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To  mock  the  ei^eftsuioitt  of  di«  wotld  \ 
Xo  fruftnte  {Hopbedes,  andtoraeeoa( 
Rotten  opuiaon,;  whkh  hath  writ  me  ilown 
After  my  fccnwng.    Tho*  my  tide  (if  Mood 
Hath  proudly  flowM  in  v«nky  'tiB  now  5 
Now  doth  it  turn  and  ebb  back  to  the  Jea^ 
Where  it  fhall  madgle  t^tb  '  the  ftat«  c^  floods^ 
And  flow  hencefotth  m  formal  Majefly. 
Now  call  we  our  high  Court  of  raiiiammt ; 
And  let  us  chufe  fiidi  Iknbs  dl  noMe  counfel. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  State  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  bcft  gorcrn'd  nation ; 
That  War  or  Peac»,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us. 
In  which  you,  father,  fliall  have  foremoft  hand. 

\to  the  Lord  Chief  Jufiite. 
Our  Coronation  done,  we  will  aecite 
(As  I  before  rcmembcr'd^  all  our  State, 
And  (Heav*n  configntr^  to  my  good  stents) 
No  Prince,  nor  Peer,  (ball  have  juft  cauie  to  fay. 
Heaven  fhorten  Harrfs  happy  Itfc one  day.    [Exeunt 


J thi  ftate  tfjltods^l  i.  e.  ikt^tmh'fy,  or  geneml  meet* 

ing  of  Ui«  floods.  For  aU  rivers*  ruMfikig  4p  tiie  k^t  are  tkcif 
reprefeated  as  holding  their  /fj/ieiu.  This  Choi^t  naturally  in- 
troduced the  following^ 

N<h-w  eatt  *wt  our  high  Court  of  Parfiamcnt. 

But  the  Oxford  Editor  much  a  Aranger  to  the  phraieology  of  that 
time  in  general,  and  to  his  author*s  m  particular,  out  of  mere  lols 
for  his  meaaing  reads  it  backtvards, 

'■  ■■    '  thijkods  of  flute. 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Changes  to  Shallow'i  Seat  in  Glouccftcrfhire. 

Enter  FalftaflT,  Shallow,  Silence,  Banjolph,  the  fage^ 
mi  Davy. 

^W.I^AY,  you  diall  lee  mine  orcharel,  wlieram 
iN  an  arbour  we  MiU  out  a  laft  year's  pippin 
of  my  own  graffing,  with  ^  a  di0i  of  carraways,  and 
£)  forth :  come^  cpufin  SUme^  and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  Youhavehereagoodly  dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

Shal.  Barren,  barren,  barren:  beggars  all,  b^ars 
aD,  Sir  John  I  marry,  good  air.  Spread,  Davy^  Iprcad, 
Davyi  well  faid,  Z)a^. 

Fal.  This  Davy  fovcsyou  for  good  ufes  j  he  is  your 
lervingman,  and  your  husbandman. 

Shot.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 
varlct.  Sir  Jcbn.  By  th*  Mafs,  I  have  drank  too 
much  Sack  at  fuppcr.^— !-A  good  varlet.  Now  fit 
down,  now  fit  down :  come,  eoufin. 

^;7.  Ah,  firrah,  quoth-a. 
We  JbaU  do  nothing  but  eai^  andmakegoodcbeary  [Sing^g. 
Jndpraife  beav*nfor  the  merry  year  j 
fFbenfeJb  is  cheap  and  females  dear^ 
^d  hifiy  lads  roam  here  and  there  ; 
^0  merrily^  and  ever  among j  fo  merrily^  &c. 

Fal.  There's  a  merry  heart,  good  matter  Silence. 
I'll  ^vc  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

ShaL  Give  Mr.  Bardolph  fome  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  Sir,  fit ;  Til  be  with  you  anon ;  mcft 

4  a  di/b  •/  carr£njDays!\  A  comfit  or  confc^on  fo  called  in 
por  authof^s  dme.  A  pajOfage  in  Dt  Vigneul  Marwtlt't  A&Jauges 
d'Hi/nre  $t  it  Liti.  will  explain  this  odd  treat,  DMis  le  demiir 
facie  ou  fan  attest  U  £§ui  delicate  9n  ne  croioit  pas  pcwvoir  vi'vre 
/Mi  Drag&s.  //  i^t fit  fits  di  Unnt  min^  qui  n'iut/on  Dragier ; 
tt  ili^r^forti  dmns  Phifain  duduc  ds  Giiife,  fui  quand  ilfut  tui 
•  Slou  il  avdf  /9m  DiMff€i  i  Jm  mmin. 
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fwect  Sir,  fit.  Mafter  Page,  fit :  good  mafl:cr  PagCj 
fit :  proface.  What  you  want  in  meat,  we*ll  have  in 
drink;  but  you  muft  bear ;  the  heart's  all*  [Exit. 

Sbal  Be  merry,  mafter  Bardolpb^  and,  my  little 
fbldier  there^  be  merry. 

Sil  [Singing  ]  be  merry ^  be  fnerry^  tny  wife  has  ally 
For  wGtnen  are  SbrewSj  botbjborj  and  tall  \ 
^Tis  merry  in  ball^  when  beards  wag  all^ 
And  welcome  merry  Shrovetide. 
Be  merry,  be  merry. 

FaU  I  did  not  thinks  mafter  SikiU:e  had  been  a  man 
of  this  mettle. 

SiL  Who  I  ?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once  ere 
now. 

Re-enter  Davy* 

jD^Ty.  There  is  a  difli  of  leather-coats  for  you. 

SbaL  Dan)y^  — 

Havy.  Your  Worlhip — FU  be  with  you  ftraight* 
A  cup  of  wine.  Sir  ?  ^ 

SiL  [Singing.]  Acu^  ofwine^ 
Tbafs  brisk  and  fine ^ 
And  drink  unto  the  lemon  mine  ; 
And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a. 

FaL  Well  faid,  mafter  Silence, 

Sil.  If  we  fliall  be  merry,  now  comes  in  the  fwect 
of  the  night. 

Fal  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  mafter  Silence. 

SiL  Fill  the  cup,  and  let  it  come.  I'll  pledge  you, 
were't  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Shal.  Honeft  Bardolphy  welcome ;  if  thou  want*ft 
any  thing  and  wilt  not  call,  beihrew  thy  heart.  Wel- 
come, my  little  tiny  thief,  and  welcome,  indeed,  too: 
ril  drink  to  mafter  Bardolphy  and  ?  to  all  the  cavilcroes 
about  London.  D^J. 

5  to  all  the  QzvWtxQti  about  London.]  LwCavalieri  rtalicns,f«* 
nous^e*votts  apelUr,  et  que  nos  apellons  effel!fi*vement  Cavaliers,  ne 
font  pas  des  Chevaliers  fOrdre^  mats  feulement  des  per/onnes  d$ 
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DiFuy.  1  hope  to  fee  Londm^  ere  I  die. 
Bard.  If  I  might  fee  you  there,  ZJ^wjy,- 


Sbal.  You'll  crack  a  quart  together  ?  ha,  will  you 
not,  matter  Bardolpb  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Sbal.  By  God's  liggens,  I  thank  thec;  the  knave 
will  ftick  by  thee,  I  canaflure  thec  that.  He  will  not 
out,  he  is  true-bred. 

Bard.  And  I'll  ftick  by  him.  Sir. 

[One  knocks  at  the  door. 

Sbal.  Why,  there  Ipoke  a  King:  lack  nothing,  be 
merry.  Look,  who's  at  door  there,  ho :  who  knocks  ^ 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

Sil.  [Singing.]  Bo  me  rigbt^  and  dub  me  Knigbt^  ^  Sa- 
mingo.     Is't  not  fo  ? 

Fal.  'Tisfo. 

Sil.  Is't  fo  ?  why,  then  (ay,  an  old  nian  can  do  (cmic- 
what. 

Bavy.  If  it  pleafe  your  Worihip,  there's  one  Pifiol 
come  from  the  Court  with  news. 

Fal.  From  the  Court  ?  let  him  come  in, 

S     C     E     N     E       V. 

Enter  Piftol. 

How  now,  Piftol? 

Pift.  Sir  Jobn^  'fave  you,  Sir. 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Piftol? 

Pift.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  good, 
fweet  Knight :  thou  art  now  one  of  thcgrcatcft  men  in 
the  Realm. 

iijitn^ion  dans  tes  Letins  ou  dans  In  Artfl     Far  example^  n9ut 

\  it  fins  le  cavalier  Marin,  qui  itoit  un  excellent  po'ite^  le  Cavalier 

Bernin  qui  etatt  un  excellent  arcbitiQe,    Melanges  d^Hift.  et  Litt. 

par  de  Vig.  Marville.  vol.  5. 

6  Samingo  J  He  means  to  fay,  San  Domingo.       Oxford  Editor ^ 

Vol.  IV.  X  Sil. 
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SiL  Indeed,  I  think  he  be,  but  goodman  Pi^f  of 
Bar/on. 

Pift.  Puff?, . 
•  Puffin  thy  teeth,  moft  recreant  coward  bafc  ? 
Sir  Johfiy  I  am  thy  Pifiol'and  thy  friend  j 
And  belter  skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee  j 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden  limes,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

faL  I  pr'ythce  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of  this 
world. 

Pl/l.  A  foujra  for  the  world  and  worldlings  bafc ! 
Speak  of  Jfrica  and  golden  joys. 

Fal.  O  bafe  Ajflyrian  Knight ^  ujbat  is  thy  news  ? 
T.  Let  King  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  Robin-boody  Scarlet^  and  John. 

Pift.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons  ? 
And  (hall  good  news  be  baffled  ? 
Then  Piftol  lay  thy  head  in  fiiry's  lap. 
'    ShaL  H<Jneft  gendeman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pift.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

ShaL  Give  me  pardon,  Sir.  "  If,  Sir,  you  come 
**  with  news  from  the  Court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but 
**  two  ways  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them." 
I  am.  Sir  under  the  King,  in  fome  authority.  1 

Pift.  Under  which  King  ?  *  Bezonian^  fpeak  or  die. 

ShaL  Under  King  Marry. 

Pift.  i/tfrry  the  Fourth?  or  Fifth? 

ShaL  Harry  the  Fourth. 

Pift.  A  foutra  for  thine  office? 
Sir  Jobn^  thy  tender  Lamb-kin  now  is  King. 
Harry  the  Fifth's  the  man.     I  Ipeak  the  truth. 
When  Piftol  lies,  do  this,  and  fig  me  like 
fhe  bragging  Spaniard. 

7  Let  King  Cophetua  feTf .]     Ltnrt  tikcn  from  an  old  bonbtft 
play  of  King  Cophitua  :  of  whom,  as  we  karn  from  SAmii^iar, 
there  were  b^il^ds  too. 
'  8  Btxofiian,}  A  vik  or  needy  pcrfon.  Mr.  fk^hld. 
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Pal.  VSThat,  is  the  old  King  dead  ? 

Piji.  As  nail  indoor :  the  things  I  ipeak  ate  jufl:. 

Fal.  Away^  Bardelpb,  iaddlc  my  horfe.  Mafter 
Robert  Shallow^  cbufe  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the 
Land^  'tis  thine.  Pifioly  I  will  double  charge  thee 
wkh  Digjiities. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day!  I  would  not  take  a  Knights 
hood  for  my  fortune, 

Pifi.  What  ?  I  do  bring  good  news. 

Fal.  Carry  mafter  Silence  to  bed :  mafter  Shallow^ 
my  lord  Shallow^  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  fortune*s 
Steward,  Get onchy  boots^  we*ll  ride  all  night.  Oh, 
fweet  Piftol!  away,  Bardolph:  come,  Piftol^  utter  more 
to  me  J  and  withal  devife  fomething  to  do  thy  felf 
good.  Boot,  boot,  mafter  Shallow.  I  know,  the 
young  King  is  fick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's 
horfes :  the  Laws  of  England  are  at  my  command- 
ment. Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  friends  \ 
and  wo  to  my  Lord' Chief  Juftice! 

Pifi,  Let  vultures  vile  feize  on  his  lungs  alfo ! 
^  IFhere  is  the  life  that  late  I  led^  fay  they  ? 
Why,  here  it  is,  welcome  this  pleafant  day.    [^Exeunt. 

SCENE        VL 

Changes  to  a  Street   /^London. 

Enter  Hqfiefs  Quicklyj'  Doll  Tear-Iheet,  and  Beadles. 

Hoft.  VI O,  thou  arrant  knaVe,  I  would  I  might  die, 
iNl   that  I  might  have  thee  hang*d  j  thou  haft 
drawn  my  fhoulder  out  of  joint. 

Bead.  The  conftables  have  delivered  her  over  to 
me ;  and  flie  Ihall  have  whipping  cheer  enough,  1  war- 
rant her.  There  hath  been  a  man  or  two  kilPd  about 
her. 

9  Where  is  the  life  that  late  tled.^l  Wor^^^Ml  oldballadi 
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DoL  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  you  lie :  come  oh,  FH 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripc-vilag'd  rafcal,  ifthc 
child,  I  go  with,  do  miicarry,  thou  had'ft  better  thou 
hadft  ftruck  thy  mother,  thou  paper-fac'd  villain. 

Hoft.  O  the  Lord,  that  Sir  Jcbn  were  come,  he 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  fomc  body.  But  I 
pray  God,  the  fruit  of  her  womb  mifcany. 

Bead.  If  it  do,  you  fhall  have  a  dozen  of  cufhions 
again,  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  chaige  you 
both  go  with  me  •,  for  the  man  is  dead,  that  you  and 
Piftol  beat  among  you. 

DoL  ril  tell  thee  what,  *  thou  thin  man  in  a  Cenfer ! 
I  will  have  you  as  ibundly  Iwing'd  for  this,  fyou  blue- 
bottle rogue !  you  filthy  familh'd  conedtioner  !  if  yoo 
be  not  fwindg'd,  Pll  forfwcar  half-kirtles. 

Bead.  Come,  come,  you  fhe-Knight-arrant,  come. 

Hoft.  O,  that  Right  fhould  thus  o'ercome  Might! 
Well,  of  fufferance  comes  eafe. 

DoL  Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a  JufficCi 

fJoft.  Yes,  come,  you  ftarv'd  blood-hound. 

DoL  Goodman  death,  goodnum  bones !  — ^ 

Hoft.  Thou  Atomy,  thou ! 

DoL  Come,  you  thin  thing:  come,  you  rafcal ! 

Bead.  Very  well.  [ExeM. 

I  thou  thin  man  in  a  Ctn/er  /]  Thefe  oldCenfen  of  thinmettl' 
had  generidly  at  thebottcm  th«  figure  of  foine  faint  raifed  up  with 
the  hammer^  in  a  barbarous  kind  of  imbofled  or  chaied  Work. 
The  hunger-ftarved  Btadle  is  compared,  in  fubflance»  to  one  of 
thefe  ihin  raifed  figures,  by  the  fame  kind  of  humour  that  Pifi^h 
in  che  Merry  Wives,  calls  Slender ,  a  laten  biibee. 
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S     C     E     N     E       VII. 

A  publick  Place  near  Weftminftcr-^3^<?jr. 

Enter  two  Grooms^  ftrewing  rujbes. 

I  Groom.  \^  ^^  E  rufhes,  more  rufhes. 

JLV JL     2  Groom.  The  trumpets  have  founded 
twice. 
I.  Groom.  It  will  be  two  of  the  clock  ere  they  come 
from  the  Coronation:  difpttch,  dilpatch. 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  FadftaflF^  Shallow,  Piftol,  Bardolph,  and  the  Boy^ 

Pd.  Stand  here  by  me,  piafter  Robert  Shallow^  I 
will  make  the  King  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon  him 
as  he  comes  by,  and  do  but  mark  the  countenance 
that  he  will  ^e  me. 

Pift.  Blels  thy  lungs,  good  Knight. 

Fal.  Come  here,  Fijiol^  ftand  behind  me.  O,  if  I 
had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would  have 
beftowM  the  thoufand  pound  I  borrowed  of  you.  But 
it  is  no  matter,  this  poor  Show  doth  better;  this  doth 
infer  the  zeal  I  had  to.fee  him. 

Shot.  It  doth  fo. 

Fal.  It  fhews  my  eameftneis  of  affedidn. 

P/^Itdothfo. 

Fal.  My  devotion, 

Pift.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night,  and  not  to 
deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience  to 
Ihiftme., 

Sbal.  It  is  moft  certain. 

Fal.  But  to  ftand  ftained  with  travel,  and  fweating 
with  defire  to  fee  him,  thinking  of  nothing  elfe,  put- 
ting all  afl^urs  elfe  in  oblivion,  as  if  there  were  nothing 
elle  to  be  done  but  to  fee  him. 

X3  fe/?. 
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Pijl.  *Tisfimper  idem ;  for  alffyui  hoc  nibilifi.  f  *Ti8 
all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 

Skal.  *Tis  fo^  indeed. 

Pijl.  My  Knight,  I  will  enflamc  thy  noble  liver, 
and  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Dol  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts 
Is  in  bafe  durance  and  contagious  prilbn  j 
Haul'd  thither  by  mechanick  dirty  hands. 
Rowze  up  revenge  from  Ebon  den,  with  fell  AkBo^ 

fnake. 
For  D(?/is  in.    Pijiol  (peaks  nought  but  truth. 

FaL  I  will  deliver  her. 

Tifi.  There  roar'd  thefea-,  and  trumpet-clangour 
founds. 

SCENE      VIIL 

ibe  trumpets  found.    Enter  the  King^  and  bis  train. 

FaL  God  fave  thy  Grace,  King/fo/,  my  royal  Hoi! 

Fiji.  The  heav'ns  thee  guard  and  keep,  moft  royal 
inip  of  fame ! 

Fal:  God  fave  thee,  my  fwcet  boy ! 

King.  My  Lord  Chief  Juftice,  (peak  to  that  vain  man. 

Cb.  Juji.  Have  you  your  wits?  know  you,  what  *m 
you  foeak? 

Fal.  My  King,  myjo^e^  I  (peak,  to  thee,  my  heart! 

King.  I  know  thee  not,  old  man  :  fell  to  thy  prayers: 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool  and  jefter ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  fuch  a  kind  of  man. 
So  furfcit-fweird,  lb  old,  and  fo  profane  \ 

2  'TVj  all  in  (very  part."]  The  fentence  alluded  to  is, 
'T/J  all  in  all,  and  aU  in  iinry  part. 
And  fodoubtiels  it  fliould  be  read.  'Tis  a  common  way  pf  ex- 
prcffing  one's  approbation  of  a  right  meafure,  to  fay,  *tis  allin  all. 
To  which  this  phantailic  charaoer  add%  with  fome  humour,  and 
i^iin  i^erypart:  which,  both  together,  make  up  the  phil^phic 
fco^cnWj  andcoipplcat  the  »bfordiiy  <rf  Pifi^r^  phrafcology.. 

But, 
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But,  being  awake,  I  do  delpife  my  dream. 

Make  Icfs  thy  body,  (hence !)  and  more  thy  grace; 

Leave  gormandizing.  '  Know,  the  Grave  doth  gape 

For  theCi  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men. 

Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-born  jeft. ; 

Prefumc  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was : 

For  heav'n  doth  know,  fo  fliall  the  world  perceive. 

That  I  have  tum*d  away  my  former  felf. 

So  will  I  thofc  that  kept  me  company. 

When  thou  doft  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been, 

Approach  me,  and  thou  fhalt  be  as  thou  waft. 

The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots ; 

Till  then  I  banifh  thee,  on  pain  of  death. 

As  I  have  done  the  reft  of  my  mif-leaders, 

Nor  to  come  near  our  perfbn  by  ten  miles. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you. 

That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  Evil : 

And  as  tee  hear  you  do  reform  your  felves. 

We  will  according  to  your  ftrengths  and  qualities 

Give  you  advancement.    Bt*t  your  charge,  my  lord, 

3  iCnow,  the  Grave  doth  gape 

Far  tbee^  thrice  noider  than  for  other  men. 
Reply  not  to  me  'with  a  foo Inborn  jeft  {]  Nature  is  highly 
touched  in  this  paiTag^.  The  king  having  (haken  oiFhis  vani  ies, 
fchools  hit  old  companion  for  his  follies  with  great  fe verity  :  he 
afTumes  the  air  of  a  preacher ;  bids  him  fall  to  his  prayers^  feek 
grace,  and  leave  gormandizing.  But  that  word  unluckily  pre- 
Tenting  him  with  a  pleafant  idea,  he  cannot  forbear  purfuing  re. 
Know,  the  Gra*ue  doth  gape  for  thee  thrice  'wider,  &c.  and  is  juft 
falling  back  into  Hal,  by  an  humourous  allufion  to  Falftajf^  bulk  ; 
but  he  perceives  ir  immediately,  and  fearing  Sir  John  (hould  take 
the  advantage  of  it,  checks  both  himfelf  and  the  knight,  with 

Reply  not  to  me  *with  a  fool  born  jefi ; 
and  fo  refumes  the  thread  of  his  difcourfe,  and  goes  moralizing  on 
to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  Thus  the  poet  copies  nature  with  great 
tkill,  and  ihews  us  how  apt  men  are  to  fall  back  into  thehr  old 
cuftoms,  when  the  change  is  not  made  by  degrees,  and  b  ought 
into  a  habit,  but  determined  of  at  once  on  the  motives  of  honour, 
iaterelt  or  reafon. 

X  4  To 
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To  fee  perf<M:m*d  the  tcnour  of  our  word. 

Set  on.  [Ex.  Kingy  &c. 

SCENE        IX. 

Fal.  Maftcr  SbaB&w^  I  owe  you  a  thouland  pound. 

Sbal.  Ay,  marry,  Sir  Jobn^  which  I  bcfeech  you  to 
let  mc  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  Mr.  Shallow.  Do  not  you 
grieve  at  this ;  I  fliall  be  fent  for  in  private  to  hun : 
look  you,  he  mult  ieem  thus  to  the  world.  Fear  not 
your  advancement,  I  will  be  the  man  yet  that  fhall 
make  you  great. 

Sbal.  I  cannot  perceive  how,  unlefs  you  ^vc  me 
your  doublet,  and  fluff  me  out  with  ftraw.  I  bc- 
feech you,  good  Sir  Jobn^  let  me  have  five  hundred 
of  my  thouland. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.  This,  that 
you  heard,  was  but  a  colour, 

Sbal.  A  colour,  I .  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  Sir 
-    Jobn: 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours :  go  with  me  to  dinner :  come, 
lieutenant  Pijlol ;  come,  Bardolpb.  I  fhall  be  fent  for 
foon  at  night. 

Enm  Cbief  Jufiict  and  Prince  John, 

Cb.  Juft.  Go,  carry  ^wjobn  Faljiaff  to  the  Fleet, 
Take  a5l  his  company  along  with  him. 

pal.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  cannot  now  Ijpeak,  I  will  hear  you  Icon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pift.  Si  for  tuna  me  (a)  tormenta^  ilfperare  me  contenU. 

[Exeunt. 

[{a)  -^tormenta^  U Jfarare  m€  contenta,  Oxford  Editor— Vdg. 
Urinentp  fptra  mi  contintp.'] 
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Manent  Lancafter,  and  Chief  Juftice, 

Lan.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  King's* 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for ; 
But  they  are  banifli'd,  till  their  cofiverladon^ 
Appear  more  wife  and  modcft  to  the  world.  . 

Cb,  Juft.  And  fo  they  are. 

Lan.  The  King  hath  call'd  his  Parliament}  my  loivL 

Cb.Jufi.  He  hath. 

Lan.  I  will  lay  odds,  that  ere  this  year  expire. 
We  bear  our  dvU  (words  and  native  fire 
k%bx9&  France.    I  heard  a  bird  fb  ling, 
Whofe  mufick,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  King. 
Come,  will  you  hence?  {E^mni. 


EPILOGUE. 
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E  P  I  L  O  G  U  E 

Spoken  by  a  Dancer. 

FIR S 7*,  n^feat ;  tien^ mjr court Jk ;  Ufi^ fftyfieech. 
My  fear  is  your  Sfpkafure ;  thy  courffiey  my  duty  \ 
and  my  Jpeecb^  to  heg  your  pardons.  If  you  look  for  a 
goodj^icb  now  J  you  undo  fne%  for  what  Ibitot  Ufaj 
is  of  wine  own  makings  and  what ^  indeed^  IJhouldfrf^ 
willj  I  doubt ^  prove  mine  own  marring.  But  to  the 
purpofe^  and  fo  to  the  venture.  Be  it  known  to  youy 
(as  it  is  very  well)  I  was  lately  here  in  the  end  of 
a  dijpkafing  Play^  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and 
to  promife  you  a  better.  I  did  mean^  indeed j  to  pay 
you  with  tbis'y  which  if  like  an  ill  venture^  it  come 
unluckify  bome^  I  break  ;  and  you^  my  gentle  creditors^ 
lofe.  Here  J  I  promifed  yoUy  I  would  bCj  and  here  I 
commit  my  body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  fome^  and  1 
will  pay  you  fomCy  and^  as  moji  debtors  doy  promife  you 
infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me,  wiOyou 
command  me  to  ufe  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that  were  but  light 
payment  y  to  dance  out  of  your  debt :  but  a  good  confcienci 
will  make  any  poffible  fatisfaHiony  and  fo  will  I.  Al 
the  gentlewomen  here  have  forgiven  me  ;  //  the  gentle- 
men will  noty  then  the  gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the 
gentlewomen^  which  was  never  feen  before  in  fuch  an 
affembly. 

One  word  more y  Ibefeech  you  ;  if  you  be  not  too  much 
clofd  with  fat  meaty  our  bumble  author  will  continue 
thejtory  with  Sir  John  in  it^^  and  make  you  merry  with 

fair 
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/«>  Catharine  of  France ;  wbere^  for  afff  thing  I 
know^  Falftaff  ^tf//  die  of  a  fweat^  unkjs  already  be 
he  kilTd  with  your  bard  opinions:  ^  for  Oldcaftlc  died 
a  martyr^  and  this  is  not  tbe  man.  My  tongue  is  wear 
ry :  when  wy  legs  are  toOy  I  will  hid  you  good  nigbt^ 
and  fo  kneel  down  before  you  i  but^  indeed^  to  fray  fw 
the  ^en. 

I  fir  Oldcaftle  Jied  a  Martyr  A  This  allades  to  a  play  la 
which  Sir  John  Oldcaftli  was  put  for  Faiftaf.  Mr.  Pofi, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONM. 

XING  Henry  the  Fifth. 
Dukt  0f  Glooceftcr,  7 

X>«i^  e/^  Exeter,    \  ^*^'^'  ^^  '^'  ^«g^ 

Earl  of  Salisbury. 

Earl  of  Weftmorland. 

^iir/ 0/ Warwick.  7:    T      T 

Arcbbijhap  of  Canterbury. 

Ji^«^  of  Ely. 

£«r/  o/^Camjbridge,  1 

i^T&Grev.      C  f'^^'-'- ^ '*-^ '^  JC-«!r. 


s-  ^ 


Sir  Thom#»  Erpingham,pW  i 

Gower,     v.  Jk  k  ^  ^ 

Nym,       -1 

Bardolph,    I    F.r«.r^^  Jr^/,  ©FaWafF,  n^  Soldiers  in  thi 

Boy/  \ 

Bates,         1 
Court,        C   5tfA//Vr/. 
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ChirMs,  ir/;,^  ^/ ftjlncc.   ^'  -  ' 

S^^Oauphin.         -V         -i 
^i^  of  Burgundy. 
ConHaUc,     K 
Orleans,       X 
Rambures,   V  French  LorJe, 
Bourbon,      V 
,Grandpr«^  J  ...;... 

Governeur  of  Harfleur. 
Mountjoy,  a  Herald, 
Ambajfadori  to  the  King  of  England. 
J  label,  ^een  of  France. 
Catharine,  Daughter  to  the  King  of  France. 
Alice,  a  Lady  attending  on  the  Prince  ft  Caiharinc. 
Quickly.  Piftorj  Wife,  an  Hojiefs. 
CHORUS,  ^  -^ 

Lords^  MeJJTengers,  French  and  Englifh  Soldiers^ 

lAjith  other  Attendants, 

n*  SCENE    at  the  beginning  of  the  Play,  lies  in  Eneland; 

but  nftertMirds^  nsiboUy  in  France. 
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«'  ^  f^P^  ^  Mufeofjire^  that  would  afcetid 

V^  "  The  bri^bteji  heaven  of  invention  f 
**  A  kingdom  for  afiage^  Princes  to  aSy 
•'  And  Monarcbs  to  behold  the  fwelUng  fcene  ! 
«  "Hknjbould  the  warlike  Harry,  like  inrnfelf^ 
**  Affkme  the  port  of  Mars  j  andy  at  bis  beels^ 
^^(Leaflbtin^  like  b(ninds^)ftmld  famine^  fword  and fir$ 
*'  Crouch  for  employment.     Pard^n^  gentles  all^ 
the  fiat  unraifed  fpirit^  that  bath  dar^d^ 
On  this  tamortby  fcaffoldj  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  objeff.    Can  this  Cock-pit  bold 
The  vafty  field  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cratn^ 
Within  this  wooden  O,  **  the  very  caskes 
**  That  did  affright  the  air^  at  Agincourt  ? 
Oy  pardon ;  fince  a  crooked  figure  may 
Atteft  in  Httle  place  a  million ; 
And  let  usj  cyphers  to  this  great  accompt^ 
On  your  imaginary  forces  work. 
Suppofe  within  the  girdle  of  thefe  walls 
Are  now  cor^d  two  mighty  monarchies  ; 
«  *  Whofe  high  up-reared^  and  abutting  fronts 
**  PeriUouSy  the  narrow  ocean  parts  afimder. 

1  O  for  a  Mufe  of  fin,  &c.]  This  goes  upon  the  notion  of  the 
Peripatetic  Syflem,  which  imagines  feveral  Heavens  one  above 
another ;  the  laft  and  higheft  of  which  was  one  of  £re, 

2  Wlfofe  high  nf-nared,  and  abutting  fronts^ 

Th e  PERiLLOus  narrow  ocean  parts  a/unJer.']    Without 
doubt  the  author  wrote,    * 

IFbofi  high  t^  reared,  and  abutting  fronts 
PsniLLOVSy  THB  narrow  ocean  parts  afundir  % 
for  his  pnrpofe  is  to  lhew»  that  the  highelt  danger  arifes  from  the 
fliock  ot their  meetings  and  that  it  is  but  a  little  thing  which 
lcc9ps  them  afunder.  This  fenfe  my  emendation  gives  os»  as  the 
common  reading  gives  us  a  contrary ;  for  thofe  whom  a  perilUm 
ician  parts  a/under,  are  in  no  danger  of  meeting. 
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Piece  cul  durimp€rfeSiotts  with  your  tbougbu^: 

Into  a  thaufand  parts  divide  one  man^ 

And  make  imaginary  puijfance : 

TbifAj  fvben  we  talk  of  bor/es^  that  you  fee  them 

Printing  tbeir  proud  boofs  V  tV  receiving  earth. 

For  Uisyour  thoughts  that  now  mufi  deck  our  Kingi^ 

Carry  them  here^  and  there  \  jumping  o^er  times  i 

burning  tb*  accomplifhment  of  many  years 

Into  an  bour^glafs :  for  the  which  fupply^ 

Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  hiftory  ; 

Who^  prologue  hke^  your  humble  patience  pray^ 

Gently  to  hear^  kindly  to  Judge,  our  Play. 
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'  The  L  I  F  E  of 

King   H  E  N  R  T   V. 

ACT     I.      SCENE     I. 

An  Antechamber  in  the  Englifli  Court ^ 
at  Kenilworth. 

Enter  the  Arch-hift^op  <?/ Canterbury,  and  Bifhop 
of  Ely. 

*  Arch'lijhop  (/Canterbury. 

I Y  lord,  rU  tell  you  5  that  felf  bill  is  urgM, 
Which,   in  th*  eleventh  year  o*  th*  laft 

King's  reign. 
Was  like,  and  had,  indeed  againft  us  paft. 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  pufh  it  out  of  further  queftion. 

1  ^be  life  ^ Henry  V.]  This  play  was  writ  (as  appears  from 
a  pafTage  in  the  chorus  to  che  fifth  a£l)  at  the  time  of  the  Earl  of 
EJfex's  commanding  the  forces  in  Ireland  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Elixaheth,  and  not  till  after  Henry  the  Vlth  had  been  played,  as 
may  be  feen  by  the  conclufion  of  this  play.  Mr.  Pope. 

2  Arch  bijhop  £^ Canterbury.]  This  firft  fcenc  was  added  fmce 
the  edition  of  i6o8»  which  is  much  fhort  of  the  prefent  edieion.% 
wherein  the  fpeeches  are  generally  enlargM  and  raifed :  Several 
whole  fcenes  befides,  and  all  the  choruses  alfo,  were  fmce  added 
by  Shake/pear.  Mr.  Pope, 

Vol.  IV.  y  Ely. 
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JB/y.  But  how,  my  lord,  fhall  we  refift  it  now  ? 
Cant.  It  muft  be  thought  on :  if  it  pafs  againft  us. 
We  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  poffeffion : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  teftament  have  given  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us  5  being  valu'd  thus. 
As  much  as  would  maint^,  to  the  King's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  Earls  and  fifteen  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thouland  and  two  hundred  good  Efquires  : 
And  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  paft  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms-houfes,  right  well  fuj^ly'd ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  King,  befide, 
A  tboufand  pounds  by  th*  year.  Thus  runs  the  bill, 
Ehf.  This  would  drink  deep. 
Cant.  'Twould  drink  the  cup  and  all. 
Ely.  But  what  prevention  ? 
Cant.  The  King  is  full  of  grace  and  fair  regard. 
Ely.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  Church. 
Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  promised  it  not  5 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildnefs,  mortify'd  in  him, 
Scem'd  to  die  too  ;  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
*'  Confideration,  like  an  angel,  came, 
**  And  whipt  th*  offending  Adam  out  of  him ; 
••  Leaving  his  Body  as  a  Paradife, 
*'  T'invelope  and  contain  celeftial  fpirits. 
Never  was  fuch  a  fudden  fcholar  made : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood 
With  fuch  a  heady  current,  fcow'ring  faults  : 
Nor  ever  Hydra-htzAtd  wilfulnefs 
So  foon  did  lofe  his  feat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  this  King. 

Ehf.  We're  bleffcd  in  the  change. 
Cant.  '  Hear  him  but  realbn  in  divinity. 

And, 

3  Hiar  him  hut  rea/on  in  Ji<vinitj^  &c.]  This  fpeech  fccms  to 
have  been  copied  from  King  James^  prelates,  fpeaking  of  their 
SolMUMi  when  Archbilhop  l^'ifitgift,  who,  as  an  eminent  wrirer 
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Ahd,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wilh 

You  would  defire,  the  King  were  made  a  Prelate. 

Hear  him  debate  of  common-wealth  affairs. 

You'd  fay,  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  ftudjr. 

Lift  his  difcouiie  of  war,  and  you  (hall  hear 

A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  mufick. 

Turn  him  to  any  caufe  of  policy. 

The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloofe. 

Familiar  as  his  garter.     When  he  fpeaks. 

The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  ftill ; 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 

To  fteal  his-fweet  and  honied  fentences : 

So  that  the  (a)  Aft,  and  praftic  part  of  life> 

Muft  be  the  miftrefs  to  this  theorique. 

Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  flipuld  glean  it. 

Since  his  addi6tion  was  to  courfes  v^n  ; 

His  companies  unlettered,  rude  and  Ihallow ; 

His  hours  fill'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  fports ; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy. 

Any  retirement,  any  fequeftration 

From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

Efy.  The  Strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle. 
And  whoUbm  berries  rfirive,  and  ripen  beft. 
Neighboured  by  fruit  of  bafer  quality : 
And  fo  the  Prince  obfcurM  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildnefs  -,  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  fummer  grafs,  fafteft  by  night, 
Unfeen,  yet  crefcive  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  muft  be  fo ;  for  miracles  are  ceasM  : 
And  therefore  we  muft  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfedted. 

fays,  iiUd  foon  afternioards^  and  probably  doated  theft^  at  the 
Hampton-Court  conference,  declared  himfelf  <verih  per/uadtd^ 
that  bis  facred  Majeftyfpake  by  the  Spirit  of  God.  'And,  in  cfFca, 
this  fcene  was  added  after  King  James\  acceffion  to  the  crown: 
So  that  we  have  no  way  of  avoiding  its  being  eftecmed  a  compli- 
ment to  him^  but  by  fuppofing  it  was  a  fatire  on  bis  bijbops. 

{[a)  A^,  Mr.  Ueohald. Vulg.  Art.^ 

Y  2  £/)'. 
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Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill, 
Urg'd  by  the  Commons  ?  doth  his  Majefty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant.  He  feems  indifferent ; 
Or  rather  fwaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cheriftiing  th'  exhibiters  againft  us. 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  Majefty, 
Upon  our  fpiricual  Convocation  5 
And  in  regard  of  caufes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  Grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France^  to  give  a  greater  Sum, 
Than  ever  at  CMie  time  the  Clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predcceflbrs  part  withal. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  fcem  received,  my  lord  ? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Majefty  : 
Save  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(  As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  Grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  feverals,  and  unhidden  paffages 
Of  his  true  titles  to  fome  certain  Dukedoms» 
And,  generally,  to  the  Crown  oi  France^ 
Denv'd  from  Edfivard  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  th'  impediment,  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant.  The  French  Ambaffador  upon  that  inftant 
CravM  audience;  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come 
To  give  him  hearing.     Is  it  four  o*  clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  embaflie  ; 
Which  I  could  with  a  ready  guefs  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  Ipeaks  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  ril  wait  upon  you,  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

lExeunt. 
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S      C     E     N     E        II. 

Opens  to  the  Prefence. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Bedford,  Clarence, 
Warwick,  Weftmorland,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry.  \  T  7  H  E  R  E  is  my  gracious  lord  oiCan- 
VV      terbury? 
Exe.  Not  here  in  prefence, 
K.  Henry,  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 
H^efi.  *  Shall  we  call  in  th*  ambaflador,  my  Liege .? 
K.  Henry.  Not  yet,  my  coufin  ;  we  would  be  re- 
folv'd. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight, 
^  That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France. 

Enter  the  Arcbbijbop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bijhop  of  Ely. 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  guard  your  facred  throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed  ; 
And  juftly  and  religioufly  unfold. 
Why  the  law  SaUke^  that  they  have  in  France^ 
Or  fhould,  or  fhould  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And,  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  fhould  fafhion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  reading ; 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  foul 
With  opening  titles  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Sutes  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth. 
For,  God  doth  know,  how  many  now  in  health 
Shall  drop  their  blood,  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  (hall  incite  us  to. 
Therefore  take  heed,  ^  how  you  impawn  our  perfon  j 

4  Shall  we  call  in,  &c.]  Here  began  the  old  play.     Mr.  Pope. 

5  nat  XZik  our  thought s^ ]  Task,  for  employ  fimply. 

6  how  you  impawn  our  fer/on  -,  ]    Impawn,  for  engage 
fimply. 
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How  you  awake  our  fleeping  fword  of  war: 

We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed. 

For  never  two  fuch  kingdoms  did  contend 

Without  much  fall  of  blood  ;  whole  guildefs  drops 

Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  fore  compl^t, 

'Gainft  him,  whofe  wrong  ^ves  aJge  unto  the  fwords, 

That  make  fuch  wafte  in  brief  mortality. 

Under  this  conjuration,  {peak,  my  lord  5 

For  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 

That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  confcience  wafht. 

As  pure  as  fin  with  baptifm. 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  Sovereign,  and  you 
Peers, 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  fervices. 
To  this  imperial  throne.     ^  There  is  no  bar 
To  make  againft  your  HighneCs*  claim  to  France^ 
But  this  which  they  produce  from  Pbara9nond\ 
In  t  err  am  Salicam  Mulieres  nefuccedant ; 
No  IVoman  Jhall fycceed  in  Salikc  land: 
Which  S alike  land  the  French  unjuftly  gloz^e 
To  be  the  realm  of  France^  and  Pbaramond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  land  Salike  lies  in  Germany j 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  El6e: 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  fubdu*d  the  Saxom^ 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  French: 
Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  German  womenj, 
For  fome  diflionefl  manners  of  their  life, 
Eflablij(ht  then  this  law;  to  wit,  nofemalq 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salike  land : 
Which  SaUke^  as  I  faid,  'twixt  Elve  and  Sdla^ 

7  —  ^here  is  no  bar,  &c.]  This  whole  fpeech  is  copied 
( in  a  manner  'verbatim )  from  HaiN  Chronicle,  Hevrj  V,  year 
ihe/econJ,  folio  4.  xx,  xxx,  xl,  bfc.  In  the  firll  edition  it  is 
very  imperfedl,  and  the  whole  hiHory  and  namc^  of  the  princes 
are  confoanded  ;  bat  this  was  afterwards  fet  rightj  and  corre^ed 
flpqi  his  origin^>  HallV  Cbrsnicfe,  Mr.  Fope. 
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Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  cali'd  Meifen^ 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salike  law 
"Was  not  devifed  for  the  realm  of  France ; 
Nor  did  the  French  poflefs  the  Salike  land. 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
After  defondion  of  King  Pbaramondy 
( Idly  fuppos'd,  the  founder  of  this  law  ; ) 
"Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty  fix ;  and  Charles  the  great, 
Subdu'd  the  Saxons^  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.    Befides,  their  writers  fay. 

King  Pepin,  which  depofed  Childerickj 

Did  as  heir  general  (being  defcended 

Of  Blitbildy  which  was  daughter  to  King  Qothair) 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  Crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  alfo,  who  ufiirp'd  the  Crown 

Of  Charles  the  Duke  of  Lorain,  fole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  ftock  of  Charles  the  great, 

'  To  fine  his  tide  with  fome  (hews  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught) 

Convey'd  himfelf  as  heir  to  th*  lady  Ldngare, 

Daughter  to  Cbarlemain,  who  was  the  Ion 

To  Lewis  th*  Emperor,  which  was  the  Ion 

Of  Charles  the  great.  Alfo  King  »  Lewis  the  ninth. 

Who  was  fole  heir  to  the  ufurper  G^et, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience. 

Wearing  the  Crown  of  France,  'till  fatisfy*d 

That  fair  Queen  Ifaiel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengere, 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  Duke  of  Lorain  : 

By  the  which  match  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  Crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  fummer's  fun, 

S  To  fine  lis  title  —  ]  /.  /.  refine,  purify. 
Q  «  Lewis  thi  ninths    tenth.     Sec  Hall^  he.  tit. 

Mr.  Poff. 
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King  Pepiff^  tide,  and  Hugh  Capet*%  claim, 
■  King  Lewis  his  Pofleflion,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female. 
So  do  the  Kings  of  France  until  this  day : 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salike  law. 
To  bar  your  Highnefs  claiming  from  the  female  i 
And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 
*  Than  amply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles, 
Ufurpt  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Henry.  May  I  with  right  and  confcience  make  this 
claim  ? 

Cant.  The  fin  upon  my  head,  dread  Sovereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  it  is  writ, 
^  When  the  ion  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
J)e(cend  unto  the  daughter.  Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own,  unwind  your  bloody  flag : 
Look  bade  into  your  mighty  anceftors  ; 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandfire's  tomb, 
From  whom  you  dsam ;  invoke  his  warlike  ipirit, 
And  your  great  uncle  Edward  the  black  Prince ; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  Tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  pow'r  of  France  5 
WWle  his  moft  mighty  Father,  on  a  hill. 
Stood  liniling,  to  behold  his  Lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  Fi'encb  Nobility. 
O  noble  Englijhy  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pow'r  oi  France  \ 
And  let  another  half  {land  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  ^  and  cold  for  action  ! 

1  King  Lewis  i^f /  PolTeffion  •— *  1  Satisfnaion.  See  Hallt 
he*  cit.  Mr.  Paife. 

2  nan  otfnfy  to  imirace — ]  The  two  old  Folios  read,  f^^» 
umfly  to  imbarrg.  Hence  it  appears  we  fhould  read,  Than  amflj 
r«  IMBARE,    /.  e,  lay  open,  make  naked,  expofe  to  view. 

3  fThen  the  fin  dies,"]  Man.     Sec  Hall,  Uc  cit.        UrJopt. 

4  ——««</ cold  for  action  I  ]  Not  indifferent  to  the  work,  but 
C0I4  for  WJUi(  of  b^ing  employed  in  i(. 
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Ely.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead, 
And  wth  your  puiffant  arm  renew  their  feats ! 
You  are  thrir  heir,  you  fit  upon  their  throne  ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  veins;  and  my  thrice  puiflant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-mom  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprifes. 

Exe.  Your  brother  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the 
earth 
Do  all  expeft  that  you  (hould  rouft  your  felf ; 
As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  blood, 

If^eft.  *  They  know,  your  Race  had  caufc,  and 
means,  and  might : 
So  hath  your  Highncfs  ;  never  King  of  England 
Had  Nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  SubjeAs ; 
Whofe  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England^ 
And  lie  pavilioned  in  the  field  of  France. 
^  O  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  Liege, 
With  blood  and  fword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right. 

Cant.  In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  Spiritualty 
Will  raife  your  Highnefs  fuch  a  mighty  fum. 
As  never  did  the  Clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  anceflors. 

K.  Henry.  We  muft  not  only  arm  t'invade  the  French^ 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Againft  the  Scotj  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

5  ^bey  know  your  Grace  hath  caufiy  and  means  ^  and  might ,, 
So  hath  your  Highne/s'-~-^']  We  Ihould  read, 

your  Race  had  cau/ft  — 

wUch  19  carrying  on  the  fenfe  of  the  concluding  words  ofExiter. 

As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  hisod, 
meaning  Edward  III,  and  the  Black  Prince. 

6  O,  /et  their  hodiej  follow,  &c.]  Thefe  two  lines,  with  a 
high  indecorum,  are  given  to  the  Archbifhop  ;  but  they  belong 
to  VTeJimorland ;  and  Canterbwy  begins, 

Jn  aid  "whfreof  *we  of  the  Spiritualty ^  &c. 

Cant. 
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Cant.  They  of  thofe  Marches,  gracious  Sovereign, 
Shall  be  a  wdl  fufficient  to  defend 
Our  Inland  firom  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Henry.  We  do  not  mean  the  courfing  fiiatchcn 
only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot^ 
Who  hath  been  ftill  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us : 
For,  you  fliall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
'  Ne'er  went  with  his  full  forces  into  France^ 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  imfiimifht  kingdom 
Canr)e  pouring,  like  a  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  force ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  aflays  ; 
Girding  with  grievous  fiege  caftles  and  tow 
That  England^  being  empty  of  defence, 
Jlath  Ihook,  and  trembled,  at  th*  ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  harm'd, 
my  Liege ; 
•  For  hear  her  beft  exampled  by  her  felf  5 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France^ 
And  (he  a  mourning  widow  of  her  Nobles, 
She  hath  her  felf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken  and  impounded  as  a  ftray 
The  King  of  Scots  ;  whom  fhe  did  fend  to  France j 
To  fill  King  Edward  ^  fame  with  prifoner  Kings  j 
^  And  make  his  chronicle  as  rich  with  prize, 

7  Never  went  with  his /^rr^/  into  France.]  ^bakejptar  wrote 
the  line  thus, 

Niir  'tvent  with  his  full  forces  into  France. 
The  following  expreffions  of  unfurnijbt  kingdom^  gleaned  lani^ 
and  empty  of  defence  fhew  this. 

8  for  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herfelf\  ]  We  fhottid  ready 

For  hear  her  best  exampled - 

f .  e,  her  own  hiflory  will  be  our  beft  infiru6lion  in  this  point. 

9  And  make  his  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise,]  He  is  fpcak- 
ing  of  King  Edward's  prifoners;  fo  thac  it  appears  Sbakefpear 
wrote, 

—— —  as  rich  fwith  prize, 
f .  e.  captures,  booty.    Without  this,  there  is  neither  beauty  nor 
likenefs  in  the  fimilitude. 

As 
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As  is  the  ouzy  bottom  of  the  Sea 

With  fiinken  wreck  and  fumlels  treaiuries; 

'  Exe.  But  there's  a  laying  very  old  and  true, 
•  If  that  you  tmil  France  w/»,  iben  with  Scotland  firft 

begin. 
For  once  the  Eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  neft  the  Weazel,  Scot^ 
Comes  iheaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggs  ; 
Playing  the  Moufe  in  abfcnce  of  the  Cat, 
To  {a)  taint,  and  havock,  more  than  (he  can  eat. 

Efy.  It  follows  then,  the  Cat  muft  ftay  at  home, 
3  Yet  that  is  but  a  'scusM  neceffity  ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  fafeguard  neceflaries. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
Th*  advifcd  head  defends  it  felf  at  home : 
For  Government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower, 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  conlent ; 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  ck>fe, 
like  mufick. 

Cant.  Therefore  heaven  doth  divide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  divers  funftions, 

1  ISly.Buttberi^sa/ayirgScc,]  This  fpeech,  which  is  dif" 
foaiive  of  the  war  with  France,  is  abfurdly  given  to  one  of  the 
churchmen  in  confederacy  to  pa(h  the  King  upon  it,  as  appears 
by  the  firft  fcene  of  this  adl.  fiefides,  the  poet  had  here  an  eye 
to  Hall,  who  gives  this  obfervation  to  the  Duke  of  Exeter.  But 
the  editors  have  made  Ely  and  Exeter  change  fides,  and  fpeak  one 
another^s  fpeeches ;  for  this,  which  is  given  to  Ely,  is  Exeter*s  ; 
and  the  following  given  to  Exeter,  is  Ely^s, 

2  I/thatfowwillFnLnctnvin,  &c.]  Halfs  Chronicle.  Hen.  V. 
year  2.  fol.  7.  p.  2.  x,  Mr.  Pope. 

3  Tet  tbat  u  hut  a  curs'd  neceffity  ;  ]  So  the  old  Quarto.  The 
Folios  read  crn/h^d*.  neither  of  the  words  are  pertinent.  'Tis 
Exeter*s  bufinefs  to  fhew  there  is  no  unavoidable  neceffity  of  lay- 
ing at  home.    We  muft  read  therefore, 

■  ■  a  *scus*D  neceffity; 

i,  e.  a  neceility  that  may  be  excufed ;  but  a  feeming  neceffity,  not 
a  real  one. 


f  {a)  t4int,  Mr.  neobaU.^^^  Vulg.  tear.l 
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Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion  : 

To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt> 

Obedience  ;  for  fo  work  the  honey  Bees  j 

^  Creatures,  that  by  a  ruling  nature  teach 

The  art  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 

They  have  a  King,  and  officers  of  fort ; 

<«  Where  fome,  like  magiftratcs^  corred  at  home : 

"  *  Others,  like  merchant- venturers,  trade  abroad  j 

«  Others,  like  fokJiers,  armed  in  their  flings, 

"  Make  boot  upon  the  fummer's  velvet  buds : 

•*  Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 

"  To  the  tent-royal  of  their  Emperor: 

"  Who,  bulled  in  his  majefty,  furvcys 

*«  The  finging  mafon  building  roofs  of  gold  ; 

<«  ^  The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 

<*  The  poor  mechanick  porters  crowding  in 

*'  Their  heavy  burthens  at  his  narrow  gate  : 

«  The  iad-ey'd  Jufl:ice  with  his  furly  hum, 

"  Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 

•«  The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  this  infer. 

That  many  things,  havif^  full  reference 

4  Creatures^  thai  iy  a  rule  in  nature  teach'\  The  edi- 
tors have  m^de  the  poet  iay  the  direA  contrary,  to  what  he  in- 
tended. He  would  fay,  that  the  has  inftinBivelj  teach  j  dicy  iay, 
that  hees  aS  by  a  rule  in  nature.     We  (hould  read. 

Creatures^  that  by  a  ruling  nature  teach 
/.  e,  by  a  governing  nature.  And  this  the  argument  requires.  For 
if  bees  did  it  by  a  ruling  nature^  it  is  reafon  we  ihould  imitate 
them  ;  not  fo,  if  only  by  a  rule  in  nature  ;  for  all  animals  are  not 
to  go  by  one  and  the  fame  rule. 

5  Others i  like  mer chant t^  venture  trade  abroad \  ]  What 
is  the  venturing  trade  ?  I  am  perfuaded  we  (hould  read  and  point 
it  thus. 

Others y  like  merchant- venturers,  trade  abroad, 

6  ^he  ci'vil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey;']  This  may 
pofiibly  be  right ;  but  I  rather  think  that  Shakejpear  wrote 
heading  up  the  honey;  alluding  to  the  putting  up  merchandife 
in  casks.  And  this  is  in  fad  the  cafe.  The  honey  being  headed 
up  in  feparate  and  diilinA  cells  by  a  thin  membrane  of  wax  drawn 
over  the  mouth  of  each  of  them,  to  hinder  the  liquid  matter  from 
running  out. 

To 
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To  one  confent,  may  work  contrarioufly  ; 

As  many  arrows,  loofed  feveral  ways. 

Come  to  one  mark :  as  many  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 

As  many  frefh  ftreams  meet  in  one  fait  fea; 

As  many  lines  clofe  in  the  dial's  center  5 

7  So  may  a  thoufand  aftions,  't  once  a-foot. 

End  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  borne 

Without  defeat.     Therefore  to  France^  my  Liege* 

Divide  your  happy  England  into  four, 

Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France  i 

And  you  withal  fhall  make  all  Gallia  fliake : 

If  we,  with  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home. 

Cannot  defend  our  own  doors  from  the  dog. 

Let  us  be  worried  ;  and  our  Nation  lofe 

The  name  of  hardinefs  and  policy. 

K.  Henry.  Call  in  the  meflengers,    fent  from  the 
Dauphin. 
Now  are  we  well  refolv'd  ;  and  by  God's  help 
And  yours,  the  noble  finews  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces.    There  we'll  fit, 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empery, 
0*er  France^  and  all  her  almoft  kingly  Dukedoms  ; 
Or  lay  thefc  bones  in  an  unwordiy  um, 
Tomblefs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them* 
Either  our  Hiftory  (hall  with  full  mouth 
Speak  freely  ofourafts;  or  elfe  our  grave, 
Like  €urkijh  mute,  Ihall  have  a  tonguelcls  mouth  j 
Not  worihipt  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

7  So  may  a  thmfand  oBionsy  once  a-foot,']  The  fpcafcer  is  en- 
deavouring to  fhev^y  that  the  ftate  k  able  to  execute  many  pro- 
jected actions  at  once,  and  condu£t  them  all  to  their  completion, 
without  impeding  or  joftling  one  another  in  their  courfe.  Sbakg- 
fpear»  therefore,  muft  have  wrote,  '/  once  a/oott 
i.  e.  at  once :  or^  on  foot  together. 
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S      C      E      N      E      III. 
Enter  Ambajfadors  ofFrdnce. 

Now  arc  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleafurc 
Of  our  fair  coufin  Dauphin  ;  for  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  Kbg. 

Amb.  May't  pleafe  your  Majefty  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge : 
Or  Ihall  we  fparingly  fhew  you  far  off 
The  Daupbiffs  meaning,  and  our  embaflie  ? 

K.  Henry.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  chriftian  King, 
•  Unto  whofe  grace  our  paflion  is  as  fubjeft. 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prifons  : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainnefs, 
Tell  us  the  Daupbin*s  mind. 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  Highnefs,  lately  fending  into  France^ 
Did  clium  fome  certain  Dukedoms  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predeceflbr,  Edward  the  third. 
In  anfwer  of  which  claim,  the  Prince  our  mafter 
Says,  that  you  favour  too  much  of  your  youth  ; 
And  bids  you  be  advis*d :  there's  nought  in  France^ 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard  won ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  Dukedoms  there  : 
He  therefore' fends  you  (meeter  for  your  Ipirit^ 
This  tun  of  treafure  ;  and  in  lieu  of  this, 
Defires  you,  let  the  Dukedoms,  that  you  claiy , 
Hear  no  more  of  you.  This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks. 

K.  Henry.  What  treafure,  uncle  ? 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.   We*re  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant 
with  us. 
His  prefent,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for. 
When  we  have  matched  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls, 
We  will  in  France^  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fet. 
Shall  flrikc  his  father's  Crown  into  the  hazard. 


8  Unto  whofe  grace—-]  /.  t.  thexhriflian  grace. 
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Tell  him,  h'ath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  wrangler. 

That  all  the  Courts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 

With  chaces.     And  we  underftand  him  well. 

How  he  comes  o*er  us  with  our  wilder  days ; 

Not  meafuring,  what  ufe  we  made  of  them. 

We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England^ 

9  And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  our  felf 

To  barb'rous  licence ;  as  *tis  ever  common. 

That  men  are  merricft,  when  they  are  from  home. 

But  tell  the  Dauphin,  I  will  keep  my  State, 

Be  like  a  King,  and  (hew  my  fail  of  Greatnefs  -, 

When  I  do  rowze  me  in  my  throne  of  France. 

For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  Majefty, 

And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  days  ; 

But  I  will  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glory. 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France  ; 

Yea,  ftrike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 

And  tell  the  pleafant  Prince,  this  mock  of  his 

Hath  tum*d  his  balls  to  gun-ftones  -,  and  his  foul 

Shall  ftand  fore  charged  for  the  wafteful  vengeance 

That  fhall  fly  with  them :  many  thoufand  widows , 

Shall  this  his  Mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands  j 

Mock  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  caftles  down : 

And  fbmc  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn, 

That  (hall  have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dauphin''^  fcom. 

But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whofe  name. 

Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on 

To  venge  me  as  I  may  -,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 

So  get  you  hence  in  peace  ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin^ 

His  jeft  will  favour  but  of  fhallow  wit. 

When  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 

9  Jnd  therefore,  living  hence, ]   This  cxpreflion  has 

ilrength  and  energy  :  He  never  valued  England,  and  therefore 
lived  hence,  i.  e.  as  if  abfcnt  from  it.  But  the  Oxford  Editor 
alters  hence  to  here. 
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Convey  them  with  fafe  condu6t.    Fare  ye  well. 

[Exeunt  Ambajfadorsi 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  meffage. 

K.  Henty.  We  hope  to  make  the  fender  blufh  at  it: 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  fiirth'rance  to  our  expedition ; 
For  we  have  now  no  thoughts  in  us  but  France^ 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bufine&« 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  wars 
Be  foon  collefted,  and  all  thirds  thought  upon. 
That  may  with  r^lbnable  fwiftnefs  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings :  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought. 
That  this  fair  aftion  may  on  foot  be  brou^t,  [^Exeunt. 

'SCENE      IV. 
Before  Qu  i  c  k  l  v'i  Houfe  in  Eaftcheap. 
Enter  Corporal  Nim,   and  Lieutenant  Bardolpb. 

B  A  R  D  o  L  P  H. 

WELL  met.  Corporal JV/Vw. 
Nim.  Good-morrow,  lAtnttrvmt  Bardolpb, 
Bard.  What,  arc  Andent  Pifiol  and  you  frknds 
yet  ? 

Nim.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :   I  fay  little ;  but 
when  time  J(hall  fcrve,  there  fliall  be.  [^*fimle$'\  But  that 

fliall 

1  6  c  E  n  B  IV.]  Between  this  and  the  foregoing  fcene,  in  zl 
the  editions  hichereo,  is  inferted  the  chorus  which  I  have  poll- 
poned.     That  chorus  manifeiUy  is  intended  toadvertife  the  fpeda-  I 
tors  of  the  change  of  the  fcene  to  Southampton,  and  therefore 
ought  to  be  plac^  juft  before  that  change,  and  not  here,  where  j 
the  fcene  is  flill  continued  in  London.  Mr.  Pope-    ' 

2  there  Jhall  he  fmiles]  I  {\i{^€i  fmiles  to  be  a  marginal  dircdion 
crept  into  the  text.    It  is  natural  for  a  man,  when  he  threatens^ 

to  ' 
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fliall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight,  but  I  ^^rffl  Wihfe 
and  hold  out  mine  iron  \  it  is  a  fimpje  one  ;  but  what 
though  ?  it  will  toaft  cheeie,  and  it  will  endure  cold  a$ 
another  man's  (word  vrtll  j  and  there's  an  end. 

Bard.  I  will  bellow  a  breakfail  to  make  you  friends, 
and  we'll  be  all  three  fwom  brothers  to  Frmu :  let  it 
be  fo,  good  corporal  Nim. 

Nim.  Fdth^  I  will  live  {o  long  as  I  may,  that's  the 
certain  of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  wil 
do  as  I  may ;  that  is  my  reft^  that  is  the  rendezvous 
of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  to 
Nel  ^ickfy  •,  and  certainly  Ihc  did  you  wrong,  for 
you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nim.  I  cannot  tell,  things  muft  be  as  they  may; 
men  may  fleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time  •,  and  fome  fay,  knives  have  edges : 
it  muft  be  as  it  may  ;  tho'  patience  be  a  tir'd  (a)  Dame, 
yet  (he  will  plod ;  there  muft  be  conclufions  j  well,  I 
cannot  tell,  ■ 

Enter  Piftol  and  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Piftol  and  his  wife ;  good 
corporal,  be  patient  here.  How  now,  mine  hoft 
Piftol? 

Pift.  Bafe  tyke,  call'ft  thou  me  hoft  ?  now  by  this 
hand,  I  fwear,  I  fcom  the  tern?  5  nor  fhall  my  Nil 
keep  lodgers. 

^ick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  that 
live  honeftly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  it  will 
be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-houfe  ftraight.    O  welli- 

to  break  o^abraptly,  and  condude.  But  fl(Mt  Jball  be  as  ii  may. 
But  this  fantailical  fellow  is  made  to  fxnile  difdainfully  while  he 
threatens  ;  which  circumftance  was  marked  for  the  player's  direc- 
tion in  the  margin* 

[(a)  Dame.    Oxford  Editor.— Vulg.  Nami.1 

Vol.  IV-  Z  day 
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day  lady,  if  he  be  not  (a)  drawn !  Now  wc  (hall  fee 
wilful  adultery,  and  murther  committed. 

Bard.  Good  lieutenant,  good  corporal,  ofier  nothing 
here. 

Nim.  Pifli! 

i    Pift.  Pifli  for  thee,  I/land  dog;  thou  prick-ear^d 
cur  oiljland. 

Slmck.  Good  corporal  iV/«i,  (hew  thy  valour  and 
put  up  thy  fword. 

Nim.  Will  you  (hog  off?  I  would  have  yoM  folus. 

Pift.  Solus  J  egregious  dog !  O  viper  vile ! 
Tht  folus  in  thy  moft  marvellous  face, 
tht  folus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, , 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs ;  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy ; 
And,  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  nafty  mouths 
1  do  retort  the  folus  in  thy  bowels ; 
For  I  can  take,  and  PifioPs  cock  is  up, 
And  flalhing  fire  will  follow. 
'    Nim.  I  am  not  Barbafon^  you  cannot  conjure  me:  I 
have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifFerentiy  well ;  if 
you  grow  foul  with  me,  Pifiol^  I  will  fcour  you  with 
my  rapier  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms.    If  you  would  walk 
^bfF,  I  would  prick  your  gup  a  little  in  good  terms  as 
I  may,  and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Ptft.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doating  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me,  what  I  lay:  he  that 
ilrikes  the  firft  ftroke.  Til  run  him  up  to  the  hilts  as  I 
am  a  (bldier. 

/ ,  Pifi.  An  Oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  fhall  abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  ^ve : 
Thy  ipirits  are  moft  tall. 

Nim.  I  will  cut  thy  throat  one  time  or  other  in  fair 
terms,  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

[  {a}  draixm.  .  Mr.  Wwi^/i/.— .Vulg.  hwn,  ] 
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Pift.  Cdupe  ugofge^  that  is  the  word,    I  dcfic  thee 
again. 

0  hound  of  Crefe^  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufc  to  get  ? 
No,  to  the  Ipittle  go. 

And  from  the  powd'ring  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  Kite  of  Creffid*s  kind, 
Dol  Tear-Jheel^  fhe  by  name,  and  her  efpoufe. 

1  have,  ahd  I  will  hold  the  ^ondam  ^ickly 

For  th*  only  flie  \  and  puuca^  there's  enough  ;  go  to. 

'  Enter  the  Boy. 

Boy.  Mine  hoft  Vifioly  you  muft  come  to  my  mafter, 
and  your  hoftefs :  he  is  very  fick,  and  would  to  bed. 
QoodBardolfb^  put  thy  nofe  between  his  flieets,  and  do 
theolficeof  a  warming-pan:  faith,  he*s  very  ill.         ' 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

^ick.  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  Crow  a  pudding 
one  of  thefe  days ;  the  King  has  kill'd  his  heart.  Good 
husband,  come  home  prefently.  [^Exit  Quick. 

Bard.  Come,  Ihall  I  make  you  two  friends }  we  muft 
to  France  together:  why  the  devil  fliould  we  keep 
knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  ? 

Piji.  Let  floods  o'erfwell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl 
on !  - — ^— . 

Nim.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  (hillings,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Pifi.  Bale  is  the  flaVe,  that  pays. 

Nim.  That  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humpur  of  it. 

Pift.  As  manhood  ftiall  compound,  puflx  home. 

\Praiw. 

Bard.  By  this  fword,  he  that  makes  the  firft  Ihruft, 
rH  kill  him  ;  by  this  fword,  I  will.' 

Pift.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  muft  have  their 
courfe. 

Bard.  Corporal  iV/»f,  an  thou  wilt  be  fiiends,  be 
friends ;  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
me  too ;  pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Zjs  Pift. 
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Pift.  A  noble  fhak  thou  have  and  prcfent  pay  5 
And  liquor  likewifc  will  I  give  to  thee ; 
And  friendfliip  fliall  combine  and  brotherhood, 
I'll  live  by  JV/V»,  and  Nim  (hall  live  by  nic. 
Is  not  thisjuft?  for  I  fhall  Sutder  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  wiD  acaue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nim.  I  fhall  have  my  noMc  ? 

Piftj  In  cafh  mod  juftly  p^. 

Nim.  WeU  then,  that's  the  humour  oPt. 

Re-enter  Qyickly. 

.  ^ick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  conie  in  quickly 
to  Sir  John :  ah,  poor  heart,  he  is  {q  fhak'd  of  a  burn* 
Ing  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  molt  lamentable  to  be- 
hold.   Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Nim.  The  King  hath   run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 
.   Pifi.  Nimj  thou  haft  Ipoken  the  right,  his  heart  is 
fraifted  and  corroborate. 

Nim.  The  King  is  a  good  Kii^,  but  it  muft  be  as 
it  may  •,  he  pafles  fome  humours  and  careers. 

P0.  Let  us  condole  the  Knight^  for,  lambkins! 
we  will  live.  lExeunt. 


'A  C  T     11.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Cborus.J^OW  all  the  youth  of  England  arc  on  fire, 
XN  And  filken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies : 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 

Reigns 

.1  A  c  T  II.  S  c  E  N  B  I.]  I  have  divided  the  ads  of  this  piay 
diffinvndy  from  all  the  editions,  by  beginaiog  here  the  fecond  a^i 
Jichereby  each  throughout  the  play  begins  with  a  chorus  regularly  f 
whereas  before,  this  chorus  was  Suck  into  a  place  where  it  inter- 
rupted the  continuance  of  the  fcene,  and  for  want  of  this  divlfion, 

they 
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Rdgns  folely  in  the  brcaft  of  every  man. 

They  fell  the  pafture  now,  to  buy  the  horfe ; 

Following  the  mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings, 

"With  winged  heels,  as  Englifti  Msrcurks. 

**  *  For  now  fits  Expe6latic»i  in  the  air, 

**  And  hides  a  firord  from  hilts  unto  the  point 

**  With  Crowns  imperial ;  Crowns,  and  Coronets, 

Promised  to  Harry  and  his  followers. 

The  French^  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  moft  dreadftj  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  pdicy 

Seek  to  divert  the  EfigUfi>  purpofes. 

O  England]  model  to  thy  inward  greatticfi. 

Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart ; 

What  might'ft  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  fee,  thy  fault  France  hath  in  thee  found  out; 

A  neft  of  hollow  bofoms,  which  he  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns  ;  and  three  corrupted  menj 

One,  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge^  and  the  fecond, 

Hemy  Lord  Scroop  of  Majham,  and  the  third. 

Sir  Thimas  Grey  Knight  of  Northumberland^ 

Have  for  the  gilt  of  France  (O  guilt,  indccdl) 

Coifirm'd  Confpiracy  with  fearful  France : 

And  by  their  hands,  '  this  grace  of  Kings  muft  die. 

If  hell  and  tr^aibn  hold  their  promifes, 

they  were  forced  to  fplit  the  one  day's  battle  at  Agincottrt  into 
two  ade,  namely  the  third  and  fbarth.  See  tke  note  on  A£t  IV* 
Scene  13.  Mr.  Pof$^ 

2  For  ncnufits  ExftBation  in  the  air^ 
And  hides  afatiordfrom  hilts  unto  the  point 

With  Crowns  imferiah  ^c]  The  imagery  16  wonderfollj  fia^ 
and  the  thought  exquifite.  ExpeBation  fitting  in  the  air  defigns 
the  height  of  their  ambition  i  and  the  Sword  hid  from  the  hilt  to 
the  point  with  Crowns  and  Coronets ,  that  all  fencimeftts  of  danger 
were  loft  in  the  thoughts  of  glory. 

3   this  grace  of  Kings ]  i.e.  he  who  does  gpcatcft  ho- 

nour  to  the  title.  By  the  fame  kind  of  phrafeology  the  ufarper 
in  Hamlet  is  call'd  the  Vice  of  Kings,  i.  e.  tbe  opprobrium  of  them. 

Z  3  Ere 
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Ere  He  take  fhip  for  France ;  and  in  Soutbamptwi. 
Linger  your  patience  on,  and  well  digeft 
Th*  abufe  of  diftance,  ♦  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  fum  is  paid,  the  traitors  are  agreed. 
The  King  is  let  from  London^  and  the  fccnc 
Is  now  tranlported,  gentles,  to  Soutbatnpttm : 
There  is  the  play-houfc  now,  there  muft  you  fit  5 
And  thence  to  France  (hall  we  convey  you  iafe. 
And  bring  you  back ;  charming  the  narrow  leas 
To  ^ve  you  gende  pais :  for  if  we  may. 
We'll  not  offend  one  ilomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  King  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  (hift  our  fcenc.  [Exit. 

SCENE        IL 
SOUTHAMPrON. 

jEn/^r  Exeter,  Bedford,  tf»i  Weftmorland. 

jB^rf.jTjORE  God,  his  Grace  is  bold  to  truft  thcfe 
X7         traitors. 

Exe.  They  Ihall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

PFefi.  How  fmooth  and  even  they  do  bear  thcmfelves, 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bofbms  fate. 
Crowned  with  faith  and  c(xiftant  loyalty ! 

Bed.  The  King  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  ^fay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow. 
Whom  he  hathluird  andcloy'd  with  gracious  favours; 

^  ^twMf  weroncza  play.']  This  may  be  right ;  but  I  rather  be- 

*1ieve  ShakeJ^ear  wrote,  farce  a  flay^  f.  e.  fiafFity  fweil  it  out ;  as 

'  the  viorA  farce  homfartum^  forced-meat  (nov/  applied  to  theatrical 

'  rrprefentatioDs)  then  fignified ;  and  the  metaphor  agrees  to  what 

v/ent  before,  of  nueli  digefting  th"  abufe  ef  Ji fiance.     Perhaps  it 

may  here  mean  ftufF,  a  great  deal  in  a  little  compafs*  fomechiog 

like  the  apology  he  makes  in  the  prologue,  and  in  the  chorus  totbe 

fifih  ad.    He  ufes  this  word  in  the  fame  fenfe.  Ad  IV.  Scene  V. 

7be  farfed  fhle  running  fore  the  King. 

That 
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That  he  fliould  for  a  foreign  purie  Co  fell 
His  Sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 

[Trumpets  found. 

Enter  the  King^  Scroop,  Cambridge,  Grey,  and 
Attendants. 

K.  Henry.  Now  fits  the  wind  fair,  and  wt  will  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge^  and  my  lord  of  Ma/bam^ 
And  you,  my  gende  Knight,  ^ve  me  your  thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  Pow'rs,  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  paffage  through  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution  and  the  aft 
*  For  which  we  have  in  aid  aflembled  them  ? 

Scroop^  No  doubt,  my  Liege ;  if  each  man  do  his  beft. 

K.  Henry.  I  doubt  not  that ;  fince  we  are  well.per-r 
fuaded, 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  conlent  with  ours: 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wilh 
Succefs  and  conqueft  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  feared,  and  lov'd. 
Than  is  your  Majefty  j  diere's  not  a  fubjcdt. 
That  fits  in  heart-grief  and  uneafinefs 
Under  the  fweet  fliade  of  your  government. 

Grey.  True  -,  thofe,  that  were  your  father's  enemies 
Have  fteept  their  gauls  in  honey,  and  do  ferve  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  zeal, 

K.  Henry.  We  therefore  have  great  caufe  of  thank- 
fulnefs  J 
And  fliall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand, 
^  Sooner  than  quittance  of  deiert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  w(»thineis. 

5  For  ivhich  wt  h^vf  in  HByiD  affimhledtbimf]  Tl^ifisnoC 
an  Rnglijb  phrafeology/    I  am  perfaaded  Sbakejj^ear  wrotc^ 

For  which  nvi  ha<ve  I N  A  i  D  aJftmiUd  thtm  t 
alluding  to  the  tenures  of  thofe  times. 

6  ^Qomr  than  quittance-—^]  r.  $.  requital, 

Z  4  ^cro(fp^ 
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Scroop.  **  So  fervicc  flxall  with  fteeled  fmcws  toU  ; 
*'  And  labour  fhall  refrefh  it  felf  with  hope. 
To  do  your  Grace  inceflant  fervices. 

K.  Hefny.  We  judge  no  lefs.    Undc  of  Exefer^  * 
Inlai^e  the  mdn  committed  yefterday. 
That  r^M  againll  our  perfbn :  we  confider. 
It  was  exceis  of  wine  that  fet  him  on. 
And  on  his  more  advice  we  pardon  Um. 

Stroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurfty: 
Let  him  be  puniih'd.  Sovereign,  left  example 
Breed  (by  his  fuflF'raoce)  mcH^  of  fuch  a  kind. 
K,  Henry.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 
Cam.  So  may  yourHighnels,  and  yet  punifh  too. 
Grey.  You  fliew  great  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life. 
After  the  tafte  of  much  corredion. 

K.  Henry.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 
Are  heavy  orifons  'gainft  this  poor  wretch. 
]f  little  faults,  ^  proceeding  on  diftemper. 
Shall  not  be  wint'd  at,  how  Ihall  we  ftrctch  our  eye. 
When  capital  crimes,  chew'd,  fwallow'd  and  digefted. 
Appear  before  us  ?  we'll  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Tnough  Camhridgey  Scroops  and  Grey^  in  their  dear  care 
And  tender  prefoiradon  of  our  perion. 
Would  have  him  puniih'd.  Now  to  our  French  caufcs  j 
Who  are  the  late  Commiflioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord. 
Your  Highnefe  bad  me  ask  for  it  to  day. 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  Liege. 
Grey.  And  I,  my  Sovereign. 
K.  Henry.  Then  Richard^  Earl  oiCamhri^gej  there 
is  yours : 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Mafiiom ;  and  Sir  Knightj 
Grey  of  Nortbumberlandy  this  fame  is  yours ; 
Read  them,  and  know,  I  know  your  worthinefi. 
My  lord  of  Jf^ejlmorland  and  uncle  Exeter ^ 

7  froaedingmiltitmf^i'l  L  e.  fadden  paiBont. 
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^TVc  will  aboard  tonight.  Why,  how  now,  gentlemen? 
"What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  lofe 
So  much  complexion  ?  look  ye,  how  they  change  f 
Xhcir  cheeks  arc  paper.     Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  io  cowarded,  and  chas'd  your  hlood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  confefs  my  fault. 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  Highneis*  mercy. 
Gr^.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal 
K.  Hemy.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick  in  us  but  late 

By  your  own  counfel  is  fupprels'd  and  kill'd : 

You  muft not  dare  for  Ihame  to  talk  of  mercy; 

For  your  own  reafons  turn  into  your  boibms. 

As  dogs  upon  their  matters,  worrying  you. 

See  you,  my  Princes  and  my  noble  Peers, 

Thefe  EngUJh  monfters !  my  lord  Cambridge  here. 

You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 

To  fumifli  him  with  all  appertinents 

Belon^ng  to  his  Honour ;  and  this  man 

Hath  for  a  few  light  crowns  lightly  conlpir*d> 

And  fwom  unto  the  pradtices  of  France 

To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton.    To  the  which. 

This  Knight,  no  lels  for  bounty  bound  to  us 

Than  Cambridge  is,  hath  likewifc  fwom.     But  O! 

What  Ihall  I  fay  to  thee,  lord  Scroops  thou  cruel, 

Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 

Thou,  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counfcls. 

That  knew'ft  the  very  bottom  gf  my  foul. 

That  almoft  might'ft  have  coin'd  me  into  gold,^ 

Would'ft  thou  have  praftis'd  on  me  for  thy  ufc ; 

May  it  be  poffible,  that  foreign  hire 

Could  out  of  thee  cxtrad  one  fpark  of  evil. 

That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?  'tis  fo  ftrange 

That  though  the  truth  of  it  Hand  off  as  grofi 

•  As  black  and  white,  my  eye  will  fcarcely  fee  it. 

8  Js  Hack  AND  wiitf^}  I  rftther  think  Sbah/pear  wrote»  a$ 
Uatk  ¥%owwbiti. 
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»  Trealbn  and  murder  ever  kept  together, 

As  two  yoak-devUs  fworn  to  cither's  purpofe : 

» Working  fo  grofly  in  a  natural  caufe, 

*  That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them. 

But  thou,  'gainft  all  proportion,  didft  bring  in 

Wonder  to  wait  on  treafon,  and  on  murther : 

And  whatibever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 

That  wrought  upon  thefe  {6  prepoft'roufly, 

Hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 

And  other  devils,  that  fu^eft  by-treafons^ 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation. 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetcht 

From  glift'ring  femblances  of  piety : 

But  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bad  thee  Hand  up  ; 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  fhouldft  do  trealbn, 

Unlefi  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  feme  Daemon,  that  hath  gulPd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  Lion-gate  walk  the  whole  world. 

He  might  return  to  vafty  Tartar  back. 

And  teU  the  legions,  I  can  never  win 

A  foul  fo  eafy  as  that  EngUJhman^s. 

Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jealoufie  infedted 

The  fweetnefs  of  affiance !  Shew  men  dutiful  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou  :  or  feem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  come  they  of  noble  family  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  feem  they  religious  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  or  are  they  ^are  in  diet. 

Free  frorii  grofs  paflion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger, 

Conftant  in  Ipirit,  not  fwerving  with  the  blood, 

Garralh'd  and  decked  '  in  modcft  compliment, 

9  Treafon  and  murder--''-^']  What  follows  to  the  end  of  thii 
fpccch  is  additional  fmce  the  firft  edition.  Mr.  Bjope. 

1  forking  fo  grofly ]  Grofly  for  tommonly^  which  the  Ox- 

/&r^  J?<///or  not  underdanding,  sJters  to  f/«j/>4'. 

2  That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them  ]    IFboop,  of  which 
the  author  makes  a  verb*  is  a  note ol  admiration* 

3  in  modefi  complimcnr,]  /.  e.  fulwfs. 

■■'  Not 
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*Not  working  with  the  ear,  but  with  the  eye. 
And  but  in  purged  judgment  trufting  neither? 
Such,  *  and  fo  finely  boulted  didft  thou  fcem. 
And  thus  thy  iTall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
^  To  mark  the  fuU-fraught  man,  the  heft  cnduM, 
With  fome  fufpicion.    1  will  weep  for  thee. 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 

Another  fall  of  man Their  faults  are  open  j 

Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law. 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  praftices ! 

Exe.  I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  EwA  of  Cambridge. 
I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Henry 

Lord  Scroop  of  Majham. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Thomas 

Grey^  Knight  of  Norihumberland. 
Scroop.  Our  purpofes  God  juftly  hath  difcover'd. 

And  I  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death  % 

Which  I  befeech  your  Highnefs  to  forgive. 

Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 
Camb.  For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not  feducc. 

Although  1  did  admit  it  as  a  motive 

The  fooner  to  efFeft  what  I  intended  ; 

But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention. 

Which  I  in  fufF'rance  heartily  rejoice  for, 

Befeeching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

4  Not  working  'with  the  eye  without  the  ear,]  He  is  here  giving 
the  chara^ier  of  a  compleat  gentleman,  and  fays,  he  did  not  truji 
his  oye  ^without  the  confirmation  of  his  ear.  But  when  men  have 
eye- fight-proof,  they  think  they  have  fufficient  evidence,  and 
don't  rtay  for  the  confirmation  of  an  hear-fay.  Prudent  men,  en 
the  contrary,  won't  truft  the  credit  of  the  car,  till  it  be  confirmed 
by  the  demonilration  of  the  eye.  And  this  is  chat  condu£^  for 
which  the  king  would  here  commend  him.  So  that  we  mult  read. 
Not  nvorking  <ivith  the  car,  but  with  the  eye. 

5  — and/ofinelybovXiedi  didft  thoufeem,']  i.  e.  refined  or  purged 
from  all  faults.  Mr.  Pope. 

6  To  lAKKt  the  full-fraught  man,— ^  Wc  (hould  read. 

To  MARK  the  full  fraught  man,       i.  c.  marked  by  the 
i/oi  he  fpcaks  of  in  the  preceding  line. 

Crej. 
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Grey.  Never  did  faithful  lubje6l  more  rejoice 
At  the  dilcovery  of  moft  dangerous  trcalbn. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  my  felf^ 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprize : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon.  Sovereign. 

K,  Henry.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy!  hear  your 
fentencc  -, 
You  have  con^ir'd  againft  our  royal  perlbn, 
7  Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaimed,  and  from  his  coflFers 
Received  the  golden  eameft  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  King  to  flaughtcr. 
His  Princes  and  his  Peers  to  fervitude. 
His  fubgefts  to  oppreffion  and  contempt,  * 
And  his  whole  kingdom  into  delblation. 
Toudiing  our  perfon,  feek  we  no  revenge  ; 
But  we  our  kingdom*s  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 
Whofe  ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.     Go  therefore  hence, 
(Poor  miferable  wretches)  to  your  death ; 
The  tafte  whereof  God  of  his  mercy  give 
You  patience  to  endure;  and  true  Repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences !  Bear  them  hence.  [^Exeunt. 
Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war. 
Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treafon  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginning.     Now  we  doubt  not, 
But  every  rub  is  fmoothed  in  our  way ; 
Then  forth,  dear  countrymen ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puiffance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  ftraight  in  expedition. 
Chearly  to  fea ;  the  figns  of  war  advance; 
No  King  of  England^  if  not  King  of  France, 

[Exeunt, 

7  Join'd  nvith  an  enemy^  &c.]  This  fpeech  alfo  has  been  cnhrg'd 
by  the  author.  Mr.  Popt 

SCENE 
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SCENE         III. 

Changes  to  Quickly'j  Houfe  in  Eaftcheap. 

Buer  Piftol»  Nim,  Bardolpb,  Boy  and  Quickly. 

^/V*.pR*ythce,  honey-fwcct  husband,  let  mc  bring 
J^    thee  to  Staines. 

Psft.  No,  for  my  manly  heart  doth  ycrn. 
Bardolpbj  be  blith  :  Nim^  rouze  thy  vaunting  veins : 
Boy,  brittle  thy  courage  up  5  for  Fajj/iaf  he  is  dead. 
And  we  muft  yern  therefore. 

Bard.  Would  I  were  with  him  wherefome'er  he  is, 
either  in  heaven  or  in  hell. 

^ck.  Nay,  fure,  he's  not  in  hcH  ;  he^s  in  Jrtbur*% 
bofom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Artbw^%  bofom.  He  macte 
a  finer  end,  and  went  awa^,  an  it  had  been  any  chri- 
ftotn  child  i  a  'parted  ever  juft  between  twelve  andone, 
even  at  the  turning  o*  th*  tide ;  For  after  I  few  him 
fumble  with  the  (heets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and 
fmile  upon  his  finger's  end,  I  knew  there  was  but  one 
way }  ^  for  his  nofe  was  as  fliarp  as  a  pen.    How  now, 

f)for  bis  nofe  nuas  asjharf  as  a  fen,  and  a  table  of  green*  fields.] 
Thefewords^  and  a  tAble  of  green- fields^  arfe  not  to  be  found  in 
the  old  editions  of  1 600  and  1 608 .  This  nonlenfe  got  into  all  tbo 
following  editions  by  a  pleafant  miftake  of  the  iUge  editors;  who 
printed  Irom  the  common  piece-meal- writte.i  pares  in  the  play- 
houfe.  A  table  was  here  directed  to  be  brought  in  ( It  being  a 
fcene  in  a  tavern  where  they  drink  at  parting )  and  this  direfUon  ' 
Cfept.  into  the  text  from  the  margin.  Greenfield  was  the  name  of 
the  property-man  in  that  time  whommi(h*d  implements, &r.  for  the 
aftors.  j!f/ii^//e/'Grecnficld*i,  Mt.Pofe. 

Sorcafenable  an  account  of  this  blunder  Mr.  T'i&^o^^i// would  not 
acquiefcein.  He  thought  a  table  £/*Greenfield*i  part  of  die  text* 
only  corrupted,  and  that  it  (hould  be  read,  he  babied  rf gretn 
fields,  becaufe  men  do  fo  in  the  ravings  of  a  calemuit.  fiitt  he 
did  not  confider  how  ill  this  agrees  with  the  nature  of  the 
Knight*s  illnefs,  who  was  now  in  no  babling  humour :  and  fo 
f^  from  wanting  cooling  in  green  fields,  that  his  feet  were  cold, 
«ad  he  juft  expiring. 

Vol.,  IV.  Sir 
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Sir  Johnf  quoth  I:  what,  man?  be  of  good  cheer: 
i[^  a'  cried  out,  God,  God,  God,  throe  or  four  times. 
Now  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  him,  a'  fhouM  not  think 
of  God ;  I  hop'd,  there  was  no  need  to  trouble  him- 
felf  with  any  fuch  thoughts  yet:  fo  a' bad  me  lay  more 
c1^h^$on  bis  feet;  ( put  my  h^nd  \nx$%  the  bed  and 
felt  them,  and  they  were  4s  cold  as  a  ftpqe :  then  I 
felt  to  his  knees,  and  fo  upward,  and  upward,  and 
all  was  cold  as  any  done. 

Ktm.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  of  Sack,. 

Siuick.  Ay,  and  that  a*  did. 

£t?y.  :^nd  of  women. 

§imck.  Nay,  that  a*  did  not. 

Boy.  Yes,  that  he  did  5  and  ftid  they  were  devib 
incarnate. 

^ick.  A'  could  never  abide  carnation,  *twas  a  co- 
lour he  never  lik'd. 

Boy.  He  faid  once,  the  deule  woyld  have  him 
about  women. 

^ick.  He  did  in  fome  fort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men; but  then  he  w^as  rheumatick,  and  talk'd  of 
the  whpreof  jB^ii?».- 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  he  few  a  Flea  ftick 
upon  BardolpU^  nole,  and  faid,  it  was  a  black  foul 
burning  in  hell  ? 

Bfori.  Well,  the  fqcl  is  gone,  that  mantain'd  duit 
fire ;  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  ih  his  iervice. 

N^m.  Shall  we  fhogg  ?  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton. 

Pifi.  Come,  let's  away.  My  love,  give  me  thy  lipfi: 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables  i 
Let  fenfcs  rule ;  the  word  is,  pitch  and  pay  5 
Trult  none,  for  oaths  are  draws  i  men's  faiths  are 

wafer-cakes. 
And  hold^faft  is  the  only  dog,  my  Duck, 
Therefore  Caveto  be  thy  counfellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  cryftals.    Yokc-fcllows  in  arms. 

Let 
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Let  us  toFrantt ;  like  Horfe-leechcs,  my  boysj 
To  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck. 

Bay.  And  that's  but  unwholefome  food,  they  lay. 

Ptfl.  Touch  her  foft  mouth  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewel,  hoftefs. 

Nim.  I  cannot  kifs,  that  is  the  humour  of  it ;  but 
adieu. 

Pift.  Let  houfewifery  appear;  keep  clofe,  I  thee 
command. 

^ick.  Farewel;  adieu.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       IV. 

Changes  to  the  French  King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  French  King^  the  Dauphin^  the  Duke  of 
Burgundy,  andtheConftable. 

Fr.  JCf^if.T^HUS  come  the  Engli/b  with  full  power 

JL  upon  us, 

'  And  more  than  carclefly  it  us  concerns 
To  anfwer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  theDiIkes  of  Berry j  and  of  Britain^ 
Of  Brabant  and  of  Orleans^  fhall  make  forth. 
And  you.  Prince  DaupbtUy  with  all  fwift  dilpatch ; 
To  Ime  and  new  repair  our  towns  of  war, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  bis  Approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fits  us  then  to  be  as  provident 

I  Jfid  more  than  c>i  R  E  f  v  L  L  r  it  us  concerns]  This  was  a  bu^- 
aefs  indeed,  that  required  more  chan  care  to  diicharge  ic.  I  am 
perfttaded  Shake/pear  wroce, 

more  than  Carblesly.. 
The  King  is  fuppofed  to  hint  here  at  the  Dauphin's  wanton  affront 
in  fending  over  tennis-bails  to  Henry:  which,  arifing  from  over- 
great  confidence  of  their  own  power,  or  contempt  of  their  encmiei, 
would  n^turaiiy  breed  carelefne/s^ 

As 
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As  fear  may  teach  us  out  of  Jate  example3, 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  negleded  Engli/h 
Upoi>  our  fields. 

Dau.  my  moft  redoubted  father. 
It  is  moft  meet  we  arm  us  'gainft  the  foe : 
For  peace  it  felf  fhould  not  fo  dull  a  Kingdom, 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  queftion) 
But  that  defences,  mufters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  aflertibled,  and  collefted. 
As  were  a  war  in  expedtatibn. 
Therefore,  I  fay,  *tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  fick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  fhew  of  fear  ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  bufied  with  a  Whitfon  morris-dance : 
For,  my  good  Liege,  (he  is  fo  idly  king'd, 
Her  fcepter  fo  fantaftically  borne. 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  (hallow,  humorous  youth,. 
That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace.  Prince  Dauphin ! 

•  You  are  too  much  miftaken  in  this  King: 
Queftion  your  Grace  the  late  amba(radors. 
With  what  great  (late  he  heard  their  emba(fie ; 
How  well  fupply'd  with  noble  counfeUors, 
How  modeft  in  exception,  and  withal 

How  terrible  in  conftant  refolutbo  : 
Aiid  you  (hall  find,  his  vanities  fore-(pent 

*  Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  BrutuSy 

Covering 

%  Touare  too  much  miftakm  in  this  King:  &c.]  This  part  much 
enlarg*d  fmce  the  firft  writing.  Mr.  Pope, 

3  fVere  But  the  out  fide  of  the  Roman  Bratos  J  Shake/pear  not 
having  given  us,  in  the  firft  or  fecond  part  oi  Henry  IV.  or  in  any 
other  place  but  this,  the  remotell  hint  of  the  circamftance  here 
alluded  to,  the  comparifon  muil  needs  be  a  little  obfcurr  to  thofe 
who  don*c  know  or  refled  that  fome  hillorians  have  told  us,  that 
Henry  IV.  had  entcrtain'd  a  deep  jcaloufy  of  his  fon*8  afpiring 
fuperior  genius.  Therefore  to  prevent  all  nmbrage,  the  prince 
withdrew  from  publick  affairs,  and  amufed  himfelf  la  conforting 

with 
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Covering  difi:retion  wth  a  coat  of  folly ; 

**  As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thole  roots, 

"  That  Ihall  firft  Iprii^  and  be  moft  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  lb,  my  lord  high  conftable. 
But  tho'  we  think  it  foj  it  is  no  matter; 
Ih  caufes  of  defence,  'tis  beft  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems  ; 
So  the.  proportions  of  defence  are  fiird  ; 
Which  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projeftion. 
Doth,  like  a  miler,  Ipoil  his  coat  with  Icanting 
A  little  doth. 

Fr.Kiijg.  Think  we  King  flJirryftrong; 
And,  Princes,  look,  you  ftrongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flelh'd  upon  us  j 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  ftrain, 
♦  That  hunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths  : 
Witnels  our  too  much  naemorable  fliame. 
When  OeJJyAxLttk  fatally  was  ftruck  ; 
And  stil  our  princes  captiv'd  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  Prince  of  fTaks : 
^  While  that  his  mounting  fire,  on  mountain  Handings 
[^  Up  in  the  ^,  crown'd  with  the  golden  fun,] 
Saw  his  heroick  feed,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  him     - 
Mapgle  the  work  of  nature :  and  deface 
The  patterns,  that  l^God  and  by  French  fathers 

with  a  diflblate  crew  of  robbers.  It  feems  to  me,  that  SbakeJ^iot 
was  ignorant  of  this  circumftance  when  he  wrote  the  two  parts  of 
Hfnry  IV.  for  it  might  have  been  fo  managed  as  to  have  given  new 
beaaties  to  the  character  dlHal^  and  great  improvements  to  th« 
plot.  And  with  regard  to  thefe  matters.  Shake/pear  generally 
tells  OS  all  he  knew,  and  as  foon  as  he  knew  it.  . 

4  Thai  HAUNTED  »/— 1  W«  ihould  aflaredlj  read  hitntbd  : 
the  integrity  of  the  metaphor  requires  it.  So,  foon  after,  the  king 
fays  again,  .  , 

Tou  fie  this  Chafe  is  hotly  followed. 

5  Wbih  that  bis  mountain  fire^  on  mountain  ftanding^^  W« 
ihould  read,   mounting,  ambitious,  afpiring. 

6  Uf  in  the  air^  crowned  with  the  golden  jfun,1  A  nonfenfical 
line  of  fome  player. 

Vol.  IV.  A  a  Ha4 


Digitized 


by  Google 


354  ^^^g  Henhy  V. 

Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  ftem 
Of  that  vi&orious  ftock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightmefs  ?  and  fate  of  lum. 

Enter  a  Mepfiger. 

Meff.  Ambafladors  from  Haf^ryj  Kh^  Ci  E^^bmd^ 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  Miajefty. 

Fr.  King.  'We'll  give  them  prftfent  au^ence.    Go, 
and  bting  them. 
You  fee,  this  chafe  is  hotly  followed,  friends; 

Dofi,  Turn  head,  and  flop  purfuit ;  for  coward  dogs 
Moil  ipend  dieir  mouths,  w»%  iHiat  they  feem  to 

threaten. 
Runs  far  before  them.    Go6d  my  SoVteeIgn, 
Take  up  the  EngUJb  fhort ;  arid  let  theln  know 
Of  what  a  monmiiy  you  ard  the  head : 
Self-love,  my  Liege,  i^notfo  viloafio^ 
As  felf-negleeting. 

SCENE        V. 

Etaer  Esoeisr. 

Fr.  King.  From  our  brother  England? 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  g^ets  your  M^efty : 
He  wills  you  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  diveft  your  felf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  by  gtt  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  *long 
ITo  him  and  to  his  heirs;  namely,  the  Crown  $ 
And  all  the  wide-flrctch'd  honours,  that  pertain 
By  cuftom  and  the  ordmance  of  times, 

7  and  fate  o/iimJ]  i.  e.  fbrtune  and  cotadidbn  4f  his  houfe  or 
family.  The  Oxford  Editor  alters  it  to  force ;  not  confideriog 
As  ufe  ill  latin^  or  the  fenfe  of  this  line. 

Jit  manifeftaphnn^ 
Vt  htufUi  miriariSf  egenti  ifiv%r$  f$XQ. 

•Onto 
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Unto  the  Crcwn  of  Btmcb.    That  you  may  know, 

•Xi*  no  fimfter  nor  no  aukward  claim, 

Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  k)ng-vani(h*d  days. 

Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  obii^on  rak'd ; 

He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  Line, 

In  every  branch  truly  demonftrative, 

\Gvoes  the  French  King  a  Paper ^ 
Willing  you  overlook  this  pedigree  5 
And  when  you  find  him  evaily  derived 
From  his  moft  fam'd  of  famous  anceftors, 

Edward  the  Third  5  he  bids  you  then  refign 

Your  Crown  and  Kingdom,  indiredly  held 

From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 
Ft.  King.  Or  clfe  what  follows  ? 
Exe.  Bloody  conftraintj  for  if  you  hide  the  Crown 

Ev*n  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 

And  therefore  in  fierce  cempeft  is  he  coming. 

In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove : 

That,  tf  requiring  feil,  he  may  compel. 

He  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 

Deliver  up  the  Crown  5  and  to  take  mercy 

On  the  poor  fouls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 

Opens  Ks  vafty  jaws ;  upon  your  head 

Turning  the  widows'  tears,  the  orjrfians*  cries. 

The  dead  mens'  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans, 

For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 

That  fliall  be  fwaltew'd  in  this  controiverfie. 

This  is  his  claim,  his  threatning,  and  my  mefl&ge  5 

Unlefs  the  Dauphin  be  iii  prefence  here, 

To  whom  exprefly  I  bring  Greeting  too. 

Fr.King.  For  us,  we  will  confider  of  this  furthers 

To  morrow  fliall  you  bear  our  full  intent 

Back  to  our  brother  England. 
Dau.  For  the  Dauphin, 

I  ftand  here  for  him  5  what  to  him  from  England? 
Exe.  Scorn  and  defiance,  flight  regard,  contempt. 

And  any  thbg  that  may  not  mif-become 

^  Aaa  The 
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The  mighty  fender,  doth  he  prize  you  at 
Thus  fays  my  King ;  and  if  your  father's  Highnefs 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  fent  his  Maj^fty  5 
He*U  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
•Shall  chide  your  trefpafi,  and  return  your  mock 
in  fecond  accent  to  his  ordinance, 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  feir  reply. 
It  is  ag^ft  my  will ;  for  I  defire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England  \  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  lus  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  thofe  Parts  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  fhake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  miftrefs  court  of  mighty  Europe  : 
And,  be  aflur*d,  you'll  find  a  difference, 
(As  we  his  fubjeds  have  in  wonder  found,) 
Between  the  promife  of  his  greener  days. 
And  thefe  he  rnaflers  now  %  now  he  weighs  tinjc 
Even  to  the  utmoft  grain,  which,  you  fliall  read 
In  your  own  lofTes,  if  he.ftay.in  France. 

Fr.  King,  To  morrow  you  ihall  know  our  mind  at  fijll. 

[F/ouriJb. 

Exe.  Diipatch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  that  our  King 
Come  here  himfelf  to  queftion  our  delay  5 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Fr.King.  You  fhall  be  foon  difpatch'd  with  fair 
conditions : 
A  night  is  but  fmall  breath,  and  little  paufc. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confequence^  [Exeunt. 

S  Shall  HIDE  your  tre/pa/s, — ].  Mr.  Pope  righdy  correded  it» 

Shall   CHIDE  I   i   '■ 
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'A  C  T    III.     SCENE! 

Enter  Chorus. 

Chorus,  np  H  U  S  with  imagin'd  wing  our  fwift  fcene 

-  A         flies. 
In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity 

Than  that  of  thought.     Suppofe,  that  you  have  feen 
The  well-appointed  King  at  Hampton  Peer 
Embark  his  royalty  ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  filken  flreamers  the  young  Pbcebus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  Ihip-boys  climbing  ; 
Hear  the  ihrill  whittle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  founds  confus'd  -,  behold  the  threaden  feils. 
Borne  with  th'invifible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  fea, 
Breafliing  the  lofty  furge,    O,  do  but  think. 
You  fl:and  upon  the  rivage,  and  behold 
A  city  on  th*  inconftant  billows  dancing ; 
For  fo  appears  this  Fleet  majeftical. 
Holding  due  courfe  to  Harjleur.     Follow,  follow. 
Grapple  your  minds  to  fternage  of  this  navy. 
And  leave  your  England^  as  dead  midnight  ftill. 
Guarded  with  grandfires,  babies  and  old  women  j 
Or  paft,  or  not  arrived,  to  pith  and  puiflance : 
For  who  is  he,  whofe  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefe  cuU'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  fiege ; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppofe,  th*  ambauador  from  France  comes  back  % 

1  Act  III.  Scene  I.]  This  whole  aft  (and  all  the  reft  of  the 
0ay)  very  much  enlarged  and  improved  by  the  aathor,  fincc  the 
editions  of  1600,  and  1608.  Ur.  Pofe.  " 
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Tells  Harry ^  that  the  King  doth  offer  him 
Catharine  his  daughter,  and  with  her  to  dowry 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  Dukedoms  : 
The  offer  likes  not  5  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  lynftock  now  the  develilh  cannon  touches, 

[/llarm^  and  Cannon  go  of  , 
And  down  goes  all  before  liom.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

[Exit. 

SCENE       IL 

Before  Harfleur, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Gloucefter; 
Soldiers  J  witbfcaling  ladders. 

K.IIeniy. /^NCE  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 

vy        once  more ; 
Or  dofe  the  wall  up  with  the  EngUfi  dead. 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  man 
As  modeft  (lillnefs  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blaft  of  war  blows  in  our  cars. 
Then  imitate  the  adtion  of  tixe  Tyger ; 
Stiffen  the  finews,  fummon  up  the  blood, 
Dilguife  fair  nature  with  hard-favour'd  rage  ; 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  a&eft ; 
Let  it  pry  thro*  the  portage  of  the  head. 
Like  the  brafs  cannon  :  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it, 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'er-hang  and  jutty  his  confounded  bale, 
Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  wafteful  ocean. 
Now  fet  the  teeth,  and  ftretch  the  noftril  wide  j 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  foirit 
To  his  full  height.    Now  on,  you  nobleft  EngUJh^ 
Whofe  blood  is  fetcht  from  fathers  of  war-proof} 
Fathers,  that,  like  fo  many  Alexanders^ 
Have  in  thefe  parts  from  morn  till  even  fought. 

And 
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And  Iheath'd  their  fwords  for  lack  of  argument. 

Difhonour  not  your  mothers  \  now  attcft, 

Th^  thofe,  whom  you  caU'd  fathers,  did  beget  you. 

Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grofler  blood. 

And  teach  them  how  to  war ;  and  you,  good  yeomep, 

Whofe  limbs  were  made  Jn  En^hnd^  ftiew  us  hqrc 

The  mettle  of  your  pafture :  let  us  fwear 

That  you  are  worth  yourlH'eeding,  which  I  doubt  not; 

For  there  is  none  of  you  fo  mean  and  bale. 

That  hath  not  noble  luftre  in  your  eyes  ; 

I  fee  you  ftand  like  Greyhounds  in  the  flips. 

Straining  upon  the  fart.    The  game's  a-foot : 

FoUow  your  l|»rit  5  and,  upon  this  charge. 

Cry,  God  for  Hany!  England!  and  St.  George! 

[Exeunt  King,  and  ^ain. 
[Akrmy  and  Cannon  go  off. 

SCENE      III. 
Enter  Nim,  B^rdolph,  PiftoJ,  md  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on^  on,  on,  on,  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breach. 

Nm.  *Pray  thee,  corporal,  ftay ;  the  knocks  qrc  too 
hot ;  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a  cafe  of  lives  : 
the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  pl^  fong 
of  it. 

Pifi.  The  plain  fbng  b  mod:  juft  \  for  humours  do 
*  abound : 
Knocks  go  and  come :  God's  vaflals  drq>  and  die  i 
And  (word  and  fhield,  in  bloody  field,  doth  win  im« 
mortal  fan^e. 

Boy.  Wou'd  I  were  in  an  ale^houfe  in  London^  I  would 
^ve  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale  and  fafety. 

Pift.  -  And  1 5  if  wiflies  would  prevail, 
I  wou'd  not  ftay,  but  thither  would  I  hyc. 

2  And  1 1  ifwiJbeskzA  See  the  editions  of  1600,  and  1608. 

A  a  4  Entif 


Digitized 


by  Google 


360  King  Henily  V* 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Up  to  the  bre^,  you  dogs  j  avaurtt,  you  ail- 
'    lions. 

Pift.  Be  merciful,  great  Duke,  to  men  of  mould. 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage ; 
Good  bawcod:,  bate  thy  rage ;  ufe  lenity,  fweet  chuck, 
.    Nim.  Thefe  be  good  humours ;  your  honour  wins 
bad  humours.  [Exeunt. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obierv'd  tfadie  three 
fwafhers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  ;  but  all  they 
three,  though  they  would  ferve  me,  could  not  be  man 
to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  Anticks  do  not  amount 
to  a  man.  For  Bardolpbj  he  is  white-liver*d  and  red- 
fac'd ;  by  the  means  whereof  he  faces  it  out,  but  fights 
not  For  Piftolj  he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet 
fword  ;  by  the  means  whereof  he  breaks  words,  and 
keeps  whole  weapons.  "  For  Nimy  he  hath  heard,  that 
*'  men  of  few  words  are  the  heft  men  5  and  therefore 
**  he  fcoms  to  fay  his  prayers,  left  he  Ihould  be  thought 
*•  a  coward-,  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with 
as  few  good  deeds,  for  he  never  broke  any  man's  head 
but  his  own,  and  that  was  againft  a  poft  when  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  fteal  any  thing,  and  call  it  purchafe. 
•*  Bardolpb  ftole  a  lute-cde,  bore  it  twelve  leagues, 
**  and  fold  it  for  three  half-pence.  Nim  and  Bardolpb 
are  fwom  brothers  in  filching ;  and  in  Calais  they  ftolc 
a  fire-ftiovel.  I  knew  by  that  piece  of  ferv!ce,  the 
men  would  carry  coals.  They  would  have  me  as  fami- 
liar with  n>cns*  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their  hand- 
kerchers ;  which  makes  much  againft  my  manhood ; 
for  if  I  would  take  from  another's  pocket  to  put  into 
mine,  it  is  plain  pocketting  up  of  wrongs.  I  muft  leave 
them,  and  feek  fome  better  fervicc ;  their  villany 
goes  againft  my  weak  ftonwcbj  and  therefore  I  muft 
caft  it  up.    ^  '  [Exit  Bo)\ 
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Entisr  Gower,  and  Fluellen. 

Cower.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  muft  come  prelently 
to  the  mines  j  the  Duke  of  Gloucefter  would  Ipcak  with 
you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines  ?  tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  mines ;  for,  look  you,  the  mines 
are  not  according  to  the  dilciplines  of  the  war;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  fufficient ;  for,  look  you,  th'  ath- 
verfary  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the  Duke,  look  you) 
is  digt  himfelf  four  yards  under  the  countermines;  by 
Cb^Uj  1  think,  a'  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  is  not  pet* 
ter  diredtions. 

Gower.  The  Duke  of  GloUcefier^  to  whom  the  order 
of  the  fiege  is  given,  is  altogether  direfted  by  an  MJb 
man,  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i*  faith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Mackmorris,  is  it  not  ? 

Gower.  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Chejbuy  he  is  an  Afs,  as  is  in  the  world  ;  I 
will  verifie  as  much  in  his  beard ;  he  has  no  more  di- 
reftions  in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you, 
of  the  Roman  difciplines,  than  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

Enter  Mackmorris,  and  Cap.  Jamy. 

Gower.  Here  he  comes,,  and  the  i'r^/j  Captain,  Cap- 
tarn  Janp/  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  valorous  gentle- 
man, that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition  and  know- 
ledge in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular  know- 
ledge of  his  direftions  -,  by  Chejhuy  he  will  maintain 
his  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the 
world,  in  the  difciplines  of  the  priftine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

Jamy.  I  fay,  gudday,  Captam  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Godden  to  your  worlhip,  good  captain  7/?«r^^. 

Gower.  How  now,  captab  Mackmorris,  have  you 
quitted  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er? 

Maek. 
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Mack.  By  CKiilh  Uw,  tifli  ill  done  ;  the  work  ilh 
give  over,  the  trumpet  found  the  retreat.  By  my  hand, 
1  fwear,  and  by  my  fairher*s  foul,  the  work  iih  ill  done ; 
it  ilh  give  ov^ ;  I  would  have  Wowed  up  the  town, 
fo  Chriih  fave  me  law,  in  an  hour.  O  dih  ill  d^ne, 
liih  ill  done  ;  by  my  hand,  tiih  ill  done. 

Flu.  Captain  MackmorriSj  I  be&ech  you  now,  wiH 
you  vouchfafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  diipumtions  with 
you,  as  pardy  touching  or  ccmcmiing  th^  dUaplities  of 
the  war,  the  Rman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument, 
look  you,  and  friendly  communication ;  pardy,  to  &- 
tisfy  my  opinion  ;  and  partly  for  the  latisfadion,  look 
you,  of  my  mind  ;  as  touching  the  dire£tion  of  the 
milkary  difdpline,  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  fall  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  cq>tain$ 
bath ;  and  I  fall  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  may  pick 
occafion ;  that  fall  I,  marry. 

Mack.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  h  Chrifh  lave  me : 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather  and  the  wars,  and  the 
King  and  the  Duke ;  it  is  not  time  to  difcourle,  the 
(town  is  befeech'd :  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the 
breach,  and  wa  talk,  and  by  Chrifh  do  nothing,  'tis 
fhame  for  us  all ;  fb  God  fa'  me,  'tis  fhatne  to  ftand 
ftill ;  it  is  (hame,  by  my  hand ;  and  there  is  throats  to 
be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done,  and  there  is  nothing 
done,  fo  Chrifli  fa'  me  law. 

Jatny.  By  the  mefs,  ere  thdfc  eyes  of  mine  take 
themfelves  to  flomber,  aile  do  gud  fervice,  or  aile  li^e 
i'th*  ground  for  it  •,  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and  ade  pay 
it  as  valoroufly  as  1  may,  that  (all  I  furcly  do,  the  brcff 
and  the  long ;  marry,  I  wad  full  fun  heard  forac 
queftion  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Mackmorris^  I  think,  look  you,  under 
your  correffion,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nation— 

Mack,  Of  my  nation  ?  what  iih  my  nation  ?  ifh  a 
villain,  and  a  baftard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rafcal  ?  what 
Uh  ipy  nation  ?  who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu. 
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Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife 
than  is  meant,  captain  Mdckmorris^  peradvcnture,  I 
Ihall  think  you  do  not  ufe  me  with  that  affability  as  in 
difcretion  you  ought  to  ufe  me,  look  you  ;  being  as 
good  a  man  as  your  fclf,  both  in  the  diiciplines  of  wars, 
and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in  other  partic 
cularitics. 

Mack.  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  my 
felf  i  £0  Chrifh  fave  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Gawer.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miftake  each 
other. 

Jamy.  Au  !  that's  a  foul  fault.     [J  Parky  founded. 

Gcwir.  The  town  founds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  MackmorriSj  when  there  is  more  better 
oppcHtunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I'll  be  fo  bold  as 
to  teH  you,  I  know  the  diiciplines  of  war ;  and  there's 
an  end.  lExeunf. 

S       C       E       N       E        IV. 

Before  the  Gates  of  Harfleur. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  bis  Train, 
K. Henry.  TT O  W  yet  refolves  the  Govtmor  of  the 

JrX        town  ? 
This  is  the  lateft  parle  we  will  admit  • 
Therefore  to  our  beft  mercy  ^ve  your  fclves. 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  deftruftion, 
Defie  us  to  our  worft  ;  as  I'm  a  foldier, 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  beft) 
If  I  be^  the  batt'ry  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-atchieved  Harfleur 
*Till  in  her  afhes  fhe  lie  buried. 
The  g^es  of  mercy  fliall  be  all  Ihut  up  5 
And  the  flefli'd  foldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart. 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand  Ihall  range 
With  confcience  wide  as  hell,  mowing  like  grafi 
Your  frclb  fair  virgins,  and  your  flow'ring  infants. 

^  What 
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What  is  it  then  to  mc,  if  impious  war, 

ArrayM  in  flames  like  to  the  Prince  of  fiends. 

Do  with  his  fmircht  complexion  all  fell  feats, 

Enlinkt  to  wafte  and  defolation  ? 

What  is't  to  me,  when  you  your  felves  are  caule. 

If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickednefs. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career? 

We  may,  as  bootlefs,  fpend  our  vain  command 

Upon  th'  enraged  Ibldiers  in  their  fpoil. 

As  fend  our  precepts  to  th*  Leviathan 

To  come  a-lhoar.   Therefore,  you  men  of  Harjleur^ 

Take  pity  of  your  town  and  of  your  people. 

While  yet  my  Ibldiers  are  in  my  command  ; 

While  yet  the  cool  and  template  wind  of  grace 

O'er-blows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Of  heady  murther,  Ipoil  and  villany.  . 

If  not ;  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  fee 

The  blind  and  bloody  foldier  with  foul  hand 

Defile  the  locks  of  your  flirilUhrieking  daughters ; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  filver  beards. 

And  their  moft  reverend  heads  daftit  to  the  walls; 

Your  naked  infants  Ipitted  upon  pikes. 

While  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  corifus'd 

Do  break  the  clouds ;  as  did  the  wives  ofjewry^ 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  flaughter-men. 

What  fay  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 

Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  deftroy'd  ? 

Enter  Governor  upon  the  Walls. 

Gov.  Our  expeftation  hath  this  day  an  end  : 
The  Dauphiny  of  whom  fuccours  we  intreated. 
Returns  us,  that  his  pow'rs  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raife  fo  great  a  fiege.     Therefore,,  great  King, 
We  yield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  foft  mercy  : 
Enter  our  gates,  diipofe  of  us  and  ours, 

For 
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For  we  no  longer  are  dcfenfiblc. 

K.  Henry.  Open  your  gates :  come,  uncle  Exitir^ 
Go  you  and  enter  HarflmVy  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  ftrongly  'gainft  the  French: 
Ufe  mercy  to  them  all.  For  us,  dear  Uncle, 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  ficknefs  growing 
Upon  our  foldiers,  we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To  night  in  Harfieur  we  will  be  your  gucft. 
To  morrow  for  the  march  we  are  addreft. 

[Flourijh^  and  enter  the  tovon. 

^S      C      E      N      E       V. 

The  French  Court. 
Enter  Catharine,  and  an  old  Gentlewoman. 

Cath.  A  LICE^  tuas  efti  en  Angleterre,  &f  tu paries 
Jl\  bien le language. 

Alice.  JJn  peuy  Madame. 

Cath.  Je  te  prie  dem^enfeigner\  il  faut,  que  fap^ 
renne  a  parler.  Comment  appellezyous  la  main  en 
Anglois. 

Alice.  La  matn^  ell'  eft  appellee^  de  hand. 

Czth.  De  hand.    Etledoyt? 

Alice.  Le  doyt?  mafoy^  je  oublie  le  doyt ;  maisje  me 
fouviendra  le  doyt  \jepenfe^  quails  ont  appeUe  desfingres ; 
ouy^  defingres. 

Cath.  La  main  J  de  hand\  le  doyt^  lefingres.  Je  penfe^ 
quejefuis  le  bon  efcolier.  7*  ay  gaignee  deux  motsd'Jng* 
lots  viftement ;  comment  appellez  vous  les  ongles  ? 

Alice.  Les  ongles^  les  appellons  de  nayles, 

Cath.  De  nayles,  Efcoutes :  ditesmoyyfije  park  bien: 
de  handy  defingres^  de  nayles. 

Alice.  C*  eft  bien  dit^madame^  Heft  fort  bon  Anglois. 

3  Scene  V.]  I  have  left  this  ridiculous  fcene  as  I  found  it ; 
and  am  forry  to  have  no  colour  left,  from  any  of  the  editions,  to 
imagine  it  interpolated. 

Cath. 
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Cath.  Dites  moy  en  Anghis^  k  bras. 
Alice.  De  ormey  madame. 
Cath,  Et,k€Mde. 

Alice.  D'  elbow. 

Cath.  jy  elbow:  je  m*in  faitz  la  repetition  de  tous 
les  motSj  ^e  vous  m^avez  afprins  des  a  frefent. 

Alice.  Ilefi  trop  difficile^  madame^  tommeje  penji, 

Cath.  Excufe  moy^  Alice ;  efcoutez  5  <f  band^  ^fa^e^ 
de  najlesy  d^arme^  de  bilbow. 

Alice.  U  elbowy  madmne. 

Cath.  O  Seigneur  Dieu !  je  fffen  oublie  d^  elbow  \ 
comment  appellez  vous  k  col?    « 

Alice,  he  neck^  madame. 

Cath.  De  neck  %  t?  le  mentou  ? 

Alice.  Decbin. 

Cath.  Dejin :  le  coly  de  neck :  le  menton^  defin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Saufvoftrehonneurjenveritey  vous  pre- 
nonces  les  mots  auffi  droi£lj  que  les  natifs  df  Angleterrt, 

Cath.  'Je  ne  doute  point  d^apprendre  petr  £r  grace  de 
IXeUy  &  en  peu  de  temps. 

Alice.  N^avez  vous  pas  deja  oublie  ce  queje  vous  aj 
mfeignie? 

Cath.  NoHyje  reciter  ay  a  vous  pron^tement  5  d^bani^ 
defingrCy  denajlesy  de  arme. 

AUce.  DenayleSy  madame. 

Cath.  De  nayles^  de  arme^  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Sauf  voftre  bonneur^  d^  elbow. 

Cath.  Ainjty  disje  ff  elbow^  de  neckj  defin  i  comment 
appellez  vous  les  pieds^  fsf  de  robe  ? 

Alice.  Lefooty  madame^  6f  le  coun. 

Cath.  Le/ootj  tf  le  coun  I  0  Seigneur  Dieu  !  cesfint 
des  mots  mauvaiSj  corruptibles  (SimpuSqueSy  6f  n^npeur 
les  dames  d^  honneur  ^  ufer:  je  ne  voudrois  prononctr 
ces  mots  devant  les  Seigneurs  de  France^  pour  tout  le 
mtmde !  ilfaut  lefoot^  6f  le  coun,  neant-moins.  Je  re- 
titer  ay  une  autrefois  ma  lefon  enfemble  ^  ^  him,  Je 

Jingre, 
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irij  it  ncp/les^  J*  arme^  d^  elbow^  de  neck^  dejin^  ic 
7tj  decoun. 

Alice»  Excellent  J  madami. 
Cath.  Cefi  affez  four  unefois^  aliens  Hous  en  difnef. 

[Exeunt. 

S      C      EN      E        VL 

Trefence-Cbamber  in  the  French  Court. 

Inter  the  King  ofFmictj  the  Dauphin,Z)»fe  «7/Bourboii^ 
tie  Conpibk  ^France,  and  others. 

^r.K»^.'TpIS  certdn,  he  hath  pafe'd  the  rimor 
JL  Some. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  livt  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  ^ve  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  O  Dieu  vrvant!  fliall  a  few  iprays  of  uSu 
(The  emptying  of  our  fethers*  luxury, ) 
Our  Syens,  put  in  wild  and  favage  flock. 
Sprout  up  fb  fuddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  over-look  their  grafters  ? 

Boiir.  Nommnsy  but  baftard  Normans  \   Normal 
bailards. 
Mort  de  ma  vie  !  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  vathal,  but  I  will  fell  my  Dukedom, 
To  buy  a  foggy  and  a  dirty  farm 
J  In  that  nodk-lhotten  Ifle  of  Albion. 

Con.  Dieu  de  Batailks!  why,  whence  have  they  thift 
metde  ? 

\  hot  their  climate  foggy,  raw  and  dull  ? 
1  whom,  as  in  delpight,  the  Sun  looks  pale, 

tilling  their  fruit  with  frowns  ?  can  fodden  water, 

4  In  that  nwhfiotttn  Ifli  df  AMon,']  Shotten  fignifies  any  thing 
^jtaed:  So  we  fay,  zfiottin-herring,  for  a  herring  that  hatk 
tt  its  fpawn.  So  mnk-j^ten  IJle^  is  an  Ifle  that  (hoots  out  into 
pc«.  promontories  and  nccb  of  land,  the  very  figure  of  Gnat- 
Britain. 

A  drench 
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A  drench  for  fur-reynM  jades,  their  barly-broth, 
Decoft  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ? 
And  ftiall  our  quick  blood,  Ipiritcd  with  wine. 
Seem  frofly  ?  Oh,  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  frozen  ificles 
Upon  our  houfe-tops,  while  more  frofty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  blood  m  our  rich  fields  : 
Poor  (we  may  call  them)  in  their  native  Lords. 

Dau.  By  f^th  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us,  and  plainly  &y. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Ef^lifi)  youth. 
To  new-ftore  France  wth  baftard  warriors. 

Bour.  They  bid  us  to  the  Englijb  dandng-ichools, 
And  tczchLavoha^s  high,  and  fwift  Curranlo^s-, 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels  j 
And  that  we  are  mofl:  lofty  run-aways. 

Fr.  King.  Where  is  Mountjdyy  the  herald  ?  ipecdhim 
hence  ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  Iharp  defiance. 
Up,  Princes,  and  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
Yet  fharper  than  your  fwords,  hie  to  the  field  : 
Charles  Delabreth^  high  conftable  of  France  ; 
You,  dukes  of  Or&^»x,  Bourbon^  and  of  Berry y 
Jlanfcn,  Brabant^  Bar  and  Burgundy^ 
Jaques  Chatilliony  RambureSy  Vaudemonty 
Beaumont y  GrandpreCy  RmffiCy  and  Faukanbridgey 
LoySy  Leftrailcy  BouciquaUy  and  CbaralpySy 
High  Dukes,  great  Princes,  Barons,Lords  and  Knights  j 
For  your  great  feats  now  quit  you  of  great  Ihames; 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  fweeps  through  our  land 
With  penons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur  : 
Rufli  on  his  hoft,  as  doth  the  melted  fiiow 
Upon  the  vallies ;  whofe  low  vaflal  feat 
The  Jlps  doth  Ipit  and  void  his  rheum  upon. 
Go  down  upon  him,  (you  have  pow'r  enough,) 
And  in  a  captive  chariot  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  prilbnen  Ccn» 
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Cm.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbera  are  fo  fb«f> 
His  fbldiers  fick,  and  famiihc  in:  their  mstfdl  t 
For,  I  am  fure,  when  he  Ihall  fee  our  armjr^ 
He*ll  drop  his  heart  into  the  fink  of  fear. 
And  for  atchievement  offer  u»  hia  ranfom. 

Fr.  King.   Therefore,   Lord  Conftal^  haftc  on 

And  ht:\km  lay  to  En^landj  that  we  feitd 
To  know  what  willing  ranfom  he  will  give. 
Pnnee  DaupbtHy  you  ft^aH  ftay  with  u&  in  iban. 

Dau.  Not  fo,  I  do  befecch  youp  Majefty . 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  y«u  fliafl  remain  With  t«. 
Now  fcrth.  Lord  Conftable^  and  Princes  aH  ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  Englan^ts  fsfif* 

lEneunt, 

S     C      E     N     E   ,    VI% 

The  Englilh  Camp. 
Enter  Gower  and  Fluelleii. 

6«m  TTO  W  now,  Captaia  Flmllen^  com«  yoM  from 
xT  the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  I  affure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  fervkeft 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

Gev^  Is  the  Duke  of  iSx^/er  fafe  ? 

Fki.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magftahimous  as 
jjgmnemnon^y  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  witt^ 
nay  £bul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  doty,  and  my  life^ 
and-  my  living,  and  my  uttermoft  power.  He  is  not, 
God  bepraifed  and  pleffed,  any  hurt  in  the  world  j 
he  is^mainfain  the  pridge  mofl:  valiantly,  with  exce:llenr 
dife^iine.  There  i^  an  Antient  lieutenant  there  at  tht, 
pridgci  I' think,  in  my  very  confcience,  he  is  as  valiant 
a  man  as  Mark  Antony^  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  eftima- 
lioninthe  world j  but! did  fec^himdo  gaUkrttfervices. 

Vol.  IV,   ^  Bb  Gm. 
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Gow.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 
Flu.  He  is  caird  Ancient  PiftoL 
Gow.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Piftol 

Flu.  Here  is  the  man. 

Pift.  Captain,  I  thee  bcfcech  to  do  me  favonrs : 
The  Duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well 

Flu,  I,  I  praife  God,  and  I  have  merited  fome  love 
at  hi$  hands. 

Pift.  Bardolpby  a  foldier  firm  and  found  of  heart, 
And  buxom  valour,  hath  by  cruel  fiite. 
And  pddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  Goddefs  blind  that  (lands  upon  the  roUmg  refUefi 
ftone-— ^ 

Flu.  By  your  patience.  Ancient  Piftol :  ^  Fortune 
is  p^ted  with  a  mufBer  before  her  eyes,  to  fignific 
to  you  that  fortune  is  plind  ;  and  fhe  is  painted  alfo 
with  a  wheel,  to  fignifie  to  you,  which  is  the  moral 
of  it,  that  fhe  is  turning  and  inconftant,  and  mutabi- 
lities and  variations  ;  and  her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed 
upon  a  fpherical  ftone,  which  rowles,  and  rowles, 
and  rowles ;  in  good  truth,  the  Poet  makes  a  moft 
excellent  defcription  of  it :  fortune  is  an  excellent 
moral. 

5  Fortum  is  painted  p  Li  N  D*  t^ith  a  muffler  before  her  rft^  /# 
fignifie  to  yt>u  that  fortune  is  plind  \^  Here  the  fool  of  a  player 
was  for  making  a  joke,  as  Hamlet  lays,  not  Jet  down  for  him, 
andjSbenving  a  moft  pitiful  ambition  to  be  witty.  For  Fbtelltn^ 
though  he  fpeaks  with  his  country  accent ;  yet  is  all  the  way  re- 
Drefented  as  a  man  of  good  plain  fenfe.  Therefore,  as  it  iqppcan 
he  knew  the  meaning  of  the  term  plind^  by  his  ufe  of  it,  he  oooki 
never  have  faid  that  Fortune  ivas  fainted  plind,  tofignifyjhe  was 
plind.  He  might  as  well  have  faid  afterwards,  tbat  fiit  was 
painted  ineonftant^  to  fig»ifyfl>e  msas  inconftant.  Bat  there  he 
A)cak8  fenfe,  and  fo,  unqueftionably,  he  did  here.  W<  ihould  there- 
fore ftrike  out  the  ^t^plind,  and  read. 

Fortune  is  painted  nvith  a  muffler  &C. 
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Pffi.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on  him  ^ 
•for  he  hath  ftoln  aP^,  and  hanged  muft  a'  be  j  damned 
death! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  fuffbcate ; 
But  Exeter  hath  g^ven  the  doom  of  death. 
For  Pax  of  litde  price.  Therefore,  go  Ipeak, 
The  Duke  will  hear  thy  voice  ; 
And  Itt  not  Bardolfbh  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny-cord,  and  vile  reproach. 
Speak,  Captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite, 

Fiu.  Ancient  Pijioly  I  do  partly  underfland  your 
meaning. 
Piji.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 
Flu.  Certainly,  Ardent,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rqoice 
at  5  for  ifi  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would  de- 
lire  the  Duke  to  ufe  his  good  pleafure,  and  put;  him  to 
executions ;  for  difciplines  ought  to  be  uied. 
Pift.  Die  and  be  danin'd,  and  Figo  for  thy  friendfliip ! 
Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pifi^  The  fig  of  Spain [Exit  Pift. 

Flu.  YtTY  good. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  ralcal,  I 
remember  hini  now ;  a  bawd^  a  cut-purfe. 

Flu^  rU  aiRire  you,  he  utter M  as  prave  words  at  the 
pridge,  as  you  fhall  fee  in  a  fummer's  day :  but  it  is 
very  well ;  what  he  has  Ipokc  to  me^  that  is  well,  I 
warrant  you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Gow.  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue,  that  now  and 
then  ^oes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  return  iiito 
London^  under  the  form  of  a  foWier.  "  Such  fellows  are 
"  perfedl  in  the  great  commanders*  names,  and  they 
**  will  learn  you  by  rote  where  fervices  were  done ;  at 
*'  fuch  and  fuch  a  fconce,  at  fuch  a  breach,  at  fuch  a 

6  for  h  bath  fl^ln  m  PaXi]  This  is  conformable  to  hiftory. 
Afoldier  (Hail  cells  us,  Henry  V.  yttx  i.  foL  14  )  being  hanged 
at  this  lime  for  fuch  a  fadt.  Mr.  Pope, 

Bb  2  •♦convoy; 
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«  copTl^i  wh9cam^  off  bravely,  whoMr^i^o^iRfho 
«  di^rac'dj,  wiaat  terms  the  enemy  ftaq^  W;  JRd.  this 
«  they  con  perfeiUy  in  the  phrafe  of  war,  which  they. 
"  trick  up  with  new-turnjed  oaj^s :  Aj;id^  vh^t  a  bpurq 
"  of  the  geheral's  cut,  and  a  hprrifi  fyf q  of  the  campy 
**  will  do  among  foaming  bpttlps  ajod  ^e-Vaftx*d  wit$^ 
"  is  wonderfV^o  be  thought  on !  But  y op  njuJi  learn 
to  know  fiich  danders  of  the  age,  pr  elfe  ^ou  may  be 
manreloufly  ipiftppk. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Gw^  5  I  do,pC|x:ciw, 
he  is  not  the  man  that  he  wpulji  gKcJly  make  ihcj»[  to 
the  wofld  he  is  j  if  I  find  a  hole  ih  his  coat,  I  wijj'  tcU 
him  my  mind  ;  hear  you,  ^  the  King  is  coming,  ^  I 
muft  fpeak  with  him  from  the  prid^e. 

SCENE       Vm. 

Brum  and  Colours.     Enter  the  King^  qtid  kif 
fogrfoldiers. 

Flu.  God  plefs  your  Majefty. 

K,  Henry.  How  now.,  £^%,  cam'ft  thftu.froro  the 
bridge  ? 

Flu.  I|  fo  ple^e.yourMajffty :  the  IJ)uke  of,  Exeter 
has  very  gallai^dy  maintainM,tb?.pridgC|  ^  tftQ^KwAia 
gone  oflF^  lopk  you^  ajiid  thpre  ifigslll^t  ai»{li»Qft.prave 
g^fl^ges-,  many,  th' athv^^r^ywasMy^pQiTcifioDirf 
t|ie  pr^ge,  but  he  is  qnfojqcd  tq  rctifie,.  904  the  Duke 
of  'Exeter  is  mafter  of  Ae  pp^gp :  I.  cw  t?}l;ypur.  Mar 
jefty,  theDykp^^pray^maflu     . 

K.  Hemyt  vyj^af  men  hftyjcjou  Ipft^  FktfS»,? 
Flu.  Th^  perdition  of  tjj\'  aitj>yerlpry.  h^  be^  Vicry 
great,  y?ry  re?^fQpablegrqai;;.  ip^pyv  fpt  mypwt,  I' 
dunk,  theJPu|c^.ha|ii.loiit i^^y^ai tfi^ bui; one  that  b 

7  ne  King  is  comings  and  I  muft  ^eak  with  him  £roiii  die 
bri<^.  ]  i.e.i  want  to  acquaint  the  King  with  the  circnmiftanfcs 
of  XM  adion  which  k^ppncd  there. 

like 
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like  to  be  exeddt^d  fe?r  feBfefeig  'd  church,  biie  Jtarib^1i\ 
if  your  Majef^y  know  fc^6  ih^ :  his  fate  is  all  bubukles^ 
and  whelksf,  iisA  fctt6bs;  ^d  ftahieS  of  ^rfe  •  and  hi^  li|& 
blows  at  his  noji,  ahcl  it  is  like  a  coil  6f  ffrd ;  fometihiis 
plue,  and  feiiietinies  red ;  btat  hi^  n61e  is  cicciited,  and  . 
his  fire*s  oil*t. 

It.  iteUr^.  We  w6uM  JVav^  fu^ti  bifehdefs  fo  cut  off; 
And  give  exprcfs  charge,  that  in  all  our  ririarch 
There  fhali  be  nothing  taken  frorti  rhfe  Villages, 
ISiiX  Mi  be  paid  for  •  ind  Ho.  fVerfch  b^btaidlff. 
Or  yet  abufed  in  difckinful  language  j-    ' 
When  leiiity  and  cruelty  play  fbr  kin|d[orti$. 
The  gentler  garhefter  is  the  febricft  Winhei-. 

S^ucktt  founds. .  Enter  Mwntjdy. 

Mount.  You  know  fht  by  tny  habit, 

K.  Hekty.'  Well. ffia,  I  kriOw  thcfe  i  what  fliaH  1 
knoi*  of  thee  ?  -         . 

Mount.  My  riiaftar'S  ttlllid. 

K:mkry.  Unfold  it. 

Mount.  Thu^  fays  Wy  King:  %  thcuu  to  M»-h 
England,  • 

Althcft^h  We  feemed  dead^  we  did  bui  fleef) : 
Advanf^  iJ  a  better  ft>ldiel-  than  faflinefs. 
Tell  him,  \*e  could  at  Harfteuy  have  rebuli'd  him ;  • 
But  that  we  th6ught  not  good  tc>  bruife  an  injury, 
'Till  it  were  Kpe.  Now,  fyak  we  m  otrr  ctie^ 
With  yoicfe  ittip^riil :  E^ldnd  Aall  feperi 
HM  feifiy,  ft6  M  weakhefs,  and  adthlfe 
Qitt  ftfffVaii^;.    fed  him  therefore  to  d!)ilfider. 
What  muft  the  ranfom  be,  which  muft  pix^rttoii 
The  loffes  vfc  have  borfie,  the  fubjgftsf  we 
HiW*  loft,  ^hd  the  difgrace  v^e  havd  di'gefficd  ; 
To  anfwef  whiefi^  Ms  pettinefs  WouH  bow  tinder. 
Firfl:  for  pur  lofe,  too  poor  is  his  Exchequer  5 
Fot  the  tffufion  of  our  blood,  his  army 
Too  faint  a  number ;  and  for  our  difgraK^, 

B  b  2  Ev'n 
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Ev'n  his  own  perfon  kneeling  at  our  feet 
A  weak  and  worthlefs  fatisfadion. 
To  this,  defiance  add  ;  and  for  conclufion, 
Tdl  him  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers, 
Whofe  condemnation  is  pronounc'd.     So  far 
My  King  and  mafter  ;  and^fo  much  my  office. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  j;hy  name?  I  know  thy  qua- 
lity. 

Mount.  Mountjoy. 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  thy  office  fairly.  Turn  thee 
back. 
And  tell  thy  King,  I  do  not  ieek  him  now ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment  -,  for  to  fay  the  fboth, 
(Though  'tisno  wifHom  to  confefs  {o  much 
Unto  an  Enemy  of  craft  and  yat^age) 
My  peoplcarp  with  fickp^fs  much  enfeebled. 
My  numbers  lefTen'd ;  and  thofc  few  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  than  to  many  French ;  .    . 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
i  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  Englifi  legs 
bid  march  three  Frenchmen.  Yet,  torgive  me,  God, 
**  That  I  do  brag  thu^ ;  this  your  air  of  France 
"  Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me  ;  I  muft  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  mailer,  here  I  am ; 
My  ranfom  is  this  fr^  and  worthlefs  trunk  ; 
My  army  but  a  weak  and  fickly  guard : 
Yet,  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himfelf,  and  fuch  another  neig^ibour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Momtjey. 
Go^  bid  thy  mafter  well  advife  himfelf: 
If  we  may  pafs,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder'd, 
•  We  fhall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Difcdour;  and  fo,  Mountjoy^  fare  you  well, 

8  We  Jhall  your  tawny  ground  kz."]  Halh  Chronicle,  fbl.  14. 
JienryW.  yeax  2.  Mr.  Pope. 

The 
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The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  this  ;         ' 
We  would  not  feck  a  battle  as  we  are, 
Yet,  as  we  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  ihun  it : 
So  tell  your  maiter. 

Mount.  I  Ihall  deliver fo :  thanks  to  your  Highncfs.' 

[Exit. 

Ghu.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K,  Hemj.  Vfc  are  in  God*s  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs: 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night ; 
Beyond  the  River  we'll  aicamp  our  felves ; 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away.      [Exeunt. 

9  S      C      E      N      E      IX. 

The  French   Camp  near   Agincourt. 

Enter  the  Confiahle  of  France,  the  Lord  Rambures, 
Orleans,  Dauphin,  mtb  others. 

Con.  TT  U  T,  I  have  die  beft  armour  of  the  world. 
1     Would  it  were  day ! 

Orl.  You  have  an  excellent  armour  5  but  let  my 
horfe  have  Iris  due. 

Con.  '  It  is  the  beft  horfe  of  Europe. 

*  Orh  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

'  Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans^  and  my  lord  highCon- 

*  ftable,  you  talk  of  horfe  and  armour,—— 

*  Orl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 

*  Prince  in  the  world. 

^  Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this !  I  will  not  change 

*  my  horfe  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four  patterns  \ 

*  fa^  ba  I  le  Cheval  volant ^  the  Pegafus^  cbez  les  Na^ 

9  Scene  IX.]  This  fcene  is  fliorter,  aod  I  think  better,  in 
the  firft  editions  of  1600  and  160S.  But  as  the  enlargements 
appear  to  be  the  author*s  own,  I  would  not  omit  them;  but  baye 
i»x  (he  reader*$  curioficy  marked  them  with  fmall  commas. 

Mr.  Pofye^ 

B  b  4  ^  rims 
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^  rims  de  feu!  ^  he  foovrndsirom  die^rth,  u  S  \m 

*  entrails  were  haiis ;  when  I  beftride  lam,  I  ibor,  I 
^  am  a  Hann^k;  he  trots  the  a^r,  the  earth  fingt  when 

.    <  he  touches  it  \  the  bafefl  horn  of  his  hoof  is  mott 

*  mufical  than  the  pq)e  of  Htfwu. 

OrL  He*s  of  the  colour  of  the  Nutmeg. 

Dm.  Axd  of  the  heat  of  the  ^iger.  It  is  a  b^ 
fior  Perfetts ;  he  is  pure  air  and  fire  ^  and  the  dull  ele- 
inents  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  fatn,  *  but 
^  ooly  in  paiaent  ftilne&  while  his  rider  mounts  him  \ 

*  he  is,  inaeed,  a  horfe  ^  *  and  aU  other  hcsiMjaa  oiajr 
V.  call  jades. 

*'  Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  moft  abfblute  and 

<  excellent  horfe. 

*  Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys  5  his  nrigh  is  like 
.  ^  the  bnddkig  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance  eih 

*  forces  homage. 

*  OrL  No  nriore,  coufin. 

^  Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  Cannot,  fiX)m 

*  tl>c  rifing  of  the  lark  to  the  Jodgingof  the-lamh, 

*  vary  deferved  pr^e  on  my  palfrey  j  it  b  a  tkeme  as 
f  fluent  ajs  the  iea :  turn  the  fands  into  eloquent  tongues, 

*  and  my  horfe  is  argument  for  them  allj  'tis  a  ful> 

<  jeft  for  a  Sovereign  toreafon  on^  and  for  aSaverejgn's 
^  Sovereign  to  ride  on  -,  aiid  for  the  world,  familiar  to 
(  us  and  unknown,  to  lay  apart  their  particular  func* 
4  tions  and  wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  2^  lonnet  in  his 
f  pr^e,  and  began  thus,  ^  fFonder  efnatme  •*— 

I  he  hounds  from  the  earthy  as  if  hh^tntrMls  noiini*  hairs  \\  AI- 
lading  to  ^  1)dm)4iiig  of  t^is-bi^lh*  whick  wtfie  ^f^d  with 
hair,  33  appeals  from  Much  ado  about  Nothings  Ant  the  old  ormr 
meut  of  his  cheek  hath  already  Jiufft  tennis-halh* 
"  2  And  all' other  jades  jv»  taay  call  beafls  ]  It  is  fhin  that 
iades  and  heafis  Ihould  change  places,  it  being  the  £rft  word  and 
4lot  the  bA,  whkh  is  the  term  of  reproach  ;  as  afterMrdfric  is  faidi 
/  had  as  Uen/e  have  mf  miftrefs  a  jade. 

3  Wottder  of  nature ]  Here  I  fuppofe,  fome  fedifh  po«n 

pf  our  author's  time  is  ridiculed  \  which  indeed  partfy  appears 
jfirom  the  ani'wer. 

Orh 
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Orl.  I  haw  hcarfl  a  foi^iet  bc^  fo  to  «one's  mfllrds. 
Dm.  ThfiBdidtiifcyirratetethat:,vahidiIc6mpos'^^ 
to  .my  coitf&r;  for  liiy  faorfe  is  ttly  aniftrds. 
^  Onf.  Yoiir  imsftrefs  bears  wdL 

*  j3te«.  Me^  wcB  ;  -«^  which  is  thfe  prtfcript  prsnft^ 
«  and  perfe£lion,  of  a  good  and  piiticvdar  miftrefs. 

Can.  Medioughiv  ycflcrd^  yout  miftrefs  fhre^y 
0iook  your  back. 

«  JOiai.  So^  perh^,  did  ypitrs. 

*  C«».  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

.   ^  iD^fi.  Oy  then,  bdite,  Ihe  tv^  old  and  gaitk ;  tod 

*  you  rode,  like  a  Kmi  of  Irtiand^  your  jRiwd*  hofc 
'  off,  and  in  your  ife^t  Troflfen. 

*  Con.  You  have  gpod  judgment  b  horienfaanfiaii|>. 
^  Dau^  fie  watitM  by  me  then  v  they  that  i-ide  lb 

*  and  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had  ratlief 

*  have  jmy  horfeto  my  miftrefs.. 

*  Con.  1  had  as  lieve  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade. 

*  Dau.  I  tdi'the^  Conftdbfa,  itiy.miflrefs  tve^ri  her 

*  cjwn  hair. 

^  Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  bdaft  as  that,  if  I  had 
^  a  Sow  to  my  mWa-efs. 

*  Dan.  Le  cbien  eft  retourni  afonpropre  vomffeinmi^ 
^  (^  la  truie  hvie  atu  bourbier  j  thou  mak*ft  irfe.of  any 

*  thing, 

*  Con.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfe  for  my  miftroisi 

*  or  any  fuch  proverb,  fo  little  kirt  to  the  pui'pofev 

*  Rain,  My  lord  Conftable,  the  armour,  that  f  faw 

*  in  your  tent  to  night,  are  thofcftare,  or  ftmsuptoit  ? 

^  ton.  StarSy  my  lord. 

*  Urn.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to  morrotr,  I  hope. 

*  Cffn.  And  yet  my  sky  fhall  not  want. 

*  Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bdar  many  fuper- 

*  fluoufly;   and    'twere  more  hoqoury    foitie  were 

*  away. 

*  Con.  Ev*n  as  your  horfe  bears  your  pratfe,  ^h^ 

*  would  trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  brags  dif- 

*  mountcdf  *  I>^«. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


378  iCw^  Henry  V. 

«  Dm.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  mth  his 
*  dcfert'  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to  morrow 
a  mile,  and  my  way  (hall  be  paved  with  Engiijh  faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  &y  fo,  for  fear  I  fhou'd  be  fac*d  out 
of  my  way  ;  but  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would 
fm  be  about  the  ears  of  the  Et^lijh. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazwl  with  me  for  twenty 
EngUJh  prifoners  ? 

Con.  You  mull  firft  go  your  felf  to  hazard  ere  you 
have  them. 

Dau.  'Tis  mid-night,  Til  go  arm  my  felf.      [Exit. 

OrL  The  Datipbin  longs  for  morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  to  eat  the  Engiifib: 

Con.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

'  Orl.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he*s  agslhnt 
«  Prince. 

<  Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  ihe  may  tread  out 
«  the  oath. 

Orl.  He  is  (imply  themoft  aifUvegentleman  of  France. 

Con.  Doing  is  aftivity,  and  he  will  (till  be  doing. 

OrL  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to  morrow :  he  will  keep  that 
good  name  ftill. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him  better 
than  you. 

Or/.  What's  he? 

Con.  Many,  he  told  me  ib  himlelf ;  and  he  faid,  he 
cai^d  not  who  knew  it. 

*  OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

^  Con.  By  my  faith.  Sir,  but  it  is  5  never  any  body 
^  law  it,  but  his  lacquey }  'tis  a  hooded  valour^  and 
^  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate. 

OrL  111  will  never  faid  well. 

Cor.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with,  Tien  isfiattfry 
infriefi^p, 

Orl 
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Orl  And  I  will  take  up  th^t  with,  GlOe  iht  DtvU 
bis  due. 

Con.  Well  placM ;  there  ftands  your  friend  for  the 
devil ;  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb  with,  A 
fox  on  the  devil ! 

Orl  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  mucfi 
a  foots  hoU  is  foonjhot. 

Con.  You  have  (hot  over. 

Orl.  *Tis  not  the  firfttime  you  were  over-fliot. 

S       C       EN      E         X. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  Lord  high  Conftable,  the  Engli/b  lye  within 
fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tents. 

Con.  Who  hath  mealur^d  the  ground  ? 

Mejf.  The  lord  Grandpree. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  gentleman.  Would 
it  were  day!  Alas,  poor  Narry  of  England!  he  longs 
not  for  the  dawning  as  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  and  peevifh  fellow  is  this  King 
of  Englandj  to  mope  with  his  fat-brain*d  followers  fo 
for  out  of  his  knowledge? 

Con.  IfthcEngli/h  had  any  apprehenfion,  they  would 
run  away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack  •,  for  if  their  heads  had  any  in- 
telledtual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  fuch  heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram.  That  Ifland  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures  -,  their  maftiffs  are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

Orl.  "  Foolifh  curs,  that  run  winking  into  the  mouth 
*•  of  a  Ruffian  Bear,  and  have  their  heads  crufhM  like 
"  rotten  apples.  You  may  as  well  fay,  that's  a  valiant 
Flea,  that  dares  eat  his  breakfaft  on  the  lip  of  a  Lion. 

Con.  *'  Juft,  juft  i  and  the  men  do  fympathize  with 
**  themaftiffs  in  robuftious  and  rough  coming  on, 

"  leaving 
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*<  Ik^hg  th^ir  WiTs  Mh  ftcir  Wivfe  i  kiid  thtti  give 
<*  them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  j^:oa  and  flid,  they 
**  ^11  feAt  like  1«il*«i  kna  fight  likfe  devils. 
Oi^r  Ay  i  bat  tfeefe  EVif^  are  fiutodty 
C^».  Then  fhall  we  find  to  mprrow,  they  hife  only 
ft«mi2d»  tb  tat,  itfid  hone  to  fifeht.  Nt) W  is  it  tirtie  to 
arm ;  come,  fhall  we  about  it  r 

Orl.  'Tis  two  o'clock ;  btrt:  (let  mfe  ifca)  by  ten. 
We  fhall  hi^e  eich  k  Kuhdrcd  En^^meh.      l&xiknt. 


A  C  T     IV.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

JiGINCOUR  T. 

Enter  G  h  b  r  u  is. 

NO  W  entertain  conje6ture  of  a  tirtie, 
When  crecjiing  mtifrtiur,  dhd  the  poring  ftirk, 
'  Fills  the  .wide  vcfiel  of  thfe  univerfe. 
**  From  camp  to  camp,through  the  foul  womb  of  ni^ht, 
*'  The  hum  of  either  atmy  ftilly  founds  ; 
*'  That  the  fixt  centihds  almoft  receive 
^*  The  fecret  whilpers  of  each  other^s  watch. 
"  Fire  anfwers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flattil^ 
''  Each  battel  fees  *  the  other's  umber'd  face, 
*'  Steed  threatens  fteed,  iti  high  and  boaftful  nei^s 
*^  P^dtcing  the  night's  dull  ear  ;  ami  from  the  tents, 
**  The  armourers  aceompliftiing  the  knights, 

1  Fil/j  the  nvide  'Vijffhl  of  tht  uriyerfe.}  Uni<uerfi  for  Sdftzon: 
for  w^  are  not  to  think  Sbake/pear  fo  ignorant  ai  to  iin&^fJ6  it  was 
night  over  the  whole  globe  at  once.  He  intimates  he  knew  etber- 
wiie,  by  thai  fine  line  in  Mid-fummer  f!igh€i  Dream* 

■'  ^        folhnJoing  darknefs  Itki  a  dream. 
Jd^MtSi  the  image  he  employs  ihaws  he  meant  bat  half  the  globe i 
the  horizon  round  Which  has  the  ihik|)e  of  a  vefiel  oi^  goUet. 

2  the  other's  umberJ4/tf^^.}  Umber* d  Qt  mmbnd,  i$a 

ti^rm*  ifi  blazonry >  and  Hgnifi^ri^dowed. 

«•  With 
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«  With  bufie  hammers.  c^fiiiiPig  m^%  up, 

«  Give  dreadful  note  pf  pyqpag^ion. 

«  ThQ  countw  coclis  do  €rQi^,  t^e  ctecki  do  toB : 

«  And  (the  third  l^owf  ojf  drwfi^  wwawg  nasa'd> 

Proud  of  their  numb^s^d  fie^Eftijafoui^ 

The  confident  anjJ  over-luCty?  fn^Pfih 

5  Do  the  lowrJi^l^cd  -6^^  ptej5 «:  dipe  j 

And  chide  the  oppple  tai-dy-gated  Bight, 

Who,  like  a  fou|  and  u^y  wiKbj  dops  fioop 

So  tcdioufly  awajr^     *'  Th^  poor  condeg^ed  E«g^^ 

**  Likq  facf^&ces,  by  thdi^  ^^|xs;iiiN  &;es 

*^  Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

"  The  monun^s  danger :  and  t^heir  gpftuce  fad, 

"  ♦  Inveft  in  lank-lean  cheeks  and  war-worn  coats, 

"  Prefentcd  tl^m  unto  the  gazing  moon 

"  So  many  horrid  ghofts.     Who  now  beholds 

^*  Th^  ipjcal  capcain  o£  this  ruio*^  band 

"  Walking  from  watch  to  wgtjA,  ftom  tent  to  tent, 

"  Let  him  cry,  PraHe  ^d  glory  on  his  head ! 

For  {Qtflf^  hq  goesr an4.  vijSjS'^}:hJis, hpflv 

Bids,  thcni  good  njpijrow:  witj^^modeft  finil?. 

And <^Uf tiiiemhcptl^ers,  ^p^d^i  aod.CQuntrymen«» 

Upon  n^/4;^<4;fa|ce^^^^ 

How  dread  an  a^r^^y  h#h  ^nroMiid^  ham  *, 

Nor  doth;hipj4?idijq*lSQ0Q:J9tMrf'Qok>Uf 

Unto  the  ^e^  ajid  aJlrwai:^4loigllfe  : 

But  freihly  loakf  ap4  oye^nb^p^attAinry 

With  chearfiil  kmi^^^QjS^^f^^  aaajcfty : 

That  ev*ry,  ]iW^'f:h*.  piQU^-ao^  I^  biBfore, 

Beholding  lum,  p]^(:k&  CQ^nf^it  ft-omhi^  lool^s. 

3  Da  the  Uw-rated  Englidi  plaj  at  dice ;]  L  e.  do  play  tbem 
away  at  dice. 

4  Investing  tank-lean  cheeks  &c.]    J  gffiure  in<vffting^ 
cheeks  and  c0a(t^M  QQafiOpicu.     W^e  (hould  read. 

Invest  in  lank  lean  cheeks ^ 
which  is  {en(%^  /,  e^  thqir  f^d  geilare  w^  clo^tji^M-,  oi;  tbh  q^, 
in  tean-cfaeeks    aod^  wo^n.  coat?.      The  m^Sfi^  ^  ik^Bgv  aftd 
pidarefque* 
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A  hrgcfs  uniirerfal,  like  the  fun. 

His  lib'ral  eye  doth  ^ve  to  cv'ry  one. 

Thawing  cold  fi^u-.    Then,  mean  and  gcndc,  all 

Behold,  (as  may  unworthinefs  define) 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night. 

And  fo  our  Icene  muft  to  the  battle  fly : 

Where,  O  for  pity !  we  fhall  much  dilgrace. 

With  four  or  five  moft  vile  and  ragged  foils, 

(Right  ill  di&os'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous) 

The  name  otJgifuourt.    Yet  fit  and  fee. 

Minding  true  things  by  what  thdr  mock'ries  be.  {ExiL 

S    C    E    N    E       11. 

The  Englifli  Campy  at  Agincourt. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Bedford  mi  Gloucefter. 

^ng  H  £  N  R  r. 
Lou^fter^  *tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great  danger; 


G 


The  greater  therefore  Ihou'd  our  courage  be. 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford:  God  Almi^ty ! 
*•  *  There  is  feme  foul  of  goodneis  in  things  evil, 
««  Would  men  obfavingly  diftil  it  out. 
For  our  bad  ndghbour  makes  us  early  ftirrers ; 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry, 
Befides,  they  are  our  outward  conlciences. 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonifhing, 
•  That  we  ihould  'drels  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  h(xiey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himfelf. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Good  morrow,  dd  Sir  ^omas  Erpingbam: 

5  Ihen  is  feme  {wkX  of  gooJnefs^']  Scul,  for  Jpirii. 

6  Tkat  lAiififwli  drefs  Msfairfy  — ]  /.  r.  addrefl. 
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A  good  foft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlUh  turf  of  France. 

Erping.  Not  fo,  my  Liege ;  this  lod^ng  likes  mc 
better ; 
Since  I  may  fay^  now  lye  I  like  a  King. 

K.  Hemy.'Th  good  for  men  to  love  their  prefent  pain 
Upon  example  ^  fo  the  ipirit  is  ealed : 
And  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  denin£t  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfie  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  cmed  flougb  and  frcfti.  legerity. 
Lend  me  thy  cloak.  Sir  7'Jbomas:  brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  camp : 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them,  and  anon 
Defire  them  all  to  my  pavUlion. 

Glou.  We  Ihall,  my  Liege. 

Erppng.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K.  tlemy.  No,  my  good  knight  5 
Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England: 
I  and  my  bofom  muft  debate  a  while. 
And  thOT  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erping.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bids  thee,  noble  Harry  I 

[Exeunt. 

K.  Henry.  God-a-mercy,  old  heart,  thou  Ipeak'ft 
chearfiilly. 

S      C      E      N    ^  E        III. 

Enter  Piftol 

Pift.^ivaB? 
K.  Henry.  A  friend. 
Pift.  Diicufs  unto  me,  art  thou  officer. 
Or  art  thou  bafe,  common  and  popular  ? 
K.  Henry.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 
Pift.  Trail'ft  thou  the  puiflant  pike? 
K.  Henry,  ^ven  fo :  wnat  are  you  I 
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pijt.  Aft  good  2*gendjeiliian-aa  the  EiqpeKM*. 

K  •  Henry.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  Kkig. 

P0.  The  King's  a  bawcock,  and  a^  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  feme. 
Of  parents  gooc^  of  fift  mofb  vafiant : 
1 W^  hk  cfirty  flioe>  and  front  mf  hei»t«fhtng 
I  love  the  lovely  biJIy.    What's  thy  imm  ? 

K,  i^ftwy.  i&nykRxg^. 

Pift.  Le  Roy^!'  a»  Cm$ijt  name :  avt  thou*  of  Gfmjfi 

K.  Henry.  No^  Iaijia^/5Kr^iJ«w». 

P/:/2.  Vb^i&w'^  thou  Fkillenf 

K.  //lf»ry.  Yes. 

P//.  TeUUm,  111  knock  his  kek  about  l«ptte» 
Upon  St.  David's  day. 

K.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wcac  your  dagger  in  your 
cap  that  day,  left  he  luiock  thoc  about  yourst. 

Pift.  Art  thoui his. friend? 

K.  Henry.  And  his  kinfinan  too. 

Pift.  The  Figo*  for  thee  then !    

K.  Henry.  I  thank  you :  God^  be  wkhf  you. 

Pift:  My  name  is.  Pijhl  callU  [&/>. 

K.  jHiwry  It  forts  well  with  your  fiercenefi. 

IMmerlSr^HMf. 

Enter  Fluellen,  and  Gower,  fiveraffy. 

Gow.  Capt^n  F&ieSen^  — — ^ 

/7«.  So ;  in  the  name  of  Jelii  Chrift,  fpeak  fewer;  , 
It  is  the  greateft  admiration  ia  the  univerial  world,  | 
when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogati&a  and  laws  of  J 
the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  would  teke  the  jBuns-  but  j 
to  examine  the:  war$  of  Pomfagi  the  wcat,,  you  ftaB 
find,  I  warrant  you^  that  there  ik  no  tiddle  taddkr.  ^ 
pibble  pabble*  yxil^owp^'s  camp,:  I.  wairant  you,^  jou 
fhall  find  the  oeixjiipQies  of  the  waps^  and  thie  c«cesof 
it,  and  the  forms  of  it,  aod  the^fobpetiei  of  i(^.i|nd;the 
modefly  of  it  to  be  otherwife. 
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Go^.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loiid,  you  hear  him  ali 
iiight 

Flu.  If  f he  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating 
coxetJnib,  is  it  mfeet,  think  you,  that  wfe  Ihould  alfo, 
iDOk  you,  be  an  afs  ahd  a  fool,  and  a  prating  coxcomb, 
Jh  youir  own  cohfciehce  now  ? 

GdHi.  I  will  fpeak  lower. 

flu.  i  pray  you,  and  befcech  you,  that  you  will. 
...  [Exeunt. 

K.  Heiify.  Thotigh  it  appear  a  little  piitof  falhiori, 
Th^re  is  rfiuch  dare  and  valour  in  this  fi^eljbmdn. 

SCENE      IV. 

Efaer  thru  SoldierSi  John  Bafte,  Alexander  Court,  dnd 
Michael  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  yohn  Bates^  )s  riot  that  the  mortiin^ 
tt'techbf-eaks  yonder.^ 

Bates.  I  think  it  be,  biit  we  have  lia  great  ciufe'  to 
defire  the  approach  of  day. 

JVifl.  Yfi  fee  yonder*  th(f  Beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  \«re  fhall  never  fee  the  end  of  it.  Who 
goes  there  ? 

K.  Hefhy.  A  friend. 

Tf^ll.  Under  what  captain  ferve  you  ? 

K,  Hewy^  Under  Sir  "Thomas  Erpingbam. 

H^iU.  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  moft  kind  gen- 
deman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  eftate .? 

K.  Henry.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  fand,  that 
look  to  be  wafh'd  off  the  next  tide* 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  King  ? 

K.  Henry.  No ;  nor  is  it  meet,  he  fliou'd :  for  tho*  I 
fpeak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  King  is  but  a  man  as  I  am: 
**  the  Violet  fmells  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  the  ele- 
•*  rficnt  IBev^s  to  him  as  it  dOth  to  me ;  ^  aQ  his  ftnfes 

7  ail  hisfinfes  ba've  but  human  conditions.'\  i.  C.  as  dcfefUvC 
and  circumftnbetf  as  thi  reft  of  men's. 

y^t.lY.  Cc  feave 
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«*  have  but  human  conditions.  His  ceremonies  laid  by, 
*^  in  his  nakednefs  he  appears  but  a  man  \  and  tho*  hk 
^^  afFeAions  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet  when 
•*  they  ftoop,  they  ftoop  with  the  like  wing ;  there* 
•*  fore  when  he  fees  reafon  of  fears  as  we  do,  his  fears, 
**  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  fame  relifli  as  ours  arc  ; 
yet  in  reafon  no  man  fhouid  poflefs  him  with  any  ap- 
pearance of  fear,  left  he,  by  ihewing  it,  £houid  dif* 
hearten  his  army. 

Bates.  "  He  may  fhew  what  outward  cours^e  he 
**  will ;  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  anight  as  'tis,  he  could 
**  wiftx  himl'elf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck;  and  fo  I 
«^  would  he  were,  and  I  by  hun  at  all  adventures,  fo 
**  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  dwU  ipeak  my  conftience 
of  the  King ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wifh  himielf  any 
where  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then  would  he  were  here  alone  ;  fo  (bouki 
he  be  fure  to  be  ranfomed,  and  many  poor  men's  lives 
laved. 

K.  Henry.  I  dare  fay,  you  love  him  not  (b  ill  to  wifh 
him  here  alone ;  howfoever  you  Ipeak  this  to  feel  other 
men's  minds.  Methinks,  I  could  not  die  any  where  fi> 
contented  as  in  the  King's  company  ^  his  cauie  being 
juft,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

Will.  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  fliou*d  feek  after;  for 
we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  King's  fub- 
jefts :  if  his  caufe  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to  the  King 
wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

fFill.  But  if  the  caufe  be  not  good,  the  King  him- 
felf  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make  ;  when  all  thofe 
legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chop'd  off  in  a  battle,  (hall 
join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  fFe  if  dot 
fiicb  a  places  "  fome,  fwearing;  fbme,  crying  for  a 
•  **  furgeon ;  ibme,    upon  their  wives  left  poor  bc- 

**  hind  them ;  fome  upcm  the  debts  they  owe ;  fomc, 
*<  upon  their  childreh  rawly  left.  I  am  afeard  there  are 
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•w  die  well,  that  die  in  battle ;  for  how  can  they  charita- 
\y  difpofe  of  any  thing,  when  blood  is  their  argument  ? 
10 w,  if  thcfe  men  do  not  die  well,  it  will  be  a  black 
natter  for  the  King  that  led  them  to  it,  whom  to  dif- 
►bey  were  againft  all  propcmion  of  fufage&ion. 
K.  H^ry.  "  So,  if  a  fon,  that  b  fcnt  by  his  father 
about  merchandize,  do  fall  into  fi^me  kwd  adion 
and  mifcarry,  the  imputation  of  his  wickfednefs,  by 
your  rule,  ihould  be  impofed  upon  his  father  that 
fcnt  him;  or  if  a  fcrvant,  under  his  matter's  com- 
mand tranipordng  a  fum  of  mony,  be  affail'd  by 
robbers,  and  die  in  many  irreconciPd  iniquities  5 
you  may  call  the  bufine&  of  the  mafter  the  author 
of  the  iervant*s  damnation ;  but  this  is  not  fb :  tht 
King  is  not  bound  to  anfwer  the  particular  endings 
of  his  foldiers,  the  father  of  his  fon,  nor  the  mafter 
'  of  his  fervant  j  for  they  purpofe  not  their  death, 
'  when  they  purpofe  their  fervices.     Befides,  there  is 
'  no  King,  be  his  caufe  never  fo  Ipotlels,  if  it  come  to 
'  the  arbitrement  of  fwords,  can  try  it  out  with  all 
'  unlpotted  foldiers:  ibme,  peradventure,  have  on 
'  them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  mur- 

*  ther  •,  fome,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken 
'  feals  of  peijury ;   fome,  making   the  wars  their 

*  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle  bofom 
'  of  peace  with  piUage  and  robbery.     Now  if  thefe 

*  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  •  out-run  native 
puniffament ;  though  they  can  out-ftrip  men,  they 
have  no  wings  to  fly  from  God.  War  is  his 
beadle,  war  is  his  vengeance  *,  io  that  here  men 
are  punifhed,  for  before  breach  of  the  King's 
laws,  in  the  King's  quarrel  now  :  where  they 
feared  the  death,  they  have  borne  life  away ;  and 
where  they  would  be  life,  they  perilh.  Then  if 
they  die  unprovided^  no  more  i$  tne  King  guilty  of 

8  aut^run  nathre  punifiment ;]  Native,  foe  civiL 
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"  their  darhnatton,  than  he  wai  before  guUty  of  thofe 
**  impieties  for  which  they  are  now  vifited.  Every 
«*  fubjed's  duty  is  the  Kill's,  but  cYwy  fubjeft*s  foul 
"  i8  his  own;  Therefore  fhauld  every  ibldier  in  the 
*^  wars  do  as  evtry  ikk  cnan  in  his  bed,  wafh  every 
^^  moth  out  of  his  confcience :  and  dying  fo^  death 
*^  is  to  hinfi  advant^ ;  or  not  dying,  the  tiaM  was 
^'  blefledly  loft^  wherein  iiich preparation  was  gained : 
*f  apd,  in  him  chat  efcapes,  it  were  not  (m  co  thtfik» 
^'  that  making  God  (6  frpe  an  offer^  he  let  Um  ogh- 
^^  live  that  dayto  fee  hbgreatnd3»  and  taieachiK^ 
•f  how  they  fhowld  prepare. 
,  tf^ill.  'Tis  certwi,  every  man  that  die»  ill^  die  iH  is 
i^pon  his  own  head*  die  Kii%  is  not  to  anfwier  for  it. 
:  Bates.  I  do  not  defire  ht  fhould  anfwer  for  mt,  and 
yet  I  determine  to  fight  hiftEy  fen*  him* 

K.  H^nry.  I  my  felf  heard  the  King  iayv  he  would 
not  be  ranfom'd. 

Will.  Ay,  he  fatd  ioy  to  m^e  us  fig^t  diearfuUy ; 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cot,  he  may  be  ranftHa'd, 
wA  we  ne'er  the  wifcr. 

K.  Henry,  If  I  live  to  lee  it,  I  will  never  truft  his 
word  after. 

Will.  You  pay  him  then ;  that's  a  perilous  fhotout 
of  an  Elder-gun,  that  a  poor  and  private  d]^)ksiiure 
c^  do  againft  a  monarch !  you  may  as  well  go  about 
to  turn  the  iuR  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  foce  yMtiZ 
Peacock's  feather:  you'll  never  trufk  his  word  after! 
cpme,  'tis^a  foofilh  faying. 

K.  Henry.  Your  reproof  is  ibmething  too  round:  I 
fhould  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  convenient 

Will  Let  it  be  a  quant;!  between  us,  if  you  fee.    | 

K.  Henry.  I  embrace  it. 

Will.  Hoiw  (hall  I  know  thee  again  ? 
'.  K.  Henry.  Give  me  any  gage  of  tlnne,  and  I  wilt 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then  if  ever  thou  dar'ft  acknow- 
ledge it,  I  wttlmakc  it  my  quarrel. 

WiB. 
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ff^tU.  Here's  my  glove;  give  me  another  of  thine, 

K.  Henry.  There. 

fFill.  This  will  I  alio  wear  in  my  cap;  if  ever  thou 
come  to  me  and  fay,  after  to  morrow,  this  is  my  glove  $ 
by  this  hand,  I  will  give  thee  a  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Hmry.  If  ever  I  live  to  lee  it,  I  will  challepge  it. 

Will  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee  ii) 
the  King's  company. 

Will.  Keep  thy  word  :  fare  thee  well; 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  EngUJb  fools,  be  friends ;  we 
have  French  quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how  to 
reckon,  [Exemt  SolJUers. 

S      C      £      N      E        V. 

Manet  King  Henry. . 

K.  Henry.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty  Frenc'b 
crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us,  for  they  bear  chem  on 
their  ihoulders  ;  but  it  is  no  EngUJh  treaibn  to  cue 
French  crowns,  and  to  morrow  the  King  himfelf  will 
be  a  clipper. 

9  Upon  the  King!  let  us  our  lives,  our  fouls. 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children  and 
Our  fins,  lay  on  the  King ;  he  muft  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition^  and  twin-born  with  greatnels. 
Subject  to  breath  of  ev'ry  fool,  whole  fenfe 
No  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing. 
What  infinite  heart-eafe  muft  Kings  negleSr, 
That  private  men  enjoy  ?  and  what  have  Kings, 
That  private  have  not  too,  fave  ceremony  ? 
Save  gen'ral  ceremony  ?  — 
*  And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  > 
«  What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  fufier^ft  more 
^  Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worfliippers? 

9  XJf9M  the  King  !  &c.  ]  This  beaotifal  fpeech  was  addod  afiiir 
tlie  firft  edition.  Mr.  P$pi. 

Vojfc.  IV.  Co  3  *'What 
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«  '  yfh9t  ait  thjr  rats  ?  what  ate  th)r  (^mi«gs-la  f 

^  O  ceremony,  (hew  me  but  thy  WMth  s 

^  Wbat  is  thy  coll,  O  adotiatioA  ? 

«  Art  thou  aught  elfe  but  piaos^  d^i^inM  fbrttt^ 

'<  Creating  awe  and  fear  in  dchtt  into  ? 

f  \Vhettin  thou  art  kfi  hippy,  bdng  tc9t% 

*  Than  they  in  fearing. 

<  What  drink'ft  thbu  oft^  bllbad  of  homage  fVeet, 
«  But  poifon'd  flatt'ry  ?  O  be  fick,  gttat  Gfrtitntfi, 

*  And  bid  thy  cercmbny  feive  ihlte  cUfe. 

5  Think'O:  thbu,  the  fi^  fev^r  vtrU^  go  dot 
^  Widi  titled  blown  frbm  aednkt^n  ? 

*  Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending? 

^  Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  command'ft  the  beggar's 
knee, . 

*  Command  the  health  of  it?   no,  thou  proud  dream. 
That  play'ft  fo  fobtly  With  a  king*s  reppfci 

I  aol  a  King,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  kniiErw^ 
''  'Tis  not  the  bakn^  the  fy^pttf  and  thfe  teff, 
"  The  fword,  the  rhaces,  the  cro#n  irttpertM-, 
'^  The  entcr-tifliied  robe  of  gold  ahd  pMH, 
*<  The  farfed  title  running  'fore  the  King, 
«'  The  tfaroiie  he  fits  ofa^  am  tht  Adit  ^^ote^ 

I  What  art  thy  rents  ?  Whut  an  tfif  cotniags-in  \ 

O  ceremony y  Jheio  me  hut  thy  ivorth : 

What!  is  thy  ^ovl  oP  adorattbnf']  Thas  is  tlie  llaft  line 
given  us,  and  the  nonfeAte  of  it  Aiade  itirdrle  by  kftt  lidfttibtil 
pointing.  We  fkould  read.  What  is  thy  toll,  O  Viof^ti9k  ! 
Ltt  us  examine  hoy/  the  context  ftands  with  npy  j^nei^ti^. 
What  are  thy  rents  ?  What  are  thy  comings-in  \  What  is  thy 
worth?  What  is  thy  toll? — -  (i.e.  Ktit  tlufies^  and  vMh 
thou  receiveii : )  All  here  is  confotoatet*  ftAd  a^grdeabfe  tb  a  muUe 
exclamation.  So  King  John^^^-"^  Ifo  ItAmapriifl  ^U  ^th  vr 
TOLL  in  our  dominions.  Bat  the  Qjcford  EdUifr^^  9pw  he  findl 
the  way  open  for  alteration,  reads,  What  is  thy  Aewif^firsitiM, 
By  Which  happy  emendation,  wha^  h  iibotit  tfo  hb  .ItfdiuJWr  mto, 
is  firft  taken  for  granted.:  naftieljr,  thk  certihouy  W  m  il  mm. 
And  to  make  room  for  this  word  here, .  which  is  found  in  the  un- 
mediate  preceding  line,  he  degrades  it-chere»  but  ^u\s  as  godd  a 
word  indeed  in  its  Head^  that  is  to  fay>  telL 
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"  That  beats  upon  the  high  fhoar  of  this  world ; 

**  No,  not  ail  thefe  thrice  gorgeous  ceremonies, 

"  Not  all  thcfe,  laid  in  bed  majeftical, 

"  Can  flccp  {o  foundly  as  the  wretched  Have ; 

"  Who,  with  a  body  fiird,  and  vacant  mind, 

"  Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'd  with  diftrefsful  bread  ; 

**  Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell  : 

**  But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fet, 

*'  Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phcshus  \  and  all  night 

*'  Sleeps  in  Elyftum  ;  next  day,  after  dawn, 

*•  Doth  rife,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horfe ; 

*'  And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  year 

*'  With  profitable  labour  to  his  grave  : 

"  And  ( but  for  ceremony)  fuch  a  wretch, 

**  Winding  up  davs  with  toil,  and  nights  with  flcep, 

"  Hath  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  King : 

The  flave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 

Enjoys  it ;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  King  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace  \ 

Whofe  hours  the  pcafant  bcft  advantages. 

S      C      E      N      E        VI. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Erf.  My  lord,  your  Nobles,  jealous  of  your  abfcncc. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Henry.  Good  old  Knight, 
Collcft  them  all  together  at  ray  tent : 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  Ilhalldo't,  my  lord.  {ExiU 

1/i.  Henry.    O  God  of  battles!  fteel  my  foldiers* 
hearts ; 
Poflcfs  them  not  with  fear  5  take  fi-om  them  now 
The  fenfe  of  reckoning:  {a)  left  th*  oppofed  numbers 
Pluck  then-  hearts  from  them.— Not  to  day ,  O  Lx)rd, 

[  {«)  i'fi>  Mr.  neohaid. Vulg.  of,^ 

Cc  4  O 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


392  King  Henry  V. 

0  not  to  day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compafling  the  croyrn. 

1  Richards  bodv  have  interred  new. 

And  on  it  have  beftow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  ffom  it  iflii'd  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  Poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a-day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Tow'rd  heav*n  to  pardon  blood  ;  and  I  havjc  built 
Two  chauntries,  where  the  fad  and  fblemn  priefts 
Smg  ftill  for  Richards  foul.   More  will  I  do  ^ 
Tho'  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth, 
*  Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  call. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Glouceftcr. 

Glou.  My  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  My  brother  Glo*Jier*$  voice? 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  ftay  for  me. 

{^Exeuni, 

SCENE.       VIL 

Changes  to  the  French  Camp. 

Enter  the  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Rambures  ^i^iBeaumont. 

Orl.  'np  H  E  Sun  doth  j^d  our  armour  \  up,  my 
X  lords; 

Dau.  MontezCheval:  my  horfe,  valet ^  lac^iq:  ha! 
OrL  O  brave  Ijpirit ! 

Dau. 

?  Since  that  nq  pinitence  coma  after  all^ 

imploring  pardon^  Wc  muft  obferve*  that  ^/«rjf  IV. 
had  committed  an  injuftice,  of  which  he,  and  his  ^9,  reaped  the 
fruits/  But  reafon  tells  us,  juilice  demands  that  they  who  (hare 
tb^  profiji  of  iniquity,  ihadl  ihare  alfo.  in  the  punifhment.  Scrip- 
ture again  tells  us,  that  when  men  have  finned,  the  Graf  e  of  God 
gfve?  frequent  invitations  to  repentance ;  which,  m  the  language 
of  Divines,  are  filled  Calh,  Thefc,  if  negleaed,  or  carclefly  dal- 
lied 
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Dau.  Vialr, — ^rks  eaux  (^  la  terre.-r--^ 
Or).  Rienpuisi  le  air  iS  feu^T—^ 
Dau.  del  I  Coufin  Orhans.——: 

^ntqr  Cf^ablf. 

Now,  my  lord  Conftatde  1 

Con.  Hark,  how  our  Steeds  for  prefent  fervfpe  iM^b. 

Dau.  Mount  thetn,  ai:^  fn^is  kipifion  in  their  hideSy 
'J'hat  thieir  hot  blopd  m^y  fpw  ip  EpgUj^  rye?, 
And  daunt  them  with  fuperfliuous  courage :  ^! 

Ram.  What,  will  ypq  Jiaye  thjMp  weep  ipyr  Herfw* 
blood? 
How  fhall  we  ^n  behpid  th/^ir  i^tura|  tfai|? 

Ei^er  a  Mejfenger. 

Meff.  The  £«jr^areembatterd,  ypu  French  Pe?rs^ 
Con.  To  horfel  you  gallant  Prjrjce^,  ftrait  (o  jigrf^  I 

Do  but  behold  yon  ppor  and  ftarved  band*   ' 

^nd  ypur  fair  mew  fhall  fuck  away  theif  foul?  y 

Leaving  them  but  the  fhales  and  husks  of  mei)^ 

There  fs  not  wodk  enough  for  all  our  hands. 

Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  theif  ficjdy  yejus 

To  give  each  naked  ^  curtle-ax  a  ftain  \ 

That  our  French  gallants  fhall  to  day  draw  out, 

And  fheath  for  lade  of  fport.  Let's  but  blow  on  thpm. 

The  vapour  of  otir  valour  ^^rill  overturn  tl^em. 

'Tis  pofitive  'gainft  all  exception,  lor^s, 

That  our  fuperfliuous  lacqueys  and  our  peafants, 

Who  in  unneceffary  action  fwarm 

About  our  Iquares  of  batde,  were  enow 

To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hilding  fpe  \ 

Tho*  we,  upon  this  mountain's  bafis  by. 

Took  ftand  for  idle  fpecttlation : 

lied  withy  are,  at  length,  irrecoverably  withdrawn,  and  then  re- 
pentance f  ome$  too  late.    All  (his  (hews  that  the  unintilligibk 
f^dii^  of  the  text  ihould  h^  cor^edte^  thus, 
■     '>'  c^mis  afttr  call* 
J   .    ■      iurth-e^^   Or  wthcr  copulas. 

But 
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But  that  our  honours  muft  not.    What's  to  fey  ? 
A  very  little,  little,  let  us  do  ; 
And  all  is  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  found 
The  tucket-fonuance,  and  the  note  to  mount : 
For  our  approach  ihdl  fo  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  (hall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 
Enter  Grandpree. 
Grand.   Why  do  you  ftay  fo  long,  my  lords  of 
France  ? 
^  Yon  Ifland  carrions,  delp'rate  of  their  bones, 

*  Ill-favour*dly  become  the  morning  field  : 

*  Their  ra^ed  curtains  poorly  are  let  loofe, 

^  And  our  air  Ihakes  them  pafiing  icomfuUy. 

^  Big  Mars  feems  bankrupt  in  their  be^ar*d  hoft, 

«  And  faintly  through  a  nifty  bever  peeps. 

«  The  horfemen  fit  like  fixed  candlefticks, 

«  With  torch-ftaves  in  their  hand ;  and  their  poor  jades 

*  Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips : 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale  dead  eyes  ; 

**  And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  ♦  the  jymold  bitt 
^^  Lies  foul  with  chaw'd  grafs,  ftill  and  motionlefi : 
And  their  executors,  the  knavifli  Crows, 
Fly  o*er  them,  all  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Defcription  cannot  fuit  it  felf  in  woc^s. 
To  demonftrate  the  life  of  fuch  a  battle. 
In  life  fo  Uvelefs  as  it  ihews  it  felf. 

Con.  They've  laid  their  prayers,  and  they  fl:ay  for 
death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  go  fend  them  dinners  and  frefli  futes. 
And  give  their  fafting  Horfes  provender. 
And,  after,  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  I  ftay  but  for  my  guard  :  on,  to  the  field  ; 
1  will  the  banner  fi-om  a  trumpet  take. 
And  ufc  it  for  my  hafte.     Come,  come,  away  ! 
The  fun  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day.      [^Exeunt. 

-the  jymold  hitt  ]  Jyindd^  or  rather  gimmald,  which 


Jgaifies  a  ring  df  two  rounds.  Gmellus,  Skinner,  Mr.  Pope, 
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SCENE        VIII. 

l})eEng]i(h  CAMP. 

Enter  Gloucefter,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingham,  mib 
all  the  Hoft ;  Salisbury  and  Weftmorland. 

Clou.  \ T  7 H  E  R E  is  the  King? 

W      Bed.  The  King  himfclf  is  rode  to  view 
their  battle. 
IFe/i.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  thrcefcore 

thoufand. 
Exe.  There's  five  to  one ;  befides,  they  all  are  frelh. 
Sal.  God's  arm  ftrike  with  us,  ^tis  a  fearful  odds  J 
God  be  wi*  you.  Princes  aU ;  PIl  to  my  charge. 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heav*n. 
Then  joy  fijUy,  my  noble  lord  oi  Bedford^ 
My  dear  lord  Gk^fier^  and  my  good  lord  Exeter^ 
And  my  kind  kiniman,  warriors  all,  adieu  I 
Bed.  Farewel,  good  Sidisbury^  and  good  luck  go 

with  thee ! 
Exe.  [to  Sal']  Farewel,  kind  lord  5  fight  valiantly  to 
day: 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  framed  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[Exit  SaL 
Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour,  as  of  kindnefs  ; 
Princely  in  both. 

Enter  King  Henry. 

Wefi.  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  thoufand  of  thofe  men  in  England^ 
That  do  no  work  to  day  ! 

K.  Henry.  What's  he,  that  wilhes  fo? 
My  coufin  JVeftmorkndf  no,  my  fair  coufitt. 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  jenow 
To  do  our  country  lofs  \  and  if  to  live. 

The 
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The  fewer  men,  the  greater  Ihare  of  honour. 

God's  win !  I  pray  tfiee,  wiih  jipt  one  man  more. 

By  Jove^  I  am  not  covetous  of  gold ; 

Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft ; 

It  yems  me  not.  if  men  my  garments  wear  \ 

Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defire^ : 

But  if  it  be  a  fin  to  oovet  honour, 

I  am  the  moil  offending  foul  aliv^, 

N«»  &ith»  my  lord,  wim  not  a  man  frpm  England: 

God's  peace,  I  would  not  lofe  io^  great  an  honour, 

iV$  one  m w  more,  methinks,  would  ihare  from  tte. 

For  the  beft  hopes  I  have.  Don*t  wilh  one  more: 

J^gther  proclaim  it  (IVefimarlani)  through  noy  hoftt 

That  he,  which  hath  no  ftpmach  to  this  fig^t^ 

Let  him  depart  %  his  palsport  (haitt  be  made. 

And  aowns  for  convoy  put  intq  lus  purfe : 

We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  compaprf  , 

That  few  his  fellowfhip  to  die  with  U^. 

This  day  is  called  the  feaft  pf  Crifpian: 

(le  that  out-lives  this  day,  ^nd  comes  (afe  honae^ 

Will  ftand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd, 

And  rou^e  him  at  the  name  pf  QriJ^an : 

*'  *  He  that  out-lives  this  day,  and  fees  old  age, 

^  Will  vearly  on  the  vig^l  feaft  Ivis  ne^gbbours^ 

^'  And  lay,  to  morrow  is  Saint  Qi^ian ; 

**  Then  will  he  ftrip  his  fleeve,  and  fhew  his  fears: 

^^  Old  men  forget  ;^  yet.  (hall  not  aV  fofget, 

**  But  thcy*ll  remember,  with  advantagjes, 

"  What  feats  they  did  that  day.  Then  (hall  our  names, 

**  Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houfhold  words, 

"  Harry  the  King,  Be^d^  m<^  £9^»r^ 

"  H^arvkhw^^X^boi^  SaOshufym^Gloffiirr 

•*  Be  in  their  flowing  cups  frelWy  renoemibi^r'd. 

This  dory  fl^all  th€  good  m^  t^a^  his  fixi: 

And  Crij^Qri^fi^^S^  ne'^  gatby^ 

5  Hetbat  (hall  line  this  J0j, J  T\^p  Quarto  of  i6c8  resds 

better,  ih  that  oat-livc»  ti^s  day. 

■  :  .  From 
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From  this  day  to  the  endmg  of  the  world, 

Bttt  We  in  it  ihall  be  femembered ; 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers  ; 

For  he,  to  day  that  Iheds  his  blood  With  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother;  be  he  ne*er  fo  vile. 

This  day  mall  gentle  his  cdfiditioh. 

And  gentlemen  in  i.ngland^  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themfelves  accurs'd,  they  were  not  hcrt  5 

And  hold  thdf  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  fpc^. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St.  Ctifpian*^  day. 

Enter  Satisbisy. 

Sal.  My  fov'reign  lo^d,  beftow  your  felf  with  fpUbSi  i 
The  French  are  bravely  in  tbeif  battles  fet. 
And  will  with  all.exp^ience  charge  on  us. 

K.  Henry.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  b6  fb. 

ff^efi.  Perilhthe  man,  whofe  mind  is  backward  n6W  ? 

K.Hemy.  Thou  doft  not  wilh  more  help  from 
England^  coufin? 

fFeft.  God's  will,  nny  Liege,  would  you  and  I  alohe 
Without  more  help  could  fight  this  royal  battle ! 

K.  Henfy.  Why,  now  thou  haft  unwifh'd  five  diou- 
fand  men : 
Which  likes  me  better  than  to  wifli  us  one. 
You  know  your  places  :  God  be  with  you  all ! 

SCENE      IX. 
ji  Tucket  founds.     Enter  Mountjoy* 

Mount.  Once  more  I  conne  to  know  of  thee,  King 
Harry^ 
If  for  thy  rdnfom  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  moft  aflured  over-throw  : 
For,  ccrtanly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.    Thus,  in  mercy. 
The  ConftaWe  defires  thee,  thou  wilt  mind 
Thy^  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  fouls 

May 
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May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  iweet  retire 

From  off  the&  fields  \  where,   wretches,  their  poor 

bodies 
Mull  lie  and  fefter. 

K.  Hefiry.  Who  hath  lent  thee  now  ? 

Mount.  Ths^CoD&shXtoi  France. 

K.  Hemy.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  anfwer  back. 
Kd  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  fell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  Ihould  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man  that  once  did  fell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  bead  liv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
And  many  of  our  bodies  fliall,  no  doubt, 
Fmd  native  graves  •,  upon  the  which,  I  truft. 
Shall  wimefs  live  in  brafs  of  this  day's  work. 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France^ 
Dying  like  men,  tho*  buried  in  your  dunghils. 
They  fhall  be  fam'd ;  for  there  the  fun  fliall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heav*n ; 
Lea^mg  their  earthly  parts  to  choak  your  clime. 
The  fmell  whereof  {hall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  Englijh : 
That  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Breaks  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  miichicf. 
Killing  in  relapfe  of  mortality. 
Let  me  fpeak  proudly ;  tell  the  Conftablc, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working  day : 
Our  ^ynefs,  and  our  gilt,  are  all  be-finirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field. 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hoft  ; 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  will  not  fly : ) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  flovenry. 
But,  by  the  mafi,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  foldiers  tell  me,  yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  freftier  robes  ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  foldiers'  heads ; 
And  turn  them  out  of  fervice.    If  they  do, 
(As,  if  God  plcafc,  they  fliall )  my  ranfom  then 
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Wai  foon  be  levy'd.     Herald,  lave  thy  labour, 
Cpine  thou  no  more  for  raniom,  gentle  herald ; 
They  fliall  have  none,  I  (wear,  but  thele  my  joints: 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'cm  them» 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Conftable. 

Mount.  I  fhall.  King  Harry:  and  lb  fare  thee  wefi. 
Thou  never  Ihalt  hear  herald  any  more.  [^Exit. 

K.  Henry.  I  fear,  thoul't  once  more  come  again  for 
Ranfom. 

Enter  York. 

Tcrk.  My  lord,  moft  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward; 
K.  Henry.  Take  it,  brave  Tork ;  now,  foldiers^  march 
away. 
And  how  thou  plealeft,  God,  dilpole  the  day! 

[Exeunt, 

S      C      E      N      E        X. 

The  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarm^  Excurjions.    Enter  Yi&ol^  French  folJier^ 
and  icy. 

Pift.^ lELD,  cur. 

X       Fr.  Sol.  Je  penfe^  que  vous  eftes  k  gentit- 
bomme  de  bonne  qualite. 
Pifi.  *  Quality,  cality— confture  me,  art  thou  a  gen- 
tleman ?  what  is  thy  name  ?  difculs. 
Fr.  Sol.  O  Seigneur  Dieu ! 
Pift.  O,  Signieur  Dewe  Ihould  be  a  gentleman : 
Perpend  my  words,  O  Signieur  Dewe,  and  mark  ; 
O  Signieur  Dewe,  thou  dieft  on  point  of  fox, 

6  ^aliiy,  CALMY,  cusTURB  mi^  art  thou  a  gintUmanfl 
We  fliould  read  this  nonfenfe  thus, 

^M^/ityt  CALITY— CON  sT¥RB«r#,  art  thou  a  gentleman  f 
f.  f .  tcU  me,  let  me  underftand  whether  thoa  bc*il  a  gentleman. 

Except, 
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Exccpfi'  O'  Signifcii/,  thoii  d6  ^ri  t6  me 
Egreg^tiff  fanfiinf}. 

Wt.  SbK  O,'  /#^*«k  MfiHtirii,  d^ez  iHH  de  Mf. 

Pi)?.  Rftey  Ifeal  f}66  fcrre,  I  ^fl  Ifevft  forty  Aiojrs ; 
7  or  I  will  fctdi  ffiy  i^ahftrfA  but  at  thy  ffirdat,  Ui  Abps 

f  n  Sol.  Efi-nm^igm  f  ijthttp^er  Idf&i^ci  M  ioh 

Tift.  Brafs,  cur? 
Thou  damned  and  luAvidus'  ih6untab  Goat,  oflfer'ft 
me  brafs? 

ft.  ^l  6  pdt-dotnYi  nidy. 
.  Fiji.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo  ?  is  that  a  toft  df  riioys  ? 
€othe  Kithef,  Boy ;  ask  hie  tliis  Have  in  Fi^enci, 
What  is  his  name  ? 

Boy.  MfcoUiez^  cdmmHf  ejiis  vdus  AppeUe  t 

ff.  Sdl.  Monfteur  le  Fer. 

Bey.  He  fays,  his  name  is  Mr.  Fer. 

Pift.  Mr.  Fer!  Y\\  fer  him,  and  ferk  him,  and  fer- 
ret lum :  difcufs  tHe  iatne  in  Frmb  urito  him. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer^  and  ferrety 
mi  feth 

Pift.  Bid  him  prepare^  fof  Fwill  cut  his  throat. 

Fr.Sol.  ^edtt-il^  Monfteur? 
'  Boy.  //  nfe  conunafide  de  ^ous  drfe^vaUs  vous  temez 
freft ;  car  ce  folddt  iey  eji  drjpeji  imetJi  ceiie  heureii 
cauper  vqfire  gorge. 

Pift.  Owy ,  cuppelle  gorge,  parmdby,  p6£mf,*  urieft 
thou  give  me  crowns,  bra^e  crowns:  oi  mangled  fhalt 
thou  be  \yf  riws^  my  f#6rd. 

Fn  Sol.  0,  je  vtnts  fupplit  ftdi"  Vdmur  ie  Dieu^  ini 
pardonner  \  jefuis  gentilho^nhe  A  Banm  fi^aifm,  gardez 
ma  w>,  ^je  vous  donneray  deux  cents  efcus. 

Pifi^.  Whatt  are  hi*  words  .^ 


7  Fo  II  liAjill fetch  /^F  R  Y  M  ]    We  (hould  read , 
Or  /  nuill  fetch  thy  ransom  9ut  oftly  tbrprnt* 
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Bey.  He  prays  you  to  five  his  life,  he  is  a  gentleman 
of  a  good*  houfe,  and  for  his  r^nfoni  he  will  give  you 
tivo  hundred  crowns. 

Piji.  Tell  him,  my  fiiry  fliall  abate,  and  I  the  crowns 
^U  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Pith  Monjieury  que  dit-iU 

Boy.  Encore  yfil  tP  contrt  fmjurement^  depardonner 
aucun  prifonnier :  neantmoins  pour  lesfifcus  que  vous  Fa^ 
vez  premefteSj  il  eft  content  de  vous  donner  la  Uhette^ 
le  Jrancbifement. 

Ft.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genouxje  vous  donne  miUe  remercie* 

mens  J  iS  je  me  eftime  beureux  quije  fuis  tombe  entre  les 

mains  ^un  CbevaUer^  jepenfe^  leplus  hrave^  valiant^ 

£f?  tres  eftim  Signeur  d*  Angkterre. 

.    Pift.  Expound  unto  me,  boy.  * 

Boy.  He  gives  vou  upon  his  knees  a  thoufand  thanks, 
and  eftcems  himlelf  happy  that  he  hath  fall'n  into  the 
hands  of  one,  as  he  danics,  the  mod  brave,  valorous^ 
and  thrice-worthy  Signieur  of  England. 

Pift.  As  I  fuck  blood,  I  will  fome  mercy  Ihew^ 
Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  Suivezle  grand  capitain.  [^Ex.  Pift.  andFr.  Sot. 
I  did  never  know  fo  full  a  voice  ifTue  from  {o  empty  a 
heart ;  but  the  faying  is  true.  The  empty  veflcl  makes 
the  greateft  found.  Bardolpb  and  iV/i»  had  ten  times 
more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil  i'th'  old  play  \  tvcrf 
one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger:  yet  they 
are  both  hang'd  ;  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he  durft  fteal 
any  thing  adventVoufly.  I  muft  ftay  with  the  lacqueys, 
with  the  lu^age  of  our  camp ;  the  French  might  have 
a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it  j  for  there  is  none 
to  guard  it  but  boys.  [£;»/• 
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SCENE        XL 
jimhif  fdH  tf  the  Piitd  fff  Hdttle. 

Enter   Conftable,  Orteaiis^   Bourbon,  £)MpHbi, 
md  RmbcMs* 

'      KJ    Orl  0  Signeurf  U  jour  eft  perdn^  taU  efii 
terdu. 

Ibdii.  Mori  oimawel  aU  is  doAfbtfnded,  all! 
tteproach  and  everiaftihg  fhame 
Sits  mocking  in  ouf  pluhi^.  {Afiwt  atarm^ 

0  mfcbante  fortune  ! <fo  not  run  4wajr. 

Ofii  Why,  all  our  tapki  are  broke. 

2X21^;  O  perdurable  fliame  I  letS  &ab  our  klvA  z 
Be  the^  die  wretches,  that  tft  playM  at  dice  for  ? 

Or/.  Is  thb  the  King  we  ient  to  lor  his  ranfbm  ? 

Bour.  Shame,  and  eternal  fhame,  nothing  but  (kame ! 
Let  us  die,  (tf)  ihftant :  — Ctn^e  more  back  agaia  ^ 
The  man,  that  will  not  follow ^^r^^»  now,. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  ^dth  his  cap  In  hand 
L^e  a  bue  pander  hold  the  chamber-door, 
t^Sliilft  by  a  (kve,  no  g^id^  than  a  dog« 
His  faireft  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con,  Diforder,  that  hath  fpoilM  us»  fiiend  us  now ! 
Let  us  OB  heaps  go  offer  up  our  lives. 

CfrL  We  are  enow,  yet  fiinng  in  the  fidd, 
Xo  finether  up  the  Englifb  in  oiir  throngs  \ 
If  any  order  might  be  Chou^t  upon. 
.  Bcur.  The  de>^  fake  order  now  ?  Til  to  the  throi^  -, 
Let  life  be  Ihort,  dfe  ihame  will  be  top  long.  [Exeunt. 

I  (a J  hjt^nt.    Mr.  Tift  JiiiV.— Old  Folio,  i«.] 
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SCENE       XIL 
Alanm.  Enter  the  King  anihis  vaifv  '^ith  prifoners^ 

K.  Heifry.  Wdllunre  wednnq  thriioeTafiajictaouatiTu 
men^ 
But  all^  acn  daor;.  the  Rnendk  j^  keepLthe  firfd. 

£x^.  The  Duko  of  Tegk  ooauneDda  hnn  to  your 
Majcfty. 

K.  Henry.  Lives  h?,  gpod  uncle  ?  thrice  within  this 
hour 
I  law  him  down;  thrice  up  a^in,  and  fighting : 
From-  hehnee  to  tJiQ  ipiir  ait  Ufeding  0%. 

Exe.  In  which  arra^,  brave  fiddier,  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  pl^  ^  and  by  his  bloody  fide 
(Yoak-reUowto  his  honour-owing  wouads) 
The  noble  Earl  of  Suffolk  alfo  Bes. 
Suffolk  fix&.dfdj  andTirIi  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him  where  in  gpte  he  lav  infteep'd. 
And  takes  him  by  the  b^rd ;  kifles  the  gafhes, 
That  bloodily  (fid  yawn  upon  his  face. 
And  cries  aloud,  tarry,  my  coufin  Suffolk^ 
My  foul  (hall  thine  keep  company  to  heav ''n : 
Tarry,  fweet  Ibul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a-hrcafl : 
As  in  this  g^rious  and  wcll-foughten  field 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivahy . 
Upon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheered  hhn  up ; 
He  fmil*d  me  in  the  face,  gave  me  his  hand, 
Ahd,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  &pi  dear  my  lord. 
Commend  my  femce  to  my  Sovaqgn  % 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk* %  nedsi 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kift  hisljps ; 
And  fb  elpous^d  to  death,  urith  blood  he  ieal'd 
A  tseftament  of  ndbk^ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  IWeet  manner  of  k  fercM 
Thofe  waters  fiom  me,  wUcfa  I  would  have  ftc^d  % 
But  I  had  not  ib  much  of  man  m  mft 
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But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K.  Henry.  I  blame  you  not ; 
•  For,  hearing  this,  I  muft  perforce  compound 
With  miftful  eyes,  or  they  will  iflue  too.       {^jSariim. 
But,  hark,  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ? 
The  French  have  re-inforcM  their  lcatter*d  men : 
Then  every  foldier  kill  his  prifoners. 
Give  the  word  through.  lExemt. 

9S      C      E      N      E      XIIL 

yilarms  coniinued\    after  whicby   Enter  FlucUen 
and  Gower. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poyes  and  the  luggage  !  'tis  cxpreflya- 
gjunft  the  law  of  arms  •,  'tis  as  arrant  a  piece  of  Kaiavery, 
mark  you  now,  as  can  be  defir'd  in  your  confcience 
now,  is  it  not  ? 

Gow.  /Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive  i*mi 
the  cowardly  rafcals,  that  ran  away  from  the  batde, 
ha*  done  this  flaughter:  befides,  they  have  bum'd  or 
carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  King's  tent ;  wherefore 
the  King  moft  worthily  has  caus'd  ev'ry  foldier  to  cut 
his  prifoner's  throat.     O'  'tis  a  gallant  King  ! 

Flu.  I,  he  was  jpom  at  Monmouth^  captain  Gower  \ 
what  call  you  the  town's  name,  where  Alexander  the 
pig,  was  born  ? 

Gow.  Memni^,  the  great;. ' 

8  fw^  bearinz  ihis^  ^mufiftrfirii  compound  ' 

Witb  mixtful0</vr^]  .The  pc|ec  o^uft  have  wrote,  miftful: 
i.  e.  jaft  read^toov^r^mn  with  tears.  The  word  he  took  from  hit 
obfervation  of  Nature :  ibrjuft  before  the  bulUog  out.  of  tears  the 
cyct  grow  dim  as  if  in  a  miit;      '       ' 

9  S  c  B  N  E  Xllf .]  Herc^iii  the  othey  cditiotii,  thejr  bcg^n  the 
fourth  ady  very  Vbfyi§^y^  fi^ce  both  di«  place  and  time  ev^endjr 
C4ipt>mifc,  an4  tl^e  «^£d&  ofr  ttmlltn  immediateiy  follow  thofe  of 
thkKing  Juft  bdtere:'  -^^^  "  ''  •        -'  '      ^        Mr.  f^t^ 

t*;n  .i.  ill  A\  /.iiivw'...  ,!  ..  ;  :^  ...  . 
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Tlu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  ?  the  jpig, 
or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  magi- 
nanirnous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  favc  the  phrafe  is  a 
little  variations. 

Gow,  I  think,  Jkxander  the  great  was  bom  in  Ma- 
cedon  ;  his  father  was  called  Pbtlif  of  Macedon^  as  I 
take  it,  .    '  •  . 

Flu.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander  is 
porn :  I  tell  you,  captain,  if  you  look  in  the  maps  of 
the  orld  :  I  warrant,  that  you  fall  find,  in  the  compar- 
rifons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth^  that  the  fitua- 
fions,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river  ki 
Macedon^  there  is  alfo  moreover  a  river  at  Monmouth  ; 
it  is  call'd  Wye  at  Monrngutby  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains, 
what  is  the  name  of  the  other  river  j  but  it  is  all  one, 
'tis  as  like  as  my  fingers  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is 
Salmons  in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexander^  life  well, 
Harry  of  Monmouth^s  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent 
well ;  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander^ 
Gotf  knows  and  you.  know,  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies, 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  iholers,  and  his  moods,  and 
his  dilpleafures,  and  hi^  in^iignations  ;  and  alfo  being  a 
little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did  in  his  ales  and  his 
angers,  look  yoy,  kill  his  Ijeft  friend  Cfyius. 

Gow.  Our  King  is  not  like  him  in  that,  he  never 
kiU'd  any  of  his  friends.,  .  *^ 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  dpn^  mark  you  now,  to  take^the 
talcs  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  and  finilh'd.  I 
ipeak  but  in  figures,  aiidcomparifons  of  it ;  as  Jkxm- 
der  kiird  his  friend  Clytus^  being  in  hia  ales  and  his 
cups ;  fp  alfo  Harry  ^  Monmouth^  being  in  his  right  wits 
and  his  good  judgments,  turn'd  away  the  fat  Knight 
with  the  great  belly^douWet ;  he  was  full  of  jcfls  and 
gypcs,  and  knaveries,  and  mocks :  I  have  forgot  bis 
name. 

Gm.  Sit  John  Faljiaff, 
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fiL  Thattsht:  Iitidlyovi>tiiciretsigoodinaifx>ra 

SCENE       XIV. 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Heniy,  with  Bourbon  4nd  ^fber 
f^ifimm ;  Lmis  mi  Atkniams.    ^hvrijb. 

Vi.  Hemy.  I  wrs  not  angry  fince  I  came  to  Frartce^ 
Vndl  i!his  )hftant.    Take  a  trumpet,  herald. 
Ride  dhow  unto  the  hoffemen  on  yon  hill : 
If  they  will  *fi^t  ivith  us,  bid  them  come  dawn» 
<5r  vc»a*c  field  ;  -Aey  do  offend  our  fight, 
ilf  *Aey*fl  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
JVffid  'RTdoe  them  ^er  away,  as  Mh  as'ftom^ 
Enforced  from  the  did  Ajfyrian  flings  : 
tedfidcs,  ^e^lcut  the  throats  of  thofe  we*avc  ; 
And  *not  a  man  of  ifhem,  that  we  ibsSi  take, 
.Si^tsAeounmercy.    Go,  and  tdl  them  fo. 

£nt(ar  Mountjoy. 

Em.Vktt  mmt%  the  herald  of  the  French^  mif  Vnsgt. 

Ghu.  His  eyes  ape  huniyer  than  th^  ufi'd  to  ht. 

K,  Himy.  How  4iow,  ^at  nseans  thdr  iio^? 
kncrar'ft  diounot. 
That  I  have  fin'd  thefe  bones  of  mine  for«|ricMii<? 
43oiriUl  (thoa  agmn  for  raitfom  ? 

Mama,  ^io,  -great  King : 
iicome/to  ilhe«  for  diai»aide>Uoem9e 
That  we.may  wander  o'or^dus 'bloody  field, 
^oibook  our  dead,  ^andthen  to4)ury  dmn  : 
^&0t  oumcibles  fi*om  our  common  men  ^ 
fior  many  of  our  Princes  (woe,  the  whilel^ 
JLie;drowii1d,  and^b^d  in  4n6rGenaFy  4)lood : 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  limbs 
In  blood  of  Princes,  while  their  wounded  fftee^ 
Fret  fet-lock  deep  in  gore^  and  with  wild  rage 
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Killing  them  twice.     O,  fpvt  us  W^  grc^  j^g^ 
To  view  the  field  in  iafetf,  ^nd  djfboie 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Hemy.  I  tell  thee  truly»-  Aimild» 
I  imMTjior,  if  the  dfty  teouirs  or  no; 
For  yeta  mi8|r4>f  four  JiQnfeni6ii{W8r> 
And  ^yribp  ^'«r  jt)(  £dd. 

Mount.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Henry.  Praii^  be  iQod,  wd  ngt  ourfirengtfa^ 
for  it! 

WhatistlmoftlrcalMt  that  Aaods  hard  bf? 
Mmoft.  Thcf  caB  ic  J<%/;|awr/« 
K.  Henry.  Then  call  we  this  the  &d<ii;£  Jlpncottrt^ 

Flu.  Your  jgrandfefiher  gf  fiswm  fofitnonr,  ai/f 
pleafe  your  Majefty,  andfmr  fftdi,  node  Siwari^c 
fiflck  FtrkKenf /^^5  a3 1  (uo^road  io  rbei^hrpni^e^ 
ibught  a  moft  praTC  ip^^  hoc  in  Ft4M9. 

K.  Hemy.  Ti^y^iid,  fhelkn. 

Fk.  Your  Maj^  4ay8  mry  taruc  :  ^f  your  M^^^^ii^ 
is  comemberVi  of  it,  t^  iGf^iij^m»  did  ^ppd 
a  garden  where  Leeksxiid  igrx>w,  wearing  h&^  id  {^ 
Ato»PB0Ab  €ap6,  wluch  your  M^efty  kao9r$  to  diis 
hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the&rvi^;  md  Iflp 
i^lieKe,  yoi^Mafefty  takaaoiconito  wearfdicL^ 
upon  St.  ^an3e^%  day. 

K^Himj.  f  wofiricibrafDeniorBUebpiipur; 
For  I  amJ0^!2s^,  you  icoov,  gpod  countrytwio. 

Fh.  AMcbe  water kiii^iGBniKitMfl^ your M^M^s 
M^4^  fdood^otfC  -of  yoMfpody,  1  em  tdl  yoy  ^t^i 
God  ^sandprefeiireit,  osioogaskpleafo^gnae 
and  lias  oMgefty  toe. 

KL  iiSmigr.  HiaidGa,  good  oqr  a>untryi»«v 
j^.  ByJPeiui,ianifK)iffild^fty'6Coumryit^ 
care  not  who  know  it :  I  will  confefi  ittoaUl^-odd; 
I  need  not  to  be  afhamed  of  your  Majefty,  praifed  be 
Dd4  God» 
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Gody-lb  long  as  your  Majefty  is  an  honeft  man. 
K.  Henry.  God  keep  me  fo ! 

Enter  Williams. 

Our  heralds  go  with  him : 

[Exeunt  Heralds^  with  Mountjoy. 
Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.— —Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

S      C      E      N      E      XV. 

Exe.  'Soldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  King. 

K.  He^Kf'  Soldier,  why  wear*ft  thou  that  ^ove  in 
thy  cap? 

Jf^H.  An't  pleafe  your  Majefty,  'tis  the  gs^  of  one 
that  I  ihould  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Henry.  An  EngUJbmau  ? 

WilL  An't  pleafe  your  Majefty,  a  raical  that  fwag- 
ger*d  with  me  laft  night;  who,  if  alive,  and  if  ever  he 
dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  iwom  to  take  him 
|L  i30X  6''th*  car ;  *  cm*  if  I  c^  fee  my  glove  in  his  cap, 
which  he  fwore  as  he  was  a  foldier  he  would  wear,  (if 
alive)  I  will  ftrike  it  out  Ibundly. 

K.  Henry.  What  think  you,  captain  FJueOeHj  is  it 
fit  this  Ibldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  vill^  elfe,  an*t  pleafe 
your  Majefty,  in  my  confcience. 

K;  Henry.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  ibrt,  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  de- 
vil is,  as  Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himfelf,  it  is  neceflary, 
look  your  Grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oath : 
|f  he  be  perjured,  fee  you  now,  his  reputation  is  as  ar- 
rant a  villain  and  a  jaicklawce,  as  even  his  black  ftioe 
trod  upon  God*s  ground  snd  his  ejuth,  in  my  con- 
'fcienc«  law. 
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K.  Henry.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  fitrah,  wHen  thou 
meet*ft  the  fellow. 
HTtU.  So  I  will,  my  Uege,  as  I  live. 
K.  Henry.  Who  ferv'ft  thou  under? 
JVill.  Under  captain  G^wfr,  myLi^. 

Flu.  Gowfr  is  a  good  captain,  and  is  good  know- 
ledge and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Htnry.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  foldier. 

WiU.  I  will,  my  Liege.  [ExU. 

K.  Henry.  Here,  Fluellen^  wear  thou  this  favour  for 
me,  and  ftick  it  in  thy  cap  5  when  Alanfm  and  my  f^ 
were  down  together,  I  plucked  this  glove  from  his 
helm ;  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  friend  to 
jllanfon  and  an  enemy  to  our  perfon  5  if  thou  encounter 
mj  fuch,  apprehend  him  if  thou  doft  love  me. 

Flu.  Your  Grace  does  me  as  great  honours  as  caa 
be  defir*d  in  the  hearts  of  his  lubjeas:  I  would  fain 
fee  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  fhall  find  him- 
felf  agrievM  at  this  glove  5  that  is  all :  but  I  would 
fain  fee  it  once  an  pleafe  God  of  his  grace  that  I  might 
fee. 

K.  Henry.  Know^ft  thou  Gower? 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  Pray  thee,  go  feek  him,  and  bring  him 
to  my  tent. 

J7tf.  IwUl  fetch  him.  [Exit. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick  and  my  brother 
Glo'fter^ 
Follow  Pluellen  clofely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour. 
May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  box  o'th*  ear. 
It  is  the  Ipldier's  i  I  by  bargain  Ihould 
Wear  it  my  fclf.     Follow,  good  coufin  Warwick  : 
If  that  the  foldier  ftrike  him,  as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word  j 
Some  fudden  mifchicf  may  arife  of  it : 
For  I  do  know  FhaUen  valiant, 
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And^  toiKrh'd  with  ch9l€r,  kc  as  gim-p(yiiider ; 
And  qinckly  hc'Jl  return  an  injury. 
Follow;  andleey  thqre be ao Iwim tMwem tbni« 
Come  you  witbmc,  iwrle  ^  iBwrftr.  (£»»»/. 

SCENE      XVI. 
Before  King  Hbmry's  PaviUw. 

Entior  Gower  W  Williiups. 
^;F%  T  Wamnc,  it  IS  to  jai%I«  yM,  captun. 
*  JE«//r  FlucHsn, 

J^Ju.  God's  will  md  his^i^uc^  cqpfe^^  I  lidaech 
you  now  conae  apace  to  ih^  King:  linic  jbi  moae  good 
toward  you,  pcradyenutupe,  thm  is  in  your  knovied^e 
ID  dream  of. 

fViU.  Sr,  know  yop  xiAs  gloTe? 

^.  Know  diegloFe^  I  kixw,  the  giovc  is  z^aawc. 

WiH.  I  know  tbtfli,itti4«bixs  I  challenge  k. 

[StrikesJm. 

Flu.  ^Sblud,  an  onvnt  tmm  as^ny's indie  uniserlal 
odd,  in  Fr0uci  or  «i  Ewgiand. 

Qonm-.  Hownow,  $ir?  youTiftnn! 

WiU.  Do  you  think  I'll  be  forfwrnn? 

fju.  Stand  away,  captain  (kwer^  i  (vrill  g^ve  ticaibn 
Jhs  p^yoaent  jntp  p4(»7^  Iwamotyxiu. 

/^//.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  Ife in  thy  ffarMt  I  duHg^fnw  jn 
hbM^!}ety'6nao)e  i^qppehmd  him,  lie's  a  £«nd  of 
the  Duke  ^i  M»jmC^ 

JSaOfr  Warwick  md  Clouceftcr. 

fTar.  How  *ow,  Jiow  ik>w:,  what^s  lihc  miffiM*  ? 

J2kr.  IVtylocd  ofJ^iirmdckf  hcDC  is,  |)i;ai^  beXJpd 
for  it,  a  mofi  co&tagpous  a^w  cpme  <o  %ht,  Jbok 
you,  as  you  {hall  defke  M  «  .i^WMOer's  4iy*   Hnp(  is 
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Enter  Kin^  Henry,  and  Exeter. 

^  MyJi(%e»4)ere  .js  fLv^m  sm)  axcainir,  ^at, 
look  ^ur  Gcaoe^  Jm^  ftruck  <tie  s^^j  whkh  ym»i 
hdt^^  ts  t(^e  «4]c  j^ithcMmtt  or  jfyf^fan. 

of  it ;  and  he,  t^  1 9iv«  kl^ia  ctw^e,  fwmW3i  » 
wear  k  in  his  cap ;  I  fH^mWdioA^k^tim^  IThc  4id ; 
I  jmet  idus  mm  mAi  ny  gk^w^ to  ol^t  wd  lib^ve 
bfl0n«  good  if  jny  imrd. 

manhood^  mbs^m^mwt^  r»tcaU^«  he^^r,^,  W4^ 
knave  it  is.  I  hope,  your  Majefty  is  pear  me  tdlimonies, 
and  ivitnqffle$,  ^nd  axrouchoients^  that  this  is  die  glove 
oiAlanfon  that  your  Majefty  is  ^ve  me,  in  your  con^ 
fcience  now. 

X.  Benty.  Give  mc  thy  glove,  foldirr;  teok,  here 
is  tbciefHpw  of  it :  'twas  me,  indeed^  <hou  promifed'ft 
to  •ftiike,  and  .thou  iialft  ^en  me  moft  Jbitter  terms. 

f%K.  An  jifeafe  your  Majefty,  let  tds  ncdc  artfwtrfor 
it,  if  jthere  is  any  martial  law  in  the  woijd. 

K.  Htnry.  How  carift  thou  troketue  fetitfaflioft  ? 

WiU^  AtIGfienccs,jmylord,  come  *from  the  4iearti 
never  came  any  ftom  rmx%  that  m^it  tjflfcod  yoi<r 
Majefly. 

iC.  Henry.  It  was  our  felf  Aou  didft  abufe. 

WilL  Your  Majefty  came  jDOt  like  your  *fclf;  you 
aj^ar'd  to  me,  but  as  a  common  tnan^  witnd^  t^ 
mght,  your  garments,  your  lowJSnds  ;  and  whdt  your 
Highneis  fuffcT'd  under  that 'ftiape,  I'hcfcechyou^ttke 
it  tor  your  fauk  and  not  mine ;  forliadyou  been  4sl 
took  youfor^  I  m^e  no  offence ;  therefore^  I  bdbcdh 
yourWighnds,  pardon  me. 

K.  Henry.  Here,  uncle  Exeter^  -fiU  this  g^ovci/rtth 
orowBS^ 
And  fi^ve  it  to  this  fellow.    Keep  it,  fellow  i 

And 
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And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.     Give  him  the  crowns : 
And,  captain,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him] 
.   Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has  mettle 
enough  in  his  pelly ;  hold,  there  is  twelve  pence  for 
you  ;  and  I  pray  you  to  ferve  God,  and  keep  you  out 
of  prawk  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels  and  diflentions, 
and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  better  for  you. 
«    jhlL  1  will  none  of  your  mony. 
-  jR&i.  It  is  with  a  good  will  5 1  can  tell  you,  it  will  ferve 
you  to  gpiend  your  fhoes.;   come,  wherefore  flioukl 
you  be  lb  pafhful ;  your  fhoes  is  not  lb  good }  'tis  a 
gpod  filHng,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

;  S      C     E      N      E      XVIL 

Enter  Herald. 

€  • 

j    K.  Henry ^  Now,  Herald^  are  the  dead  numbered  ? 

Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  (laughter^d  Freiub. 
.;    K.  Henry.  What  prifoncrs  of  good  fort  arc  t^en, 

uncle? 
'  Exe.  *  Charles  Hvktoi Orleans j  nephew  to  the  King ; 
Jcbn  Duke  of  Bourbon y  and  lord  BoucbiquaU: 
piF  other  Lords,  and  Barons,  Knights,  and  'Squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  befides  common  men. 

K.  Henty.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thouiand 
,  French 

.Slain  in  the  field ;  of  Princes. in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
.One  hundred  twenty  fix ;  added  to.  thefe, 
jOf  Knights,  Efquires,  and  gallant  Gentlemen, 
.£^t  thou&nd  and. four  hundred ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yefterday  dubb'd  Knights  1 
^Sothat  in  thefe:  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft, 

I  Charles  Duhp/Oilmis,  &r]  This  lift  is  copied  from  H^^I^. 
;     '  There 
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There  are  but  fixteen  hundred  mercenaries : 

The  reft  are  Princes,  Barons,  Lorids,  Knights,  *Squircs, 

And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 

The  names  of  thofe  their  nobles,  that  lie  dead, 

C  barks  Delabretb^  high  conftablc  of  France  % 

Ja^es  of  Cbatiliony  admiral  of  France ; 

The  mafter  of  the  crofs-bows,  lord  Ramhures\ 

Great  mafter  oi France^  the  brave  Sir  GuicbardDaupbin: 

JobnDxjk&oi jUanfoHj  AntbonyTixkt qi Brabant 

The  Brother  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ^ 

And  Edward  Duke  of  Bar :  Of  lufty  Earls, 

Grantee  and  Rouffie^  Faidconiridge  and  Foyes^ 

Beaumont  and  Mark^  Vaudemont  and  Lefirale. 

Here  was  a  royal  fellowlhip  of  death ! 

Where  is  the  number  of  our  EngUJh  dead  ? 

Exe.  Edward  the  Duke  oiTorkj  the  Earl  of  Suffolk^ 
Sir  Richard  Ketley^  Davy  Gam  Efquire ; 
None  elfe  of  name  ;  and  of  all  other  men,  *  ' 

But  five  and  twenty, 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 
Afcribe  we  all.    When,  without  ftratagem, 
But  in  plain  fliock  and  ev'n  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  fo  great,  and  little  lofs. 
On  one  part,  and  on  th*  oth^r  ?  take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine. 

Exe.  '*Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Henry.  Come,  go  we  in  proceflion  to  the  village : 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  hoft. 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praifc  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleafe  your  Majefty,  to  telj 
how  many  is  killM  ? 

K.  Henry.    Yes,  captiun,  but  widi  this  adcnow- 
ledgment,  ;  , 

That  God  fought  for  us.  % 

Flu.  Yes,  my  confcience,  he  did,us(  great  good. 

Jv,  Jttenry. 
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K.  ffeffry.  ^'Tfoyte sdl ft«Ir  rite*? 
Ltt  Acre  he  Ibng  NonitoUsy  aid  r<^  *io»r 
The  dead  with  charity  enetes'd  »  d«f ; 
And  thei»  w  Ciia*f  j  «rf  w  ^<g^*»*«^f^ 
Where  ntV  ftcKt  B'mf  sB»iv*a  <n«e  Iteppf 

V 


A  C  T   V.     S  C  E  H  E   f* 

Jg«^  C  »  0  K  W  S, 

VOtrCHS  AFE,  to  thoic  thftthave  not  read  ths 

That  \  may  ^omj>t  them  j  and  to  fiich  as  haye,. 
1  humbly  pray  then!  t«  adiiut  thT  excafc 
Of  time,  of  numbers.,  and  due  courfc  of  Aing»  i 
Which  canftot  in  their  huge  and  ptQp»  afe 
Be  here  prefentcd-  Now  we  bear  the  King     ^ 
Tow'rd  Calais :  grant  him  there  v  and  thetr  Ejein^fcco, 
Heave  him  away  upon  yeur^wf,  thoughts 
Athwart  the  fea:  behold,  tke  &^tjk  beacfr 
Pales  in  the  Hood  with  men,  with  wives  and  boys, 
Whofe  Ihoute  aod  dape  oMt-vofcc  the  deep-mouth  d 

fea*,  ^       .    «•• 

Which,  like  a  mighty  wWffler  'fore  the  Kmg, 
Seeinff  to  peparc  his  way  i  fo  let  lum  lana» 
Arid  Tolemnly  ice  him  fet  on  to  Lendoth 
So  fwift  a  pace  haxk  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  ima^ne  hira  upon  Blaci-beaib: 
Whcvc  tW  M»  lords  delire  turn  to  have  borne 
His  bruifed  helmet,  and  hh  bended  fword, 
^fan  bin»  thrwfsh  the  ci(y,  he  forbids  it  •, 

^D,^ull  hoh rite. ,  &c.]   Thekmjj  ( fcy  *?,tl'2^2te 
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Being  free  from  vainnds  and  felf-gloriousf  pride : 
Giving  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  cSent, 
Quite  from  himfelf  to  God.  But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  workii^-boufe  of  thou^t^ 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  : 
Th^  Mayor  aid  all^  his  l«iedireii  in  beft  fort; 

*  like  tot  Ike  len^ttors  of  antique  Rome^ 
Wich  th^  FkbeiMf  fmatttiittg  at  thdf  heds, 
G^  iKM^di  and  fetch  their  conquering  Qefar  m. 

*  A%hftk)oWy  but!  loving  likelihood^ 

'  Wei«n6#  the  Genertd  of  otir  gradous  Empitflf 
(Ad  in  good  time  he  may)  from  Inkndcotcm^ 
BHngii^  i^Bion  broached  on  his  fword ; 
How  many  t^ouid  the  peacelu}  dty  quit, 
T(^ ^wtelcome  Mm?' mtich more ^^dmuch  morecaofe)' 
Did  they  tl^  Harry.  Now^  in  London  place  him  i 
(As  yet  the  lamencatiDn  of  the  frencb 
Invites  the  King  of  England^  Stay  at  home: 
The  Emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France^ 
To  order  peace  between  them ; )  and  omit 
AH  the  oecontnces,  whatever  chancM, 
•TiH  Hart/ 3  back  retum  again  to  Prance: 
Thoemuft  we  bring  lum;  and  my  felf  have  play'd 
The  jnt*rim,  by  remembring  you,  'tis  paft. 
Then  brook  abndgment,  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  ftraight  back  ag^  to  Prance. 

I  Liig  fthiJ^MMhfs  o/antiqui  RameJ  This  is  a  very  extraor- 
dinr/  compUmcflC  to  liie  Ciif,  Bat  Im  ever  dtcllnM  all  general 
iadre  OB  th«Ba ;  aad>  m  theepiktiie  to  Henry  VIII*  he  hint* 
with  dtfapprotation  on  his  cnntemporarx  poets  who  were  accuf* 
xcttMA  to  atofe  them.  lildeed  his  iadre  is  very  rarely  partial  or 
lioeMiotti. 

z  Jsfya  hw,  but  hwng  likeKhood J  LiMih^d,  for  fimilitnde. 

3  fTen  now  the  Gtmral  &c.]  The  Earl  of  t^Jptx  in  the  reign 
of  Queen  EJixaiiib.  Mr.  F^. 
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S    C    E    N    E      IL 

The  Englifh  Camp  in   France. 
Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gifw.  VT  A  Y>  that's  right :  but  why  wear  you  your 
iN  Leek  to  day  ?  St.  David* s  day  is  paft. 
Flu.  There  is  occafions.  and  caufes  why  and  where- 
fore in  all  things  ;  I  will  tell  you  as  a  friend^  captain 
Gower  \  the  ra^ally,  fcauld,  b^ariy,  lowfie,  praggjuig 
knave»  Pijiol^  which  you  and  your  ielf  and  all  the 
world  know  to  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow  ( look  you 
DOw)  of  no  merits ;  he  is  come  to  me  and  prings  me 
pread  and  fait  yefterday,  look  you,  and  bids  me  eat 
my  Leek«  It  was  in  a  place  where  I  could  breed  no 
contentions  with  him  ;  but  I  will  be  fo  pold  as  to  wear 
it  in  my  cap,  'till  I  fee  him  once  again ;  and  then  I  will 
tell  him  a  Uttle  piece  of  my  defires. 

Enter  Piftol. 

Goti^.  Why,  here  he  comes  fweUinglike  aTurky-cock. 

Flu.  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwelling,  nor  his  Turky- 
cocks.  Godpleffeyou,  aunchientP^^/;  you  fcurvy 
lowfie  knave,  God  plefle  you. 

Pift.,  Ha !  art  thou  bedlam?   doft  thou  thirft,  bafc 
"Trojan^ 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parcah  fatal  web  ? 
Hence,  I  am  qualmifli  at  the  fmcU  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  lowfie  knave,  at 
my  defires,  and  my  requefts  and  my  petitions,  to  cat, 
look  you,  this  leek :  becaufe,  look  you,  you  do  not 
love  it ;  and  your  afFcftions,  and  your  appetites,  and 
your  digeftions,  does  not  agree  with  it  \  I  would  dcfire 
you  to  eat  it. 

Pifi,  Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  Goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  Goat  for  you,  [Strikes  him. 

Will  you  be  fo  good,  fcauld  knave,  as  eat  it? 
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Pifi.  Bafe  Trojan^  thou  flialt  die. 

Flu.  You  fay  very  true,  Icauld  knave,  when.God*s 
^ill  is :  I  defire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time  and  eat 
your  viftuak ;  come,there  is  fauce  for  it  — [Sln'kes  bimj] 
You  call'd  me  yefterday  Mountain-Squire,  but  I  will 
make  you  tb  day  a  Squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you, 
fall  to  5  if  ydu  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gtm.  Etiough,  captain  •,  you  have  aftonifh'd  hinl. 

Fk.  I  fay,  I  will  make  him  eat  fome  part  of  my 
leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate,  four  days  and  four  nights. 
Pite,  I  pray  you  ;  it  is  good  for  your  green  wound  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pift.  Mufti  bite? 

Flu,  Yes,  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  queftions  too, 
and  ambiguities. 

Pift.  By  this  leek,  I  will  moft  horribly  revenge  -,  I 
cat  and  fwear 

Fh.  Eat,  I  pray  you ;  will  you  have  fome  more 
fawce  to  your  leek  ?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to 
fwear  by. 

Pift.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  doft  lee,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  good  do  you,  Icauld  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  pray  you  throw  none  away,  the  skin  is  good 
for  your  proken  coxcomb :  when  you  take  occa- 
fions  to  fee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  'em, 
that's  all. 

Pifi.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  good  5  hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 
to  heal  your  pate. 

Pift.  Me  a  groat! 

Ftu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  fliall  take  it ; 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  Ihall  eat. 

Pifi.  I  take  thy  groat  in  earneft  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in 
cudgds ;  youfhall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing 
of  me  but  cudgels ;  God  pe  wi*  you,  and  keep  you^ 
and  heal  your  pate.  {Exit: 

"   Vol.  IV.  £c  Pifi. 
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Fiji.  All  hell  (hall  ftir  for  this. 

Gow.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  kn^ve : 
will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition,  hc^a  qpon  an 
honourable  refpcft,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  trophjr 
of  predeceased  valour,  and  dare  not  avouch  ki  your 
deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have  feen  you  gleekixig 
and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  ox  thrice.  You 
thought,  becaufe  he  could  not  Ipeak  Emlifif  in  the  na- 
tive garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  Emrlijb 
cudgel  \  you  find  'tis  othcrwife  ;  and  henceforth  fet  a 
Weljh  correftion  teach  you  a  gcK>d  Evglijb  condiciQii : 
fare  you  well.  [gAf/X, 

Fiji.  Doth  fortune  play  the  hufwifc  with  me  now  ? 
News  have  I,  that  my  Z>^/is  dead pf  malady  <rf/7vai^^; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off; 
Old  I  do  wax,  and  from  my  weary  Iknbs 
Honour  is  cudgelled.     WeD,  bawd  will  I  turn ; 
And  fomething  lean  to  cut-purfe  of  quick  hand : 
To  England  will  I  fteal,  and  there  Til  ileal  v 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  fears. 
And  iwear,  I  got  them  in  the  QaUia  Wars,       \Rxit. 

S      C      E      N      E      IH- 

^e  French  Court  at  Trois  tn  Champaigne. 

Enter  at  one  door  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  War- 
wick, and  other  Lords  \  at  another j  /A?  French  King^ 
^een  Ilabel,  Princefs  Catharine,  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  other  French. 

K.  Henty.  pEace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  wc  arc 

Jl         met: . 
Unto  our  brother  France^  and  to  our  lifter. 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day  ;  joy  and  good  wifheSs^ 
To  our  moft  fair  and  princely  coufin  Calharine^ 
And  as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty^ 
By  whom  this  great  afTent^biy  is  contriv  d^ 

Wc 
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We  do  faluteyou^  Duke  q(  Burgundy^ 

And,  Prkiccs  French^  and  Peers j  health  to  you  all* 
Fr.  King.   Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  ybiw 
face  % 

Moft  worthy  brother  E^ldnd^  fairly  met ! 

So  are  you.  Princes  EugM/hy  every  one. 

^  i/2?.  So  happy  be  the  Ifliie^  brother  Enghndi^ 

Of  thi»  good  diay,  and  of  thi«  gracious  meeting. 

As  we  are  now  glad  to  behoM  your  eyes : 

Yotir  eyes^  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  thefti 

Againft  the  Frencby  that  niet  them  in  their  bent. 

The  fatal  balls  of  murth^ring  bafilisks : 

The  veriom  of  fuch  looks,  we  feirly  hope. 

Have  loft  their  quality ;  and  that  tUs  day 

ShaH  ehajige  all  gdefs^  and  quarrels  into  lov^ 
K.  Henry^  To  cry  Jmm  to  that,  thus  we  apjpear-w 
^  Ifa.  You  Engl^  Princes  all,  I  do  falute  you^ 
Burg.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 

Great  Kings  ^  Fruncty  and  England.    That  Fv^ 
laboured 

With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  ftfong  endeavours. 

To  bring  your  molt  imperial  Majeflies 

Unto  this  bar  and  royal  interview. 

Your  Mightinefles  on  both  parts  can  witnef^. 

Since  then  my  office  hath  fo  far  prevailed. 

That,  face  to  face  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 

You  have  congreeted  :  let  it  not  di^'ace  niC| 

If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 

What  rub  or  what  impediment  there  is, 

Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 

Dear  nurfe  of  ares,  plenties  and  joyful  births. 

Should  not  in  this  beft  garden  of  the  world. 

Our  fertile  France^  put  up  her  lovely  vifage  ^ 

Alas  !  (he  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas*d  ; 

And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lye  on  heaps, 

Corruptittg  in  its  own  fertility. 

Ec  2  **  Her 


Digitized 


byGpc3gIe 


420  King  Henry  V. 

^'  ♦  Her  vine,  the  merry  chearer  of  the  heart, 

*'  Unpruned  lyes  5  her  hedges  even  pleached, 

••  Like  prifoners,  wildly  over-grown  with  hair, 

"  Put  forth  diforder*d  twigs  :  her  fallow  leas 

"  The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory 

*'  Doth  root  upon  ;  while  that  the  culter  rufts, 

**  That  Ihould  deracinate  fuch  favagery : 

^*  The  even  Mead,  that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth 

**  The  freckled  cowflip,  bumet,  and  green  clover, 

"  Wanting  the  fcythe,  all  uncorrefted,  rank, 

*'  Conceives  by  idlenefs ;  and  nothing  teems, 

"  But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftles,  keckfies,  burs, 

**  Loling  both  beauty  and  utility  ; 

**  And  all  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges, 

"  *  Defeftive  in  their  nurtures,  grow  to  wildnefs. 

Even  fo  our  houfes,  and  our  felves  and  children 

Have  loft,  or  do  not  leam,  for  want  of  time. 

The  fciences,  that  fhould  become  our  country  5 

But  grow  like  favagcs,  (as  foldiers  will. 

That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood ) 

To  fwearing  and  ftern  looks,  ^  diffused  attirc. 

And  every  thing  that  feems  unnatural. 

Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour. 

You  are  aflembled  ;  and  my  fpeech  intreats, 

^hat  I  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  peace 


4  Her  *uine^  - 


Vnpruned ^yt% :  ]  We  muft  read,  /yes:  For  negled  of  pnin- 
ing  does  not  kill  the  vine,  but  caufes  it  to  ramify  immoderately, 
and  grow  wild ;  by  which  the  requifite  noarifhment  is  withdrawn 
from  its  fruit, 

5  DefsSii've  in  their  natures,  grow  to  ivildnefs  ]  Qiute  con- 
trary ;  they  were  not  defective,  but  exuberant  in  their  nntures, 
and  crefcive  faculty:  only,  wanting  their  due  cultivation,  the/ 
degenerated.    We  muft  therefore  read,  nurtures. 

6  diffused  attire,"]  DiffusM,  for  extravagant.  The  mi- 
litary habit  of  thofe  times  was  extremely  fo.  A&,  3,  Scene  7, 
Gotver  fays,  Aninxjhat  a  heard  of  the  GeneraPs  cut,  and  a  horrid 
fuit  of  the  camp,  ^will  do  among  ft  &c  is  ^wonderful  to  he 
thought  on. 

Should 


Digitized 


by  Google 


King  Henry  V.  421 

Should  not  expel  thefe  inconveniencies ; 
And  blefs  us  with  herformer  qualities. 

TL.Henry,  If,  T>vk^oi  Burgundy ^yoxx  would  tlie  peace, 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  th*  imperfedlions 
Which  you  have  cited  5  you  mull  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  juft  demands  : 
Whofe  tenours  and  particular  cffefts 
You  have,  enfchedurd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Burg.    The  King  hath  heard  them  ;  to  the  which 
as  yet 
There  is  no  anfwer  made, 

TL. Henry.  Well,  then-,  the  peace. 
Which  you  before  fo  urg*d,  lyes  in  his  anfwer. 

Fr.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  curforary  eye 
0*er-glanc'd  the  articles  j  pleafeth  your  Grace 
T'appoint  fome  of  your  council  prefentjy 
To  fit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  heed 
To  re-furvey  them ;  ^  we  will  fuddenly 
Pafs,  or  accept,  and  peremptory  anfwer. 

K.  Henry.  Brother,  we  Ihall.  Go,  uncle  Exeter^ 
And  brother  Clarence^  and  you,  brother  Gloucejter^ 
Warwick  and  Huntington^  go  with  the  King  \ 
And  take  with  you  free  Pow'r  to  ratifie. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageahle  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  In,  or  out  of,  our  Demands  \ 
And  we'll  configp  thereto.  Will  you,  fair  fifter. 
Go  with  the  Princes,  or  flay  here  with  us  ? 

^  Ifa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  i 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  dp  fome  good^ 


•  ^e  <wtli  fltddenty 


pafs  our  accept  y  and  peremptory  answer."]  As  tlie  French 
King  deiires  more  time  to  confider  deliberately  of  the  articles,  *cis 
odd  and  abfurd  for  him  to  fay  abfolutelyy  that  he  would  accept 
them  all.  He  certainly  miilt  mean,  that  he  would  at  once  'wa<v0 
qnd  decline  what  he  diffik*d,  and  confign  to  fuch  as  he  approved 
of.   Our  author  ufes  pa/i  in  this  manner  in  other  places. 

E  e  3  When 
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When  Articles^,  too  nicely  wrg^d,  be  ftood  on,        Jus. 

K.  Henry.  Yet  leave  our  coufin  Catbarine  here  with 
She  is  our  capital  denriand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

^  Ifu.  She  hath  good  leave.  [^x^unt. 

S     C     E     N     E      IV. 

Mmmi  Kmg  Henry,  Catharkie,  und  n  Laiy. 

'    K.  Henry.  Fair  Catharine^  mpft  fair. 
Will  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  foldi^  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady*s  car,  • 
And  plead  his  jpve-fuit  to  her  ^tle  heart  ? 

Catb.  Your  Majefty  fhall  mock  at  me,  I  cannot 
^eak  your  England. 

K.  Henry.  6  fair  Catharine y  'if  you  will  love  oie 
foundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  bear 
you  confefs  it  brokenly  with  your  E1%^/b  topgwc.  Do 
you  like  me,  Katef 

Catb.  Pardonnez  tncy^  I  canpot  tell  vhat  v^UJ^w. 

JC.  Henry.  An  ^ngcl  i§  like  ygu,  K^e^  apd  yow  aw 
like  an  Angel. 

Cath.  ^e  dil'ily  quejefuUfetnblaik  i  lef  ./h^es  ! 

Lady.  Ouyy  vraymenty  (Jaufvoftre pace)  ainji  Ht  A. 

K.  Henry.  I  faid  fo,  dear  Catharine^  arid  I  iw^ft  ii« 
blufli  to  affirm  it. 

Cath.  0  hon  Dieu !  le$  Ungues  des  hommes  font  fieim 
4e  tromperies. 

K.  Henry.  What  lays  flie,  fair  one  ?  that  toi^ues 
of  men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  bc  full  of 
deceits  :  dat  is  de  Princes. 

K.  Henry.  The  Princefs  is  the  better  EngHJh  Woman. 
V  faith,  KatCy  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  underftanding ; 
I  am  glad  thou  canft  fpeak  no  better  EngUJby  for  if 
thou  could*ft,  thou  would'ft  find  me  foch  a  plain  King, 
that  thou  would'ft  think  I  had  fold  my  farm  to  buy 

.  my 
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my  Crown-  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but 
.dire6Uy  to  fay,  I  love  you ;  then  if  you  urge  me  fur- 
ther than  to  fay,  do  you  in  faith?  I  wear  out  my  fuit. 
Give  me  your  anfwer ;  i'faith,  do  ;  and  fo  clap  hands 
and  a  bargain  \  how  fay  you,  lady  ? 

Cath.  Sauf  voire  honneur^  me  underfland  well. 

K.  Henry.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verfes, 
or  to  dance  for  your  fake,  Kate^  why,  you  undid  me ; 
for  the  one  I  have  neither  words  nor  meafure ;  and  for 
the  other  I  have  no  ftrength  in  meafure,  yetareafonable 
meafure  in  ftrength.  If  1  could  win  a  lady  at  leap-frog, 
or  by  vaulting  into  my  faddle  with  my  armour  on  my 
back  ;  under  the  correftion  of  bragging  be  it  fpoken,  I 
Ihould  quickly  leap  into  a  wife  :  Or  if  I  might  buffet 
for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horfe  for  her  favours,  I 
could  lay  oh  like  a  butcher,  and  fit  like  a  jack-a-napes, 
never  off.  But,  before  God,  Kate^  I  cannot  look  greenly, 
nor  gafp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  have  I  cunning  in  pro- 
teftation ;  only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  ule 
'tin  urg*d,  and  never  break  for  ur^ng.  If  thou  canfl 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate^  yjhoit  face  is  not 
worth  fun-burning  ;  that  never  looks  in  his  glafs  for 
love  of  any  thing  he  fees  there  ;  let  thine  eye  be  thy 
cook.  I  fpeak  plain  foldier  ;  if  thou  canfl  love  me  for 
this,  take  me  5  if  not,  to  fay  to  thee  that  I  fhall  die, 
'tis  true  5  but  for  thy  love,  by  the  lord,  no :  yet  I  love 
thee  too.  And  while  thou  liv^fl,  Kate^  take  ^  a  fellow 
of  plain  and  uncoined  conftancy,  for  he  perforce  muft 
da  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in 
ether  places :  V  for  ^^efe  fellows  of  infinite  tongue, 
*'  that  can  rhime  themfelves  into  ladies'  favours,  they 
*^  do  always  reafbn  themfelves  out  again.  What  ?  a 
fpeaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a  rhime  is  but  a  ballad ;  a  good 
leg  will  fall,  a  ftra^ht  back  will  ftoop,  a  black  beard 

8  a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined  conflancy,']^  i.  e.    a  conftancy 
in  the  ingot,  that  hath  foifered  no  alloy,   as  allcoined  metal  has. 

£e4  wiU 
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will  turn  white,  a  curlM  pate  will  grow  bald,  a  fiur 
fece  will  wither,  a  full  eye  will  wax  hollow ;  but  a  good 
heart,  Kate^  is  the  fun  and  the  moon  ;  or  rather  the 
fun,  and  not  the  moon ;  for  it  fhines  bright  and  never 
changes,  but  keeps  his  courfe  truly.  If  thou  would'ft 
have  fuch  a  one,  take  me  ;  take  a  foldier ;  take  a 
King;  and  what  fay'ft  thou  then  to  my  love?  Ipcak, 
my  tair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Catb.  Is  it  poflible  dat  I  (hould  love  de  enemy  of 
France  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  it  is  not  poflible  that  you  Ihould 
love  the  enemy  of  France^  Kate ;  but  in  loving  me 
you  fhould  love  the  friend  of  France  \  for  I  love  France 
lb  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it :  I  will 
have  it  all  mine  ;  and  Kate^  when  France  is  mine 
and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France^  and  you  arc 
,  mine. 

Catb.  I  cannot  tell  vhat  is  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French^ 
(which,  I  am  fure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  Hke  a 
married  wife  about  her  husband*s  neck,  hardly  to  be 
fliook  off)  quandj^ay  le  pojfejfton  de^  France ^  &?  ^nd 
^cous  aves  le  pGjfeJjicn  de  mot  ( let  me  fee,  what  then  ? 
St.  Dennis  be  my  Ipeed ! )  done  vojire  eft  FranceyC^  vous 
(fies  mienne.  It  is  as  eafy  for  me,  Kate^  to  conquer  the 
kingdom,  as  to  Ipeak  fo  much  more  French :  I  ftiall 
never  move  thee  in  French^  unlefi  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Cath.  Saufvojlre  bonneur^  le  Francois  que  vousparkz^ 
ift  meilkur  que  ^Anglois  lequelje  parte. 

P.  Henry,  No,  faith,  is't  not^  Kate ;  but  thy  fpeak- 
ing  of  my  tongue  and  I  thine;  moft  truly  falfly,  muft 
needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But,  Kate^  dolt 
thou  underftand  thus  much  Englijh  ?  canft  thou  love 
me  ? 

Catb.  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Henry.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  teU,  Katef 
ril  ask  them.  Come,  I  know  thou  loveft  me  5  and  at 
J-;   '  .  night 
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night  when  you  come  into  your  clofet,  you*JI  queftion 
this  gentlewoman  about  me  j  and  I  know,  Kate^  you 
will  to  her  difpmfe  thofe  parts  in  me,  that  you  love. 
with  your  heart  •,  but,  good  Kate^  mock  me  merci- 
fully, the  rather,  gentle  Princcfs,  becaufe  I  love  thee 
cruelly.  If  ever  thou  beeft  mine,  Kate^  (as  I  have  faving 
faith  within  me  tells  me,  thou  fhalt)  I  get  thee  with; 
fcambling,  and  thou  muft  therefore  needs  prove  a  good 
foldier-breeder :  fhall  not  thou  and  I,  between  St.  Den-- 
nis  and  St.  George^  compound  a  boy  half  French,  half 
Englijbj  that  Ihall  go  to  Conftantinople  and  take  the 
J^urk  by  the  beard  ?    fhall  we  not  ?  what  fay*fl  thou, 
my  fair  Flower-de-luce? 
Catb.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No,  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promife  ;  do  but  now  promife,  Kate^  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  boy  -,  and  for  my 
Englijb  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  King  and  a  batchc- 
lor.  How  anfwer  you.  La  plus  belle  Catharine  da 
mondej  mm  ires  chere  fcf  divine  deeffe. 

Catb.  Your  Majeftee  ave  faufe  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  moft  fage  damoifel  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Henry.  Now,  fie  upon  my  falfe  French ;  by  mine 
honour,  in  true  Englifh  I  love  thee,  Kate ;  by  which 
honour  I  dare  not  Iwcar  thou  loveft  me,  yet  my  blood 
begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  doft,  notwithftanding 
the  poor  ^  and  untempting  efFeft  of  my  vifage.  Now 
belhrew  my  father's  ambition,  he  was  thinking  of  civil 
wars  when  he  got  me  ;  therefore  was  1  created  with  a 
fhibbom  outfide,  with  an  afpeft  of  iron,  that  when  I 
come  to  woo  ladies  I  fright  them :  but  in  faith,  Kate; 
the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  (hall  appear.  My  comfort 
is,  that  old  age  (that  ill  layer  up  of  beauty)  can  do  no 
.  more  Ipoil  upon  my  face.  Thou  haft  me,  if  thou  haft 
me,  attheworft ;  and  thou  fhak  wear  me,  if  thou 

9  tfWuNTEMPERiNG  (fff^B^   Certainly,  vntbmptino. 
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wear  ine,  letter  and  better ;  and  therelbl-c  tell  ntt^ 
molt  to  Catharine^  will  you  have  me  ?  f^ut  offj^our 
maiden  Uiilhes,  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  Emprefi,  t^e  me  by  the  hand 
ami  iav,  Horn  of  Endandy  1  am  thine  ^  which,  word 
thou  malt  no  fooner  bids  mine  ear  withaL  but  1  vob 
cell  thee  aIoud»  ^nglandis  thine^  hrehndia  thine,  Prance 
is  thine,  and  Henry  Vlantagenet  is  thine  \  who,  tho*  I 
foeak  it  before  his  face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  beft 
King,  thou  ihalt  find  the  befl:  King  of  good  fellows. 
Come,  your  anfwcr  in  broken  mufick ;  for  thy  voice 
fe  mufick,  and  thy  EngUjfh  brdcen :  therefore  Queen 
of  all,  Cafbarine^  bseak  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken 
EngUJby  wik  thou  have  me  ? 

Catb.  Dat  is,  as  it  Ihall  pleafe  le  toy  man  pert. 

K.  Uewry.  Nay>  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kaie  \  it 
ihall  pleafe  him,  Kate. 

Catb.  Den  it  (hall  alfb  content  me. 

1L.  Henry.  Upon  that  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  I  caQ 
you  my  Quecen. 

Cath.  LaiJfeZj  monfeigneur^  laijfez^  kuffez:  mafajy 
je  ne  veux  paint  que  vous  abbaijfez  voftre  grandeur^  en 
baijant  la  main  ^une  vcftre  indigne  ferviteure  ;  excufez 
moyj  je  vousfupplie^  man  tres  puijfant  Seigneur. 

K.  Henry.  Then  I  will  kife  your  lips,  Kate. 

Cath.  Les  dames  l^  damoifeb  pour  eftre  baijees  devant 
kur  nopceSj  il  n^efi  pas  le  coutume  de  France. 

K.  Henry.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  lays  fhe  ? 

Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fafbion  pour  les  ladies  oi 
trance  \  I  cannot  tell,  what  is  hai£er  en  EngUJb. 

K.  Henry.  To  kifs. 

Lah.  Your  Majefty  entendre  bettre  que  moy. 

K.  Henry.  Is  it  not  a  fafliion  for  the  maids  in  France 
to  kifs  before  they  are  married,  would  (he  fay  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  vrayement. 

K.  Henry.  O  Kate^  nice  cuftoms  curt'fie  to  great 
Kings.    Dear  KatCy  you  and  I  cannot  be  cbnfin'd 
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within  tlie  weak  lift  of  a  country's  faflmn  j  tveatrtkt 
w^ers  of  rmwer€f)  K»ie  %  md  cHc  iiiiercy  that  follows 
Our  places,  Hops  the  mouth  of  ati  fiad^&ulcs,  as  I  wiH 
doygur^  for  the  upholding  the  ake  falbion  lof  four 
country  in  denying  me  a  kifs  :  therefor  patkndy  acid 

E"  "  ^.  {^^#Hf  A^O  Yw  Iwyc  imihCTaft  in  your 
Kutf\  thereismoreeloqidetiGeiAaCDiKhofthfini^ 
ki  the  tcx^ues  of  the  B^tniih  Council^  dud  dicrf 
Xhoukl  fQonqr  per&ade  Hmry  o£  Etigimd^  than^^gone^ 
xal  petition  of  mixmAi^  Herc(  CQcnes  your  &ditr. 

S       C      E      N      E        V. 

^fittr  fJk  Frcndi  ffi/arg-  ij/zrf  ^^^ft^  with  French  W 
EngUIh  luards. 

Bnrg.  God  five  your  Majclly  F  my  rfiyd  toufin, 
tsticbi  ym  our  Prince^  En^Jb  f 

K.  i/in^r^.  I  would  have  her  learn,  ffiy  Sa^  teavfus 
how  perfectly  I  love  her,  and  that  is  good  Engl^. 

Mtirg.  Is  flie  apt  ? 

K.  l/irar^.  Our  tongue  is  roughs  and  my  tondidch 
is  not  finooth  ;  fb  that  having  neither  the  voice  nofr 
» the  heart  of  flattery  al^out  me,  I  cannot  fe  conjure  up 
the  jpirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  tvill  appear  in  his  true 

Bt^rg.  Pavdon  the  fhu4cm6  of  my  mirth,  if  I  ^rr- 
fwer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you 
m\A  make  a  circle  :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  his 
true  likene&,  he  muft  appear  naked  dS\d  blind.  Can 
you  blame  her  then,  being  a  mud  yet  ros'd  over  with 
the  virgin  crimfon  of  nKxlefty,  if  flic  deny  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  naked  blind  boy,  ki  her  naked  feeing 
fclf  ?  it  were,  my  kvd,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid  to 
confign  to, 

I  ri!>e  hart  rf  VATMO  ^hia  m^    Ccrttuldy,  tht  heart  tf 
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K.  Henry.  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield,  as  love  is 
blind  and  enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  then  excusM,  my  lord,  when  they 
fee  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  coufin 
to  conient  to  winking. 

Burg.  A  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  lord,  if 
you  w'lil  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning.  Maids,  well 
fummer'd  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  Bartholomew- 
tide,  blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes  :  and  then  they 
wili.endure  handling,  which  before  would  not  abide 
looking  on. 

K.  Henry.  This  moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a 
hot  funimer  -,  and  io  I  (hall  catch  the  flie  your  coufin 
in  the  latter  end,  arid  (he  muft  be  blind  too. 

Burg.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Henry.  It  i$  fo ;  and  you  may  fome  of  you  thank 
love  for  my  blindnefe,  who  cannot  fee  many  a  far 
JFrencb  city,  for  one  fair  French  mjud  that  ftands  in 
my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  fee  them  perlpe6lively ; 
the  cities  turned  into  a  maid ;  for  they  are  all  ^rdled 
with  maiden  w^Hs,  that  war  hath  never  entered, 

K.  Henry.  Shall  Kaie  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr. King.  So  pteafcyau. . 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content,  fo  the  maiden  cides  you  talk 
of  may  wait  on  her ;  fo  the  ntiaid,  that  ftood  in  the  way 
for  my  wifti,  fhall  fhew  me  the  way  to  my  will, 

Fr.  King.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  of  reafon* 

K.  Henry.  Is't  fo,  my  lords  of  England! 

W^*  The  King  hath  granted  every  article: 
.His  daughter  f|rft  •,  and  then  in  jfequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  propofcd  nature, 

Exe.  Only  he  bath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this  : 
Where  your  Majefty  demands,  That  the  YM%K>i France^ 
having  occafion  to  write  for  matter  of  grant,  (hall  name 
your  Highnefs  in  this  form,  and  with  this  addition  in 
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French:  ^  noftre  ires  cher  filz  Henry  Roy  ^Angleterre^ 
heretier  de  France :  and  thus  in  Latin  ;  PracariJJimus 
jilius  nofter  Henricus  Rex  Anglia  6f  b4eres  FrancU. 

Fr.  King.  Yet  this  I  have  not  (brother)  fo  deny'd. 
But  your  requeft  fhall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance. 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  reft. 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  ion,  and  from  her  blood 
raife  up 
Iffue  to  me  5  that  thefe  contending  Kingdoms, 
England  and  France^,  whofe  very  Ihores  look  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happinels. 
May  ceafe  their  hatred  ;  and  this  dear  conjundion 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  chriftian-like  accord 
In  their  fweet  brcafts  5  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  fword  *twixt  England  and  fair  France. 

Lords.  Amen! 

K.  Henry.  Now  welcome,  KaU  -,  and  bear  me  wit- 
nefs  all. 
That  here  I  kifs  her  as  my  Sovereign  Queen.    [Flourifi. 

Q.  Ifa.  God,  the  beft  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  : 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there,  *twixt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  ipoufal. 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealoufie. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blefled  marriage, 
Thruft  in  between  the  pa6lion  of  thefe  kingdpms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  : 
That  Englijb  may  as  French^  French  Engltjhmen^ 
Receive  each  other.  God  Ipeak  this  Amen ! 

M.  Amen! 

K.  Henry,  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage ;  on  which 
day, 

2  noftre  trts  cher filz—^  And  thus  in  Latin  ;  pr/eclaris- 
sfMUS ///»/]  What,  is  tns  cher,  in  French^  Preeclariffimusvok 
Xa//«  /  We  ihottid  read,  fr  acarissimvs. 

My 
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My  loM  of  Burgundyj  we  11  take  yaur  eatk 
And  aH  the  P^rs,  for  furecy  of  our  leagues- 
Thsti  Ihatt  I  fwear  to  KatCy  and  you  to  me, 
Apd  may  our  oaths  well  kept,  and  pro^'rous  be ! 

[l^xeunk 

Thus  far  widi  nougln  andall^unable,  pen 

'  Our  bending  a^kor  kach  pur&'d  thcftory*; 
io  iktle  Mom  confining'  mi^ty  men^ 

Mangling  by  ftarts  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory. 
Small  tiiwe,  but^  in  that  fmaU,  mofl?  greatly  TiirM 

This  Star  of  Ef^lavd.  Fortune  made  hb  ftvord  j 
By  which  the  workl*s  beft  garden  he  atchieicM, 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  lord. 
Henry  tht  Sixdi,  in  infenc  bands  crowned  K'mg 

Of  /^M^  and  England^  did  this  King  fucceed : 
Wkofo  ftattt  fo  ma»y  h«d  i'  th*  managing. 

That  they  loft  France^  and  made  his  Englamilicci: 
Wtiidi  oft  our  ftage  h^h  (hown  5  and,  for  their  6k^ 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take. 

3  Our  BENDING  tf«/;*#r^~]    We  fKoaldread> 
So  he  fays  of  him  juit  afterwards,  mangling  i}fi^*ts% 
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Dramatis  Perfonse- 

KING  Henry  VI. 

Duke  of  Glouccftcr,  Uncle  to  the  Kiug^  and  ProteSor, 

Duke  ^Bedford,  Uncle  to  the  King,  and  Regent  of  France 

Cardinal  B&Luford,  BiJtofofW'mche&tt^'and  Uncle  likewi/if 

the  Kingm 
Duke  of  Exettr. 
Duke  of  SomcHet. 
£iir/£f  Warwick. 
£iir/0/*  Salisbury. 
%arl  of  Suffolk. 
twdTi&^U 
^tfffg- Talbot,  his  Son. 

Richard  Plantagcnct,  aftemuards  Duke  of  York. 
Mortimer,  Earl  of  March. 
Sir  John  Faftolfe. 

Woodvifc,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
Lord  Mayor  of  London. 
Sir  iThomas  Gargrave. 
^irWtlliamGlanfdale. 
fi/r  William  Lucy. 

Veraon,  ^ /i6^  White  Rofe,  orYotkFaSion. 
Bk&U  of  the  Red  Rofe,  or  Lancaller  FaBion. 

Charles,  Dauphin ,  and  afterwards  King  of  Fnxitt. 

Reignier,  Duke  of  hxL]Q\x^  and  Titular  King  of  l\w^ti» 

Duke  ^Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alanfon. 

Baftard  of  Orleans. 

Governor  of  Paris. 

Mmfter  Gunner  of  Orleans. 

Biy,  his  Son. 

An  old  Shepherd,  Father  to  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Margaret,  Dtf»^i&/#r /•  Reignier,  and  aftervoards  ^ueem  to  Kiel 

Henry. 
Countefj  rf  Auvergne. 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  a  Maid  pretending  to  he  injpir^dfme  Httpoen, 

mndfetting  up  for  the  Championefs  of  France. 
Fiends,  attending  her. 

Lords,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Mejengers,  and  fe^oerett  Aitndattt 
both  on  the  £ngli£  and  French. 

"Thf  S  C  £  N  E  is  partly  in  England,  andpartlf  sm  France. 
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King    H  E  N  R  T     VI. 

ACT    I.      SCENEL 

WesItminster-^^^^. 

Dead  M^ch.  Enter  the  Funeral  of  King  Henry  the 
Fifths  attended  on  by  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Regent 
of  France;  the  Duke  of  Glouceftcr,  ProteSor\ 
the  Duke  of  Exeter,  and  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  tbt 
Bijhop  of  Winchefter,  and  the  Duke  <?/Somerfet.   , 

Bedford. 

[UNG  be  the  heav'ns  with  black,  yield 
day  to  night ! 
Comets,  importing '  change  of  times  and 
ftates, 
S  *  Brandilh  your  cryftal  trefles  in  the  sky  > 
And  with  them  fcouige  the  bad  revolting  ftars, 

I  change  of  times**— ]  Times  for  manturs. 

%  Brandijh ^fuur  CRYSTAL  treffes'^'\  Wc  have  he^d  of  a 
cryftkl  heaven,  but  never  of  cryfbl  cotfiets  before.  We  fliould 
read,  :  g,r  i  s  t  e  d  or  crefted,  i.  e.  treffet  ftanding  an  end,  oc 
^mounted  like  a  creft. 
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Tbit  Wc  €onfci»«!  mpto  Ikmft  ^ksidi ! 
Hmry  the  Fifd),  too  &mw$  to  liw  k)«^ ! 
Engkmd  nt^tr  loft  i  King  of  lb  mu^  w/Qftjh. 

Ghu.  England  ne'er  K«d  i  King  until  fats  ism: 
Viituc  he  had,  d^krmgto  oommmd. 
His  brandiih'd  fword  dm  blind  men  with  its  beams ; 
His  arms  fpread  wider  than  a  Dragon^s  wii^ : 
His  fparkling  ^y^,  rcp|eat  i|a^  aif fig  /Ife, 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  fun  fierce  bent  agaiiift  their  faces. 
Wh^t  (hould  I  fay  %  his  deeds' wcee^  ftll  (paiqli  i 
He  never  lifted  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Exi.  We  mourn  in  black  ;  why  mourn  wc  not  in 
blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  ftiaU  revive : 
Upon  a  woodm  cofllin  ire  ettend : 
And  death's  dilhonourable  viftory 
We  with  (Sur  ftately  pr/efeqcp  gk^pfat 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
Wbut  ?  (hall  wc  curfe  dift  planets  of  mifliap^ 
That  plotted  £bu5  our  glory's  ovfitthmw  ? 
Of  ihaH  we  ^htnk  the  fiibtle-wkted  Frenfb 
Conjurers  and  fop^rVm,  that,  afiraid  of  hpn. 
By  mag^dt:  verle  have  dins  cqptrivM  his  en^  ? 

ff^n.  He  was  a  King,  bleft  of  tlie  King  of  King5. 
Unto  the  French^  the  dreadful  judgment<day 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  kp(lg  h^  Ipught : 
,Thft  chufcH's  pray'rs  ma^  hiip  jb  p|i0^i«H«L 

Gku.  The  ^hurch  ?  where  is  it  ?  iii4  not  churdMnqi 

.     pwyU 
His  tl^r«<i  ef  life  J«4  net  fa  fw9  <ie«yU 

None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  Prince, 
"Whom,  like  a  ScfcooJ-boy,  you  may  over*-awe. 

fp^n.  Gk^fier^  whatever  we  like,  thpu  art  Prptfifltotv 
And  lookei^  to  (command  the  Prince  9nd  veaku  ^ 
Thy  wife  is  proud  i  il)e  boldeth  thee  ki  awe» 
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More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen  may. 

Glou.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'ft  che  flelh  §. 
And  ne*er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go' ft. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  iocs. 

Bed.  Ceafe^  ceafe  thefe  jars,  and  reft  your  miii^s  in 
peace: 
Let's  to  the  altar :  heralds,  wait  on  us ; 
Inftead  of  gold  We^ll  offer  up  our  arms, 
Since  arms  avail  not  now  that  Henrf%  dead  t 
Pofterity  await  for  wretched  years, 
When  at  their  mother's  moift  eyes  babes  Ihallfudtj 
'  Our  ifle  be  made  a  Marifh  oi  fait  tears. 
And  none  but  wonacn  left  to  Vail  the  deadi 
Henry  the  RfiJi !  thy  ghoft  I  invocate  ; 
Prolper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils, 
Conibat  with  adverfe  planets  in  the  heavens  1 
A  £w  more  glorious  ftar  thy  foul  will  make, 
♦  Than  JuUus  C^far^  or  bright—— — 

3  Our  ijle  he  made  a  Marifti  of  fak  tears,']  Thus  it  it  (fays  Mf. 
Theobald)  in  both  the imfrejfims  tfMr.  Pope;  hut  iifou  tvhat  aur 
tbarit^  I  tauMjU  /ay.  jftl  the  oU eopies  read  a  n o uiUs  h  :  €tnd 
eonfiaering  it  is  /aid  iu  the  Usee  imnudiaiehf  preceding^  that  hahts 

JhouUfuck  mt  their  mother^  moift  eyes,  itfeems  <veryprolabU  that 
0ur  author  nvrote  a  Nourice.  i.  c.  that  the  nvho/e  ijland  fljould  he 
one  common  nurfi  or  uonrij/her  y  iears^  ioc,  Vt^as  dicre  ever  &iGh 
nonfenre  !  Bq€  ke  tKfll  noc  knew  yMt  Marifif  k  ari  44d  word  Ibr 
marih  or  fin ;  aad  therdbre  very  jodkioufly  thus  corrcded  hff 
Mr.  Pofe. 

4  Than  Julius  Cacfar*  or  bright  ■  ]  I  cam*t  guefs  the  occaiion 
of  the  Hemyilic  ami  imperfed  ienfe  ki  thb  pkcei  'tb  doc  im? 
poffible  it  might  hare  been  filled  up  with  —  Frauds  Drake ^  —  th<i* 
that  were  a  terrible  anachronifm ;  (as  bad  as  He3or\  quoting 
jiriftotle  in  Troths  and  Creffida)  yet  perhaps  at  the  time  that 
brave  EngUfhman  was  in  his  glory,  to  an  £0^/^- hearted  audience, 
and  pF<HMnBced  by  fosne  ^voarite  aAor,  the  ^ing  might  be  po- 
pular«  <ho*^BOt  judicioes ;  and  therefore  by  fome  critic  in  favour 
of  the  author  afterwards  flruck  out.  Bat  this  is  a  mere  (llgl^C 
conjcdlurc.  '  Mr.  Toft, 
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,  S      C      E       N      E        II. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

'   Mejf.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ; 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France^ 
Of  lo(s,  of  flaughter,  and  difco'mfiture ; 
Guienne^  Champaign^  and  Rbeimsj  and  Orleans^ 
Paris^  Guyjorsi^  PoiSlierSy  are  all  quite  loft. 

Bed.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henrf% 

coarfc  ? 

Speak  foftly,  or  the  lofs  of  thofe  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burft  his  lead,  and  rife  from  death. 

Glou.  Is  Paris  loft,  and  Roan  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recalled  to  life  again, 
Thcfe  news  would  caufc  him  once  more  yield  the  ghoft. 

Exe,  How  were  they  loft  ?  what  treachery  was  us'd? 

Mejf.  No  treachery,  but  want  of  men  and  mony.' 
Amongft  the  fbldiers  this  is  muttered, 
That  here  you  m^t^  fev*ral  fadtions  ; 
And,  whilft  a  field  fliould  be  dilpatch*d  and  fought, 
You  arc  difouting  of  your  Generals. 
Onfe  would  have  lingring  wars  with  litde  coft  i 
Another  would  fly  fwift,  but  wanteth  wings : 
A  third  m^  thinks,  without  expence  at  ail. 
By  guileful  fair  words,  peace  may  be  obt^'d. 
.Awake,  awake,  Englijh  nobility  ! 
Let  not  floth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot; 
Oop'd  are  the  Flower-de-luces  in  your  Arms, 
Of  England  %  Coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
Thcfe  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern.  Regent  1  am  of  France^ 
Give  me  my  fteeled  coat.  Til  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  thcfe  dilgraceful,  wailing  robes ; 
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Wounds  I  will  lend  the  Fremb,  inftead  of  eyes, 
*  To  weep  their  intcrmifiive  miieries. 

SCENE        III. 

Enter  to  tbem  another  Mejfenger. 

^2  Meff.  Lords,    view    thefe  ktttts^    full  of  bad 
milchance, 
France  is  revolted  from  the  Englijh  quite. 
Except  Ibme  petty  towns  of  no  import. 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  King  in  Rheims, 
The  bailard  Orleans  mth  him  is  join*d  : 
Reignierj  Duke  of  ^njou^  doth  take  his  part. 
The  Duke  of  yilan/on  flies  to  his  fide.  [Exit. 

Esce.  The  Dauphin  crowned  King  ?  all  fly  to  Km  ? 
O,  whither  ftall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Gku.  We  will  not  fly  but  to  our  enemies*  throats. 
Bedfordj  if  thou  be  flack.  Til  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  GWfier^  why  doubt'ft  thou  of  iriy  fbrwardncls  ? 
An  army  have  I  mufter'd  in  my  thoughts, 
Whcrtwith  aheady  France  is  over-run. 

SCENE       IV. 

Enter  a  third  Meffenger. 

3  Meff.  My  gradous  lords,  to  add  to  yourlaments^ 

Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King /fowy's  hcarfe, 

I  nruft  inform  you  of  a  difmal  fight 

Betwixt  the  ftout  lord  falhot  and  the  French. 
Win.  What !  wherein  I'alhot overcame  ?  is't  {0} 
3  Meff.  O,  no  -,  wherein  lord  "Talbot  was  o'erthrowiu 

The  drcumftance  TU  tell  ^ou  more  at  large. 

The  tenth  dS  Juguji  laft,  this  dreadfiil  kund 

5  T9  w*^  their  intfrmiJSye  miftriesJ^  I.  e.  tbeif  nuicries, 
which  have  had  only  a  ihort  intenBiffioa  from  ^^rsr;  the  Fif th*$ 
death  to  my  commg  amongft  th«m.^ 

F  t  3  Retiring  . 
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Retiring  front  Ae  ficge  of  Orleans^ 
Having  fcarce  full  fa  tbouiaod  mlm  troop,. 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufand  of  the  French 
V/as  rou(x}  encompafled  and  fet  upon. 
No  leifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men ; 
He  wanted  pike&io^iet  before  Kis  archers^; 
Jni^ead  whereof^  fharp  ftakes,  pluckc  out  of  htdgei^ 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confufedly  ; 
.  To  keep  the  hoi;iemen  off*  &0(si  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued } 
Whece  vatiant  'J'a&ii  dx>ve  buinan- thougj^ut 
Enaded  wonders  with  his  fwovd  and  lance. , 
Hundreds  he  fen£  to  hell,  and  none  duirft  ^nd  himi 
Here;  there,  and  every  wbere^  enraged  he  flew : 
The  Fr^»C|fcexcliim'd,  **  The  deril  wasia  arms^f 
All  the  whok  arniy  ftood  ag^'d  ob  him*. . 
His  ibldiers^  ^yiog  his  undauofied  ifitii^ 
A  Talbot !  i'alhoi !  cried  out  zsam^ 
Aad  rulh'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battk. 
Here  had  the  Cocqasft  fuUty  ^^^  ieaPd  up. 
If  Sir  John  Fajiolft  had  not  plaj'd  the  coward  ^ 
He  being  in  the  vawardj  (plac'd  behind. 
With  purpoft  to  relieve  apd  follow  them) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  ftruck  one  ftroak. 
Hence  grew  the  gpn*ral  wrcdfc  and  maflacre  j 
Enclofed'^ere  they  with  their  enemies, 
A  bale  fValkon^  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace. 
ThruflS  Taldot  with  a  Ipear  loto  the  back  \ 
Whom  all  Frame  with  her  chief  aflfembled  ftreng^ 
,  Durft  not  preiiime  to  look  once  in  the  lace, 

Red.^  Is  Talbot  (lain  then?  I  will  flay  my  felf. 
For  living  idly  here  in  pomp  and  cafe  ; 
Whilft  fuch  a  worthy  fcader,  wanting,  jud^ 
Unto  his  daffard  foe-men  is  betray*d.  ^ 

$  MeJ^  O  BOS  l>e  h.ves,  bik  is  took  piiloner, 
And  locd  Scales:  with  hioDv  and  lord  Hungerfiri\ 
Mpft  of  the  reft  fl^ughter*dv  or  to«^  Iflicwift, 
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Bed.  His  ranfom  there  is  none  but  I  fliall  pay. 
1*11  hale  the  t)auphin  headlong  from  his  throrfc, 
His  Crown  Ihall  be  the  ranfom  of  my  friend : 
Four  of  their  lords  Til  change  for  one  of  ours. 
Farewely  my  ina(W#»^  to  ifty  task  wiB  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  t^  make. 
To  keep  our  great  St.  George^ %  feaft  withal. 
Ten  thoufand  foldief  s  wfth  art  I  will  take. 
Whole  bloody  deeds  (hall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

3  Meff.  So  you  had  need,  for  Orleans  b  befitg'd ; 
The  Englijh  arrriy  is  grown^  weak  and  faint : 
The  Earl  of  SaUslmy  tr^nth  fupply. 
And  hardly  keeps  his  mtn  from  mutiny ; 
Since  they  fb  few  watch  focfr  ^  multitude. 

Exe.  ReWiembet,  tofds,  y^or  oaths  to  ifenry  f^om : 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  iA  obedknce  t*  your  yoak. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it,  and  here  take  fcaye. 
To  go  about  my  pref)afarion.  (Exit  BtdK<»4, 

Gioa.  rii  to  Ae  Tiriuer  vrt«h  att  the  hitfte  I  ciatt. 
To  view  th*  attflleiy  and  amnrnnkron ; 
And  then  I  will  pttodfaim  ydung  Hent9  Kihg. 

t  jE^f/ Gloucefter. 

Exe.  Ta  llfam  wiff  f,  tchere  the  young  King  is. 
Being  ordairi*d  his  foecirf  tfovefrtor ; 
And  for  his  fafety  &i^tt  PH  beft  deVife.  [ExH. 

mn.  £ach  hath  his  ptaee  arid  funflion  C6  attftfti  : 
I  am  left  out :  for  me  nothtag  remains : 
But  long  I  wiH  not  be  thus  o«t  of  ofllce  : 
The  Kji^^from  iS/Z/Ji^  I  iittend  to  fciid, 
Artd  fit  at  chfcfeft  ftefti  of  puNhfc  w«f .  [Exit. 
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S      C      E      N      E        V. 

Before  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanion,  and  Rqgnier,  marching  wiib 
a  drum  and  Soldiers. 

Char.  \M  -^RS  his  true  moving,  cv*n  as  in  the 

IVl        heav'ns. 
So  in  the  earth  to  tlus  day  is  not  known, 
liate,  did  he  Jhine  upon  the  Englifi  fide : 
Now  we  are  iddors,  upon  us  he  finilcs. 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleafure  here  we  lye  near  Orleans : 
Tbo*  ftill  the  famifh'd  EngUJb^  like  pale  ghofts. 
Faintly  befiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

jilan.  They  want  their  porridge,,  and  their  fat  Bull- 
beeves; 
Either  they  muft  be  dieted,  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  ty'd  to  their  mouths  5 
Or  piteous  they  will  look  like  drowned  mice. 

Reig.  Let's  raife  the  fiege :  why  live  we  idly  here  ? 
Xoiboi  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Keipaineth  none  but  mad-bram'd  SaUsbufy^ 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  ipend  his  ^11 ; 
I^or  rnen,  nor  mony,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Chtr.  Sound,  found  alarum :  we  will  rufh  on  diem : 
Now  fiDr  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French  : 
Him  I  for^ve  my  de^th,  that  killeth  roe  j 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  fopt,  or  fly.    [Exeune. 
[Here  Sarmy  they  are  ieaien  hack  by  Z^;^  Englilli 
with  great  lofs. 

Re-enter  Charles,  Alanfm,  WReignier. 

Char.  Who  ever  law  the  like?  what  men  have  I  ? 
P<%s,  cowfuds,  daftards !  I  lyould  ne'er  have  fle4> 
JBut  that  thi^y  left  me  'midft  my  enenues. 
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iJ^j^J.  ^4ii Jitffy  is  a  dclp'rate  hotnidck. 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  Itfe : 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rulh  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 

jUan.  Froyfard^  a  countryman  of  ours,  recordst 
^  England  sli.Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign : 
More  trvdy  now  may  this  be  verified  5 
For  none  but  Sampfans  and  GoUaJfes 
It  fendeth  forth  to  skirmifli ;  one  to  ten ! 
Lean  raw-bon*d  rafcals  !  who  would  e*er  fuppole. 
They  had  iuch  courage  and  audadty ! 

CW.,  Let's  leave  this  town,  for  they  are  har-brainM 
flaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  diem  be  more  eager: 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  wall3  they'll  tear  down,  than  for&k^  the  fiegc. 

Reig.  I  think,  ^  bv  ibme  odd  gjrmmals  or  device 
Their  arms  are  fet  like  clocks,  ftill  to  ftrike  on  % 
]Elfe  they  could  ne*er  hold  out  {o^  as  they  <io: 
By  my  confent  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone, 

Jlan.  Beitfo. 

Enter  tie  Baftardtf  Orlcsim. 

Bafi.  Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin  ?  I  have  news 

for  him. 
Dau.  Baftard  of  Orleans j  thrice  welcome  to  us. 
Biifi.  Methinks,   your  looks  are  fad,  your  cheat 

appal'd. 

6  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  breJ^^  Thefe  were  two 
of  the  moft  femoas  in  die  lift  of  Charlemagne's  twelve  Peers  s  tnd 
their  exploits  are  rendered  fo  ridiculoufljr  and  equally  eztraYaganc 
by  the  old  romancers,  that  from  thence  arofe  trntt  faying  amoQffflb 
our  plain  and  feniible  anceftors,  of  giving  one  a  Rowland /^r  Zis 
Oliver,  to  fienify  the  matching  one  incredible  lye  with  another. 

7  ■  ■  ?y  feme  odd  gimmals  9r  iemce'\  Gimmals  are  rings  of 
dopfrfe  rounds,  {vomgemelli,  wheels  one  within  another. 

Mr.  P^* 
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Hath  the  late  ov^erthrow  wrought  thk  oiMco  ? 
Be  not  difmay'd,  for  fucct3ur  i»  at  hud  r 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which  by  a  vifioi^  fent  la  her  fircm  hmr^ii^ 
Ordsuned  is  to  raile  this  tedioii»  fiege  ^ 
And  drive  the  £i[^>  forth  the  bounds:  di  Ftmii. 
The  fpirk  o£  deep  prophede  fbe  hilth» 
Exceeding  the  '  nine  ^ibyk  of  okl  iSmr  j^ 
What's  ]^,  and  whal's  tooome^  fiie  e^defcrjr. 
Spe^»  Ihall  i  caU  her  m?  beliere  my  wordsy 
For  thiey  are  oertain  and  infaUible. 

jyau.  Go,  call  her  m  'y  but  fkfty  to!  trjr  heribiU^ 
JtrngmiTf  ikand  thou  asf  Dauphin  in  oi^  place ; 
Queftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  ftent : 
By  this  ineaM  ihall  we  foind  whae  skMI  ihvhdliK, 

»       C       EN       E        VI 

£nut  Joan  la  Putclle- 

Reig.  Fttr  nuiid»  is't  tfaou  ivik  do  thefe  \9Mid*ra«i 
feats? 

Pucel.  Reigmer^  is't  thou  that  tMnkeft  t»  b^uHe  me  ? 
Where  b  the  DaupUn?  come^  come  from  behind, 
I  know  thee  wcD,  tho*  never  feen  before, 
Htmt  amat^d :  there^iitoKhing  hid  front  me ; 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart : 
Stand  iBttrky  you  k>rd$,  smi^gbe  us  kave  ani^4i&. 

Reig.  SKe  tsd^ea  upon  her  brasrely  ^  HffI  daflt. 

PuceL  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  fhepherd'^daughter. 
My  wit  untrainM  in  any  kind  of  art : 
Heav'n^  and  our  Lady  gratioos  hath  it  f^as^d 
To^fhkie  on  my  concemprilide  eftate. 
Jucfy  ir&iift  I  wmted  on  my  tender  laQd)s, 
And  to  (ixa's  parching  heat  di^lay  *d  my  cheeks, 

8  —  tune  Sibyls  §/old  Rome :  1  There  wen  no  »/««  Sibyls  $f 
Rone :  Bat  he  confounds  things,  and  miftakes  this  (or  the  nine 
boofes  of  Sibylline  oracles^  brought  to  one  of  the  TarptsMs. 

God's 
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God's  mothcc  deig^  to  appear  to  nat  i 
And,  in  a'vifioi^  &>U  of  majeftyy 
Wiird  me  to  leave  my  boK  vooiMn^ 
And  free  my.€(Hmtiy  from  cabmkf  ^ 
Her  aid  fhe  promis^dy  and  aiTw'd  iucci3& 
In  compk^t  glory  flie  reveal'd  her  ielf ) 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before^ 
With  thofe  cXtix  tdf»  which  Ihe  infos'doft  iM^ 
That  beauty  am  I  bleft  with,  ^K^htebyou  &«. 
Ask  me  wkn  qjcDiont  tbou  canft  poffit^ 
And  I  wiUi  anfwer  uiqMremediuted* 
My  qpurggr  try  by  combat,  iS  thou  dar'ft^ 
And  thou  flialt  find  that  I  exceed  my  fex. 
RcftlTe.  en  dnsy  thovihalt  be  fonuDate, 
If  thfoa  leceaire  me  fer  thy  warlike  mau. 

Dau\  Thou  hail  afi:om&*d  me  wkktby  higMoriaa.; 
Only  tM»  proof  Ylk  c£thf  ralour  m^e. 
In  {ingle  combat  thou  ihaJfc  buckle  wid^  ma  i 
Asd,  if  thou  vanquHhdl^  thy  words  are  true; 
Otiierwi&y  I  mK>«U3K:eaU  confidence. 

PuceL  I  am  prepared  *»  here  la  my  keen-edg'd  livocd'y 
Deck'd  vMk  fine  Flow'r-^^flucea  oi»  cack  ii4a  ^ 
The  which,  at  fMrjnuiii  St.  Cafiarim'%  chwrdi^ 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  koi^  I  ehde  fo£ih. 

Dau.  Theix  come  of  God'ftBamev&r  I  feac  no  woman* 

PuceL  And  wtile  i  kve,  F14  ne'er  %  ftom  a  maa 
[H^Tthyj^Sy  Md  Joaala  FuceUe  wtfctmuu 

Dm.  Stay,  flay  tky  ikands^  tibMkMizskJmasum^ 
And  fighteft  witb  tke  ^ord  df  JM$ra. 

PuceL  Chafifamoafaet  kelp  me,  eUe  I  w^r<  togr 


D^i^.  Who-e'er  Mpa  tlkNr>  'tt  thou  tkafc  mttft 

help  me : 
Impatienel)!  I  bum^wkh  thy  defice^ 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  haft  at  once  f«bdu'dl$ 
Excellent  Pucelkj  if  thy  naov  be  S^^ 
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•Tis  die  Prdich  Dauphin  fueth  to  riicc  thus. 

Tucel.  I  ihuft  not  yidd  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profeffion's  lacred  from  above :    . 
When  I  have  chafed  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompcnce. 

Dm.  Mean  time,  look  gracious  on  thy  proftrate 
thnJl 

Rng.  Aty  lord,  mcthinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

Aian.  DcRibde^  he  Ihrives  this  woman  taherfmock; 
EUe  qe^er  could  he  io  long  protrad  his  ipeech. 

Rdg.  Shall  we  difturb  him,  fince  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 

Akm.  Ho  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know: 
iThefc  women  arcihrcwd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Itiig^  My  lord,  where  arc  you  ?  what  dcvife  you  oo  ? 
ShaR  we  ^ve  oyer  Orkans  or  no  ? 

Pucel  Why,  ho  I  fay  ;  diftruftfid  recreants! 
F^t  till  the  laft  gafp,  for  V\\  be  your  guard. 

Dau.  What  ftie  fays,  PU  confirm ;  we'll  fig^t  it  out; 

Puccl  Affign'd  I  am  to  be  the  £«g:isjfe  fcourgc. 
This  night  the  fiege  affuredly  TH  raife  : 
Expeft.  S»nt  Martin's  fummer,  Hakym  days. 
Since  I  have  entered  thus  into  thefe  wars. 

*  Glory  is  like  a  ciitrle  in  the  water ; . 

* '  Which  never  ceafcth  to  enlarge  it  fclf, 

*  Till  by  broad  fpreading  it  difperfe  to  nou^t* 
With  Henrfs  death  the  Efiglijh  drde  ends  5 
Dtfperfed  arc  the  glories  it  included : 

Now  am  I  like  that  proud  infulting  fhip, 
Wttch  Gefar  and  his  fortune  borciit  once. 

Dau.  Was  Mabmet  infoircd  with  a,Dove? 
Thoii  with  an  Eagle  art  inipired  then. 
Helen  the  mother  of  great  Co^antiney 
Nor  yet  St.  Philip's  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  ftar  oiVenuSy  fallen  down  on  the  earthy 
How  may  I  reverently  worfhip  thee  ? 

Akm.  Leave  off  delays,  -and  let  us  raife  tte  fisgC;^  * 
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Reig.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canfl  to  fa^e  our 
honours ; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans^  and  be  immortaliz'd, 

Dau.  Prefently  try :  come,  let's  away  about  it. 
No  propHet  will  I  trult,  if  ihe  proves  falfe.     [ExcMni. 

S    C    E    N    E      VIL 
TT^e  TowcT^gateSy  /«  L  o  n  d  o  n. 

Enter  Glogccfter,  wifh  his  Serving-men. 

Glou.  T  A  M  this  day  come  to  furvcy  the  Tower  % 
X  Since  Henry* s  death,   I  fear,  there  is  con- 
veyance, ' 
Where  be  thefe  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  jgates.     'Tis  Gloucefter^  that  calls. 

I  frara^Who*s  there,  that  knocketh  fo  imperioufly  ? 

1  Man,  It  is  the  noble  Duke  of  Gloucefter. 

2  tVard.  Who  e*er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in.  ^ 
I  Man.  Villus,  anfwer  you  fo  the  Lord  Proteftor? 
I  ff^ard.  The  Lord  proted  him !  fo  we  anfwer  him ; 

We  do  no  otherwife  than  we  are  wiird. 

Clou.  Who  willed  you?  or  whofe  will  ftands,  but 
mine  ? 
There's  none  Protedor  of  the  realm  but  L 
Break  up  the  gates,  V\\  be  your  warrantize ; 
Shall  i  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghil  grooms  ? 

Gloucefter*j  men  rujh  ai  the  Tower-gates^  and 
Woodvile  the  Lieutenant  Jpeaks  within. 

fTbod.  What  noifeis  this  ?  what  traitors  have  we 

here? 
Clou.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whofe  voice Ihear ? 
Open  the  gates  -,  here's  Glo^Jler^  that  would  enter, 

fVood.  Have  patfence,  noble  Ehike  \  I  may  not  open ; 
The  Cardinal  of  fFincbeJier  forbids  ; 
Prom  him  I  have  eimrefs  commandment. 

That 
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Tliatlhoti,  nor  none  of  diine,  AiaU  fae  let  in. 

Gleu.  Faint-hearted  ff^oadvile^  prizeft  dim  Yore  me? 
AnogjiLnit  fFtncbefteTy  *h«t  haogbtjr  prelate. 
Whom  fiemjj  our  lateSovcrcigD,  ne'er  could  breok? 
Thou  art  no  Iriend  to  God,  or  to  the  King: 
Open  the  gate,  or  1*11  Ihut  thee  out  (hortly. 

Serv.  Open  the  g»ces  there  to  the  Ijotd  Protedlor ; 
We'll  burft  them  op^,  if  you  come  not  quickly. 

Enter  to  the  Proteffor  at  the  Tower-gatesy  Winchefter 
affd  bismn  in  toMy  €9&t8. 

Win.  How  now,  ambitioue  Umpire,  what  metHS 
riits? 

Glou.  ^  PielM  Pricft,  doft  thou  coninaand  nje  be 
Aut  out  ? 

Win.  I  do,  thou  fnoft*ufi»p«g  pj-ofiter; 
And  not  jproteflor,  of  the  King  or  realm. 

Glou.  Stand  back,  thou  mahifcft  cofripka^or ; 
Thou,  diat  contriv'ft  to  murder  dir  dead  ford  5 
Thou,  that »  ^v*ft  whores  indulgences  to  fm^ 
rfl  canvas  the^  in  thy  broad  Cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  tHs  thy  infofcnce. 

Win.  Nay,  ftand  thou  bade,  I  wiH  not  budge  a  feet: 
•  This  be  Damafcus^  be  thou  curfed  Cain^ 
To  flay  thy  brother  Jbd^  if  thou  -mk. 

Glou.  I  will  not  flay  thee,  but  Tl!  dWve  thee  bodt  j 
Thy  icarfet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing  dodi, 
I H  life  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

^/r^Dot  what  thou  dar'fti  I.bearddbeetothy&ce. 


9  FiefdFrfV/.-ik—- — ]  Alluding  to  liitfiffiffii  crows,  ameu- 
phor  from  a  pee^  orange.  Ink.  P^pe. 

1  « ■   x**^y  ^AfT*/  ituiu^ntei  to  fat  5]   Tie  puhlicficws 

were  ibcmcri/  under  the  difiiridt  of  the  Bilhop  of  VTinchefir^ 

Mr.  ?«f #. 

2  Vns  ^^  JDftBmiciMy  hi  ti—turfidQakxi^  N.  M.  AboBt  foar 
miles  from  Damafcut  iff  a  bigh  kill,  reported  to  he  tlM  fiuae  on 
which  Cain  flew  tOftbrodw  Ahd. Ummdrsl[\£twA%fogi  iji. 

Glou. 
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CUm.  What  ?  am  I  dar*d,  and  bearded  tp  my  face? 

Oiaw,  awn,  for  all  this  piivilcged  piace. 

Bitie  ^3oat8  to  x»ffixf.    Prieft,  beware  thy  beard  ; 

I  cn/can  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff*  you  ioanAly. 

Under  my  fe<st  I'li  ftqmp  thy  Cardinal's  hat  s 

In  Ipight  of  Pope  or  dignities  of  Church, 

Here  by  the  ch^ks  TU  4nig  tJicie  pp  and  down* 
fVin.  Gh^fi^r^  thou'U  aw«r^r  this  before  the  Pope, 
Ghu*  fVmhsfifr  Gopfc  !  I  cry,  a  rope,  9  rope. 

Now  beat  thpm  hwoe,  why  do  you  let  them  ftay  ? 

Thqe  TU  chafe  boic^  thou  Wolf  in  Shecp^s  amy* 

Out,  tawmy  (^om  \  out,  icirJct hypocrite! 

jySflrtf  GltKicefterV  mm  hat  out  the  CarHnafs  %  and  en- 
ter in  the  Jbuffy-iurfy  the  Major  of  London,  and  ins 
Officers. 

M^or.  Fy,  I/vdj ;  that  you,  bang  fuprearoe  ma* 
giftrates, 
JJius  contumeJiQufly  fhould  biTcak  the  peace ! 

Gtou.  ^tzct^  Mayor,  for  thou  know'ft  Jittfc  of  niiy 
wrongs :  /; 

Here's  Beauford^  that  regards  not  God  nor  King, 
Hath  here  diftr^M  the  Itovoer  tQ  his  ufe. 

fVin.  Here's  Glo'Jlfr  too,  a  foe  to  citizens. 
One  that  ftill  nK)tion5  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'er-charging  your  free  purfts  with  la^  Ij^ 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Beottjfe  he  is  Proteftor  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  have  armpurhere  out  of  the  Towir^ 
To  crown  himfelf  Kii^,  and  fiipprefs  the  Pririce. 
Clou.  I  will  wt  aofwer  thcc  with  words,  but  blows. 

IHere  they  skirmijh  again, 
'  Ma^.  Nou0it  refts  for  me  in  this  tumultuous  ftrife, 
\  Btjt  to  make  open  proclamation.  ^ 

I  Cqav,  officer,  4»  loud  as  e'er  thou  canft. 
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jO  manner  ef  men  ajfembled  here  in  arms  this  iay^ 
agaifift  Gc^s  peace  and  ibe  Kin^Sj  we  charge  mi 
command  you  in  bis  Higbnefs*s  namCy  to  repair  to  your 
federal  dwelling  places ;  and  not  wear^  bandle^  or 
ufe  anyfwordy  weapon j  or  dagger  henceforward  upon 
pain  of  Death. 

Gku.  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  we  (hall  meet,  and  tell  our  minds  at  large. 

mn.  GWfier^  we*U  meet  to  thy  dear  coft,  be  fure  ? 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

Mayor.  Til  call  for  clubs,  if  you  yf&  not  away : 
This  Cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

GUnt.  Mayor,  farewel:  thou  doll  but  what  thou 
may 'ft. 

Win.  Abominable  G&'/^r,  guard  thy  head, 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  be  long.   .  {Exeunt. 

*'  Mofor.  See  the  coaft  dear'd,  and  then  we  will  de- 
part. ^^ 

QJEf.  Good  God !  *  that  nobles  fhould  fuch  ftomachs 
1         bear  I 
I  my  felf  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt. 

s    c     E    N     E      vra. 

Changes  to  Orleans  in  France.  - 

Enter  the  Majt&r-gunner  ^Orleans,  and  his  Bey. 

M.  Got.QIRR AH,  thou  know'ft  how  Orleans  is 

0  befieg'd. 

And  how  the  Englijb  have  the  fuburhi  won. 

2    —  ihat  nohlis  JhouU fuch  Jlemacffs  hedr  ! 

1  m^  felf  fght  not  enct  infTtyy^ir.  ]  The  Mavor  of 
Lond9n  was  not  brought  in  to  be  laaghM  at^  as  is  pli^  by  hit 
ihanner  of  interfering  in  the  quarrel,  where  h^  all  al(»ig  preicrvcs 
a  fuffictent  dignity.  In  the  line  preceding  thefe,  he  dire^  his 
officer^  to  whom  without  doubt  thefe  two  lines.,  (honld  bo  grroi. 
They  fuit  his  character,  aod  are  wtry  expreffive.  of  the  pacific 
temper  of  the  City  Guards. 

Boy. 
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h<r).  Father,  I  know,  and  oft  have  fliot  at  thefti^ 
How  e'er,  unfortunate,  I  mifs'd  my  aim. 

M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  Ihalt  not.    Be  thou  rul^4 
by  me: 
Chief  Mafter-gunner  am  I  of  this  town. 
Something  I  muft  do  to  procure  me  grace, 
ThcPrince's  'Ipials have  informed  me. 
The  Englijh^  in  the  fuburfjs  clofe  iqtrench'd. 
Went  thro*  a  fecret  grate  of  iron  bars. 
In  yonder  towV,  %o  over-peer  the  city  ; 
And  thence  difcover  how^  with  moft  advantage. 
They  may  vex  us^  with  Ihot  or  with  aflawlt. 
To  intercept  this  inconvemence, 
A  piece  of  ordinance  *gainft  it  I  have  pla<e*d ; 
And  fully  ev'nthefe  three  d^ys  have  I  wateh*d. 
If  I  could  fee  them.    Now,  Boy,  do  thou  watch,  . 
For  I  call  ftay  no  longer,-  ^  ■>■■— 
If  thou  fpy'ft  any,  run  and  bring  me  word. 
And  thou  Ihalt  find  me  at  the  Governor's.        [Exit, 

Boy.  leather,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  c»rp  j 
I'll  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  Ipy  them. 

SCENE      ix; 

Enter  Salisbury  and  Talbot  on  the  turrets^  with  other $, 
Sal.  Talbot^  my  life,  my  joy,  again  retum'd  \ 


How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prifoner  ? 
Or  by  what  means  got'ft  thou  to  be  released  ? 
Difcourfe,  I  p^ythee,  on  this  turret^s  top. 

fal.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prifoner,  - 
Called  the  brave  Lord  Ponton  de  Santraile. 
Forlorn  wa«  Icxchang'd,  and  ranfomed. 
But  with  a  bafer  man  of  ^rms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd  me  j 
Which  I  dUdaining  fcom'd,  and  craved  death, 
JRather  than  I  would  be  fo  vile  efteemM, 

Vol.  IV.  Gg  In 
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In  fifw,  rfedcemM  I  was,  as  I  defir'd. 

But,  ohf  the  treacherous  Faftcife  wounds  my  hetffs 

iVbom  with  my  bare  Ms  I  would  execute. 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  powV. 

Sal.  Yet  teU'ft  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  entertainM. 

7^/.  With  fcoffs  and  fcoms,  and  c^ontumeliotis  taunts, 
In  open  marketplace  proddc?d  diey  me. 
To  be  a  puWkk  fpeftacle  to  all. 
Here,  fwd  they,  is  the  teitof  of  the  Prencb  y 
The  icare-crow,  that  affrights  pur  children  ib. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me. 
And  with  my  naih  digg'd  Aones  out  of  the  ground. 
To  hurl  atthebeholders  of  my  fhame. 
My  gridy  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  dwft  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  dd^. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  Aie  not  ftcJure : 
So  great  a  fear  my  name  sfTicmgi):  them  %ead. 
That  they  liipjjosM,  I  Could  rend  b^s  of  fttfel ; 
And  ipum  in  piec^  po(h  of  adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chofeh  fhot  I  had  ; 
They  walked  about  nde  ev'ry  mimfte-whae  j 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  Ihoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Enter  the  Boy,  ^tb  a  Lin^ak. 

Sal  I  grieve  to  h^ar  what  toitlleni$  yoti  endar'd. 
But  we  will  be  revei^'d  fuffidemiy. 
Now  it  is  fapper-time  in  Ofleam: 
Here  thro*  tins  grate  I  can  count  cfveiy  one. 
And  view  the  Frenebmn  how  they  fortify : 
Let  us  look  in,  the  flght  will  mwh  dei^t  diett. 
Sir  Tbmas  Gargrtm.  and  Sa  miHm  Ghntfdak^ 
Let  me  have  your  e3q>refs  opimons, 
Wher^is  beft  plac€  to  make  our  batt'ry  next? 

Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gale ;  for  tl^rc  ftind  l6r&. 

Glan.  And  I  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  hridgje. 

Tal  For  aught  I  fee,  this  dty  muft  be  femifti'd. 

Or 
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[^HeretheyJbM^  and  Saiisbttry  falfs  d&uofh 
Sal.  O  Lwd,.  have  vmTCf  on  us,  wretched  finner *. 
Gof!.  OLord*  have  mercy  on  me,  v^ofiil  jiian, 
7aK  What  chatficc  b  cWs,  diat  fiiddenly  hath  croft  us  ? 

Speak,  Salisbwy  ;  at  k^,  if  thou  canft  ipeak  ; 

How  far'ft  thou,  mhtof  of  all  martial  men  ? 

One  of  thy  eyes^  mi  thy  cbeckfs  fide  ftnrck  off? 

Accorfed  cow'r,  accorfed  fatat  hand^ 

That  haeih  concriv'd  this  woftil  tragedy  f 

In  thirteen  battles  SaUshury  o^ttcatxff^  ; 

Hemy  the  Fifth  he  firft  tram^d  to  the  wars. 

\¥hi]^  any  trump  did  fi>«ndj  or  drum  ftruck  up. 

His  fword  did  nrer  leave  Mking  in  the  field. 

Yet  liv'ft -diou,  Salisbury?  dio*  thy fj^eech doth  fail, 

One  eye  thou  haff  to  Io(&  to  heav'n  for  grace. 

The  fun  with.one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world. 

Heaven,  be  thougradous  to  none  alive, 

K  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thv  hands ! 

Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it 

Sir  ^boPMS  Gargraviy  haft  thou  any  life  ? 

Speak  onto  ST/?^/  5  nay,  k)ok  up  to  him. 

O  Salisbury y  cheat  diy  ipirit  wfch  thfe  comfort^ 

Thou  flialt  not  die,  while-— 

•^^ — He  beckons^  with,  his-  hand,  and  fidfes  on  me. 

As  who  Ihoidd  fay.  When  I  am  ^ad  and  gf^^ 

Remember  t»  aveng/e  me  m  the  French. 

Plantagml',  I  wU  ;  and,  -Wr^like, 

Pkiy  on;  ik^  Ipte,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 

Wreidied  fliall  Frame  be  only  in  my  name. 

^trf  an  alarm^  and  it.  thunders  ani  lig/btens. 

Wl^afi  ftk  14  thift  ?  what  tumvilc^  ia  the  he^v'ns^  ? 

AVhence  cQKieth  (hia  alarum  and  this  noife  ? 

JSnter  a  Meffenger. 
Mejf.  My  lord,^  my  ktfd,  the  Frmd  have  g^r'd 
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The  Vaitpbm  with  one  Joan  la  PuceUc  joiti'd^ 

A  holy  prophetefs  new  riien  up. 

Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raife  the  fiegp. 

[^Here  Salisbury  Ufietb  bimfslfup^  Md grams, 
^al.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  SalUbury  doth  groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  rereng'cL 
Frenchmen^  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  you. 
Pucelkor  Pujfel^  Dauphin  or  Dog-^^ 
Your  hearts  TU  ibunp  out  with  my  Horfe^s  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  brave  Salisbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  daftard  Frenchmen  dare. 

{/Uarm.  Exeunty  bearing  Salisbury  and 
Sir  Thomas  Gaigrave  cut. 

SCENE         X. 

Here  an  alarm  again  ^  and  Talbot  purfuetk  ihe  Dauphin^ 
anddrivetbbim:  then  enier  Jomh^o^t^  driving 
Englilhmen  before  her.    Then  enter  Talbot. 

3tf /•  Where  is  my  ftrength,  my  valour,  and  my  force  ? 
Our  EngUJh  troops  retire,^  I  cannot  ftay  them  : 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chafeth  them. 

Enter  Pucelle. 
Here,  here,  Ihe  comes.    I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee ; 
Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  I'll  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  arf  a  witdi ; 
And  ftraightway  give  thy  foul  to  him  thou  fcrv'ft. 
Pucel.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I,  that  muft  di%race 
thee,  \p!^^fight. 

TaL  Heavens,  can  you  fufier  heU  fo  to  prevail  ? 
My  bredft  I'll  burft  with  ftraining  of  my  courage. 
And  firom  my  (houlders  crack  my  ^ms  aiiinder. 
But  I  will  chaftife  this  high-minded  ftrumpet. 

Pucel  Talboty  farewcl,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come, 
I  mull  go  vidhial  Orleans  forthwith. 

[AJhort  alarm.  Then  enter  the  town  with  foldiers. 
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O'ertake  me  if  tbou  canft,  I  icom  thy  ftrength. 
Go,  go,  chcar  up  thy  hwngcr-ftarved  men. 
Help  Satisbury  to  make  his  teftament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  fhall  be.    [Exit  Pucellc. 
^al.  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  pottei^'s  wheel. 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  wtch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibcd^ 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  fhe  lifts. 
So  Bees  with  fmoke,  and  Doves  with  noilbm  ftench^ 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houfes,  driv'n  away. 
They  callM  us  for  our  ficrcencfs  Engli/h  dogs. 
Now,  like  their  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[Afiort  alarm. 
Hark,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  Lions  out  of  England^  Coat ; 
Renounce  your  foil,  give  Sheep  in  Lions*  ftead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  timVous  from  the  Wolf, 
Or  Horfe  or  Oxen  from  the  Leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-fubdued  ftaves. 

[/ilarm.  Here  another  Skirmjjh. 
It  will  not  be :  retire  into  your  trenches : 
You  all  confented  untp  SaUsbury'%  death. 
For  none  would  ftrike  a  ftroke  in  his  revenge. 
PuceUi  is  entered  into  Orleans^ 
In  ipight  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  fhame  hereof  vnil  make  me  Mde  my  head. 

[Exit  TalboL 
[Alarm^  Retreat^  Fhmip^ 

SCENE        XI. 

Enter  on  the  fFall,  Pucelle,  DaupWn,  Reignier, 
Alanfon,  and  Soldiers. 

PuceL  Advance  our  wa^g  colours  on  the  walls^ 
RefcuM  is  Orkans Jrom  the  EngUJb  Wolves: 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  performed  her  word. 

G  g  3  Bati^ 
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Dau.  Divineft  q^eatuit:,  bri^t  4f^e^^  dai^tcr^ 
How  ihall  I  honour  thee  for  this  fiiccefs  ! 
Thy  promiifes  are  ^  Uke  Adonis^  Gardea, 
That  one  day  blooin'd>  and  i^rukful  were  the  next. 

France^ 

3  — —  like  Adonis*  Garden^  ]  It  may  not  be  impertinent  to 
take  notice  of  a  diipuie  between  four  criiJcs,  6f  ytry  different  or- 
ders, ppon  tliis  very  imf0ria9t  point  of  the  Gttrdens  of  Adonic 
iAilton  bad  faid, 

Spot  more  delicious  than  thoje  Gardens  feign*  d^ 
Or  of  reviv^^d  Adomt,  or'*     ■ 
which  Dr.  Bentley  proooonccs  (ptirioas  s   F^r  ihai  thi   Kira 
AJ'o^vt^oft  the  Gardens  of  Jdonss,  fi  fre^ufntfy  mentioned  fy 
Cxeeii  w  iters,  Plato,  Platarch,  &c.  ivere  nothing  but  fortahh 
Htrtien  Pots^.tvitb/ome  Letticeor  Fennel  growing  in  them.    On 
bis  yearly  fefii*ual  e<aery  njooman  carried  one  of  item  for  Adonis* 
luorflfip ;  becaufe  Vcnvs  had  ones  laid  him  in  0  letting  bed,    fhe 
next  day  they  njifer^  thrown  awap  2ec.  To  this  Dr-  Fi$r€$  r^es» 
nat  this  account  of  the  Gardens  Qi  Adonis  is  rights  andjiitAii' 
ton  maj  be  defended  for  what  he  fays  of  them :  For  *vJby  (fiiys  he) 
did  the  Grecians  on  Adonis*  feftiiiai  carry  thefe  fmall  teerthen 
Gardens  about  in  honour  ofbimf  It  was  bicanje  they  bad  mts^v 
ticdHy  tbat^  nuben  he  nvas  alive f  be  delighted  in  Gardens^  aitdhai 
a  magnificent  one:  for  proof  of  this  t»e  have  YViti'f  snuords^Tpx.  4^ 
Antiqaitas  nihil  pribs  mirata  eft  quam  MeQperidam  H^RTCSf 
ac  return  A  DON  I  PIS  U  Alcinoi.    One  woald  now   think  the 
qQeilion  weil  decided:  But  Mr.  neoiaJd  fumtSt  fuid  will  afoAshe 
I>r.  Bentlefs  kcoad.  ji  learned  and  reverfndge4tUaiau{biY^  be) 
having  attempted  to  impeach  Dr,  Bentley  of  error,  for  widtsifain- 
ing  that  there  NfiVBE  was  BXISTENT  airy  magnificent  or  fia- 
cious  Gardens  ^Adonis,  an  opinion  in  n»btck  it  has  beeu  sieyfor^ 
tune  to  fetond  the  Da&or,  ItbottgbttieyfitlfcoHcer^ed^in^moffirt, 
to  'meigb  tho/e  authorities  alledged  by  the  obJeStor,  i*fc.  The  reader 
4b€s  that  Mr.  Theobald  miilakcs  the  very  queftion  in  difpote  be- 
jtweciA  thefe  tivo  troly  learned  qien,  which  was  not  whether  Jdo- 
nis*  Gardens  were  ever  exifient,  but  whether  there  was  a  tradi- 
tion of  any  celebrated  Gardens  cultivated  by  Adonifi,     For  this 
would  fumciently  jailify  Milton's  mention  of  them,  tc^ether  with 
the  G^eas  of  4¥nm,  ionfefled  by  th<^  po^  hiiafentq  be  &bu- 
lous.     But  hear  their  own  words.     There  was  no  fucb  Garden 
(fays  Dr,  Bent  ley)  ever  exiftent^  0r  eyeh  FBIGn'd.     He  adds 
the  latfer  part,  as  Lnowisg  that  th^t  womI4  ju^ify  the  jfoet;  and 
it  IS  on  that  ^ijertion  only  that  i;iis  adveriary  jDx.  fierce  joip^s  iiTa^ 
with  hii^.     fVby  (fays  he)  did  they  carry  the  fmall  earthen  Gar* 
dens  f    hwas  becaufe  t bey  bad  a  TRADiTiONj  that  ^vben  be 
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France^  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetcfs ! 
Recovered  i^  thQ  town  ot  Orleans  ; 
More  blefftd  hap  did  ne'er  befal  our  date. 

Reig,  Why  r^ig  Qot  out  U^e  ^e^^  tl^ughout  the 
town  r 

And  feafl:  and  banquet  in  the  open  flrcets  \ 
To  celebrate  the  joy»  that  Gcd  iuth  giv'n  us. 

When  they  ihall,h|?f}:  1^      J[»ye  jjlay'4 1^^  9Wi. 

T>au.  Tis  jf^fh^  fijGtf ^  kf  «ivHn  th^jd^y.^  Wf» ; 
For  which,  |  will  ^iy^^ns^^  &^wb  wi|i?i  b«F  i 
J^  ^  jt^e  j;)rieij»  2^  friary  m  ig^  re^Cft 
Shall  in  fxoc^V^  §Rg.  h^  SP^fe  I^^. 
A  fta|#r  Pjfranjj^.  tq  hjir  VU  i?«Fx 
Than  R^iope^%  or  Monphis"  ever  was ! 
Inmeti\oryof  her,  when  Ihe  is  dead, 
Her  alhes,  in  an  urn  «iore  precious 
Than  fJte  ifieh'rjcwsrfd  coflfer  of  I)^i?w» 
Traniported  &aB  be  At  high  feftivals. 
Before  the  Kipgs  and  Qg^eiand  of  Fmm^. 
No  longer  pn  St.  i)i«mi  wiU  w«  cry, 
But  Joan  la  PmccSc  iball  he  FtoiKc'^  Smt. 
Come  in,  and  let  ua  banquftt  royally. 
After  this  gold^  day  of  viftory.      [Flourijb.  Excum. 

HUMS  ali^kf  4(lfgkH^  h  Q^rif^^'  ¥f-  ^'^^^  *c|eforc,  mif- 
taking  the  qucftion,  it  is  no  wonder  that  all  he  fays,  in  his  long 
note  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  voUime,  is  nothing  \o  the  purpofc ; 
it  being  to  fticw  that  DrV  ^<Vr«'s  quotations  from  PA'ijyand  others, 
do  not  prove  ilic  real  ex^mcf.^  the  Gardeos.  Afc^r  th^fe.cpmes  - 
the  Oxford  J^fUr  I  aod  h<>  p»<M*WB9<fs  in  fevour  of  Dr.  Rtntley 
agai?ft  XiX*  fierct,  ir\  th«fe  wQrds,  ne  Gatiden,^  of  Mow  ^ete 
jlU'Vir  riprifknted  unden  any  heal  defkriptign.  But  whether  thw 
was  faid  at  hazard,  or  to  contr»4»^  Dr.  PUrct^  or  ta  redtify 
MT.ThfoBald's  miftake.tf  (hr^V^QAi  ir  k  fo  oWcajrcljr  cxpreffed. 
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A  C  T    IL      S  C  E  N  E     L         \] 

Before  ORLEA  N^. 
Enter  a  Serjeant  4f  a  Band^  witb  two  Centineh^ 

S  K  t.  J  s  A  N  T. 

SIRS,  take  your  places^  and  beio^lanc : 
If  any  noife  or  foldier  you  perceive 
Near  to  the  wall,  by  fome  apparent  fi^ 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard. 

Cent.  Serjeant,  you  fliall*    Thus  are  poor  Icrvitor* 
(When  others  fleep  upon  thdr  quiet  beds) 
Conftrain'd  to  watch  in  darknefs^  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy,  with  fiaUng 
ladders,  lieir  drums  beating  a  dead  march. 

TaL  Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Burgundy^ 
By  whofe  approach  the  r^ons  of  ArtoiSy 
WaUoon^  and  Picardf  are  friends  to  us  \ 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  arc  fccurc^ 
Having  all  day  caroused  and  banquetted« 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  beft  to  quittance  their  deceit. 
Contrived  by  art  and  baleful  Ibrcery. 

Bed.  Covfurd  o(  France !  how  much  he  wrongs  his 
fame, 
Dclpmring  of  his  own  arms*  fortitude, 
•     To  join  with  witches  and  the  help  of  hell ! 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company. 
But  what*s  that  Pucelle^  whom  they  term  fo  pure  ? 

Tal.  A  maid,  they  fay. 

Bed.  A  maid  f  and  be  (b  martial? 

Bur.  Pray  God,  flie  prove  not  malculine  ere  long! 
If  undcmeath  the  ftandard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armourj  as  ihe  hath  begun, 

Tal. 
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TWi  WclU  let  them  praftife  and  converfc  with  ^irfti  % 
God  is  our  fortrefs,  in  whole  conquering  name 
Let  us  refolvc  to  fade  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

Bed.  Afcend,  brave  talbot^  we  will  follow  thee. 

7k/.  Not  all  together :  better  far  I  guefs. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  fcveral  ways : 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fsul. 
The  other  yet  may  rife  againft  their  force. 

Bed.  A^eed  1  Til  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.  I  to  this. 

J'd.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his  grave. 
Now,  SaUsbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
OiEugUJb  Hmry^  Ihall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

Cmt.  \withtn^  Arm,  arm ;  the  enemy  doth  make 
aflault. 
\Xhe  Englifli,y?tf%  the  WaUs^  cry^  St.  George! 
^Talbot! 

S      C      E      N      E       IT. 

^e  French  leap  o^er  the  TValls  in  their  Jhirts.  Enter^ 
fever  always^  Bafiardj  Alanfon,  Rdgnier,  half  ready 
and  half  unready. 

Alan.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  what  all  unready  fb? 

Baft.  Unready  ?  I,  and  ^ad  we  *fcap'd  fo  well. 

iS^/Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our  beds ; 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Jkn.  Of  all  exploits,  fince  firft  I  followed  arms. 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterjprize 
More  venturous,  or  defperate  than  this* 

Bafi.A  think,  this  l^albot  is  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Bjeig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  fure,  favour  him. 

Alan.  Here  cofneth  G&^r/(?j,  I  marvel  how  helped. 

Enter  Charles  and  Joan. 

Bajt.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defenfive  guard. 

Char, 
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Ckar.  Is  this  tby  CiVBirttng,  thou  fdcodbfirf  dame  ? 
Didft  thQU  at  firft,  to  gutter  us  iHSitiul, 
Make  us  partakers  cf  4  little  gaia ; 
That  now  our  Ipfe  migbt  be  xen  times  9s  mueh  ? 

Pucel   Wherefore  ii  Cbarhf  vsf^pataent  with  Jxis 
frkfid? 
At  all  times  will  ym  have  my  pow'f  tUit  ? 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  miA  I  ftiU  {vcYail  ? 
Or  will  you  blame  and  tay  (br  iault  on  me  ? 
Improvident  foldiers,  had  your  watch  been  g0od» 
This  fudden  mifchief  nev^r  could  have  lal*n. 

Char.  Duke  c^  /Uanfm^  thb  was  your  dfifauki^ 
That,  being  captain  of  ^e  watch  to  nighty 
Did  look  no  better  to  tb^  ^Keighty  chai^. 

S^n.  Hadallywrcpirta^bekiaaittbljf  kept* 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  fliaipaeMy  furpriz^M. 

Bafi.  Mine  was  iecure. 

Reign.  And  io  was  mine,  my  brd. 

Char.  And  for  ipy  fel^  moft  part  of  all  (his  nighty 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinft, 
X  was  empAoy'd  in  pafling  to  and  fix). 
About  raieving  of  the  cendnel^. 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  fhould  they  fivft  bfeak  in  ^ 

PuceL  Qijcftion,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  c«(e. 
How,  or  which  way  >   'tis  fure,   (hey  found  ioitnc 

part 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made : 
And  now  there  refts  no  other  (hift  but  this. 
To  gather  our  foldicrs,  fcatter'd  and  djfyexSi^ 
And  la^  new  platforn^s  to  endamage  ^m. 
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S      C      E      N      E         IIL 
Within  the  Walk  of  Ov\tzn%. 

Alarm.  Enier  4 Sid^er ayittg^  ^ Talbot!  ^Talbot! 
^heyj(y^  UmHng  their  ehtbes  belmd. 

Sol  T  *LL  be  lb  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left: 

X  The  ay  of  falht  ferves  me  for  a  fword, 
For  I  have  loadcn  me  with  many  Ipoils, 
Ufing  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [Exit^ 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  md  Bufgiindy. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
Whofe  pitchy  itiantlc  pver-veil'd  the  earth. 
liere  found  retreat,  and  ceafe  our  hot  pwrfuit.   [Retreats 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  ^i?//i^i^ry. 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market  {dace. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  curfcd  town. 
Now  have  i  pay'd  my  vow  mito  his  foul : 
For  ev'ry  dcpp  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him, 
There  have  at  leaft  five  Frenchmen  dy*d  to  ni^ht. 
And  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  rqin  happened  in  revenge  of  him, 
Within  tiicir  chicieft  temfJc  Til  eredt 
A  tQOib,  whenein  his  corps  ihall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  ©ne  may  read, 
Shiall  be  engrav'd  the  Sack  of  Orleans ; 
T^he  tre^ch'rous  manner  of  his  mournful  death. 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  Finance. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  maiTacpe, 
I  mu|e,  we  met  not  with  di&  Dauphin's  Grace, 
pis  new-come  champion,  virtu©us  Jean  of^rcy 
Nor  any  of  his  falfe  confederates. 

Bed*  *Tis  thought,  lord  ^aihet^  wh«!  the  fight  began, 
llpus'd  on  the  fuddcn  from  their  drowfy  beds, 
^hey  did  ajnongft  the  troops  of  armed  men 
\Mm  Q^tv  the  WftUs,  for  itk^  m  ib^  iickl. 

Bur. 
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Bur.  My  fclf,  as  far  as  I  could  well  difccm 
For  fmoak  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night. 
Am  fure,  I  fcar'd  the  Dauphin  and  his  trull : 
When,  arm  in  arm,  they  both  came  (wiftiy  running. 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  Turtle  Doves, 
That  couM  not  live  afunder  day  or  nights 
After  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here, 
Wc*U  follow  them  with  all  the  pow'r  we  have. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Meff.  All  hail,  my  lords  j  which  of  this  princely  train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  7'albot^  for  his  a£bs 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot,  who  would  fpeak  with  bim^ 

Meff.  The  virtuous  lady,  Countels  oiAm^ergm^ 
With  modefty,  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  intreats,  great  lord,  thou  wouM'ft  vouchfafe 
To  vifit  her  poor  Caftle  where  fhe  lies ; 
That  (he  may  boaft  fhe  hath  beheld  tbcf  man, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Is  it  ev'n  fa?  nay^  then,  I  fee,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comick  ijwrt ; 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encountered  with. 
You  can't,  my  lord,  delpife  her  gentle  luit. 

Tal.  Ne*er  truft  me  then ;  for  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevail  ^ith  all  their  oratory, 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindncfs  over-rul'd : 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks  \ 
And  in  fubmiffion  will  attend  on  her. 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company? 

Bed.  No,  truly,  that  is  more  than  manners  will : 
^\nd  I  have  heard  it  faid,  unbidden  gueils 
Are  often  welcomeft  when  they  are  gone. 

y^/.  Well  then,  alone,  fince  there's  nd  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtcfy.    . 
Come  hither,captain ;  you  percdve  my  mv^^.\Whijpers. 

Capt.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  mean  accordii^y.  [Exeunt. 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

^ke  Ckunfejs  of  Auvergne'i  Cafile. 

EnUr  the  Counttfs^  and  htr  Porter. 

O«»/.T}0rter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge ;    , 
X    And,  when  youVe  done  fo,  bring  the  keys 
to  me. 

Tort.  Madam,  I  will.  {Exit. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
I  (hall  as  famous  be  by  this  eixploit, 
A^  Scythian  Tomyrishy  Cyrus^  death. 
'  Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  Knight, 
And  his  atchicvements  of  no  lefs  account : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witnefs  with  mine  ears, 
*  To  ^vc  their  cenfure  of  thefe  rare  reports. 

Enter  Meffenger^  and  Talbot. 

Me^.  Madam,  according  as  your  ladyfliip 
By  meffage  crav*d,  fo  is  lord  ^alhot  come. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome  ;  what !  is  this  the  man? 

Ideff.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  thefcourge  oi France? 
Is  this  the  Talbot  fo  much  fear'd  abroad, 
Tiiat  with  his  name  €he  mothers  ftill  their  babes  ? 
I  fee,  report  is  fabulous  and  falfe, 
I  thought,  I  fhould  have  feen  fome  Hercules  ^ 
A  fecond  HeSlor^  for  his  grim  alpeft, 
JiXiA  large  proportion  of  his  ftrong-knit  limbs, 
Alas !  this  is  a  child,  a  f^ly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  Shrimp 
Should  ftrike  fuch  terror  in  his  enemies. 

^al  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you : 


I  Great  is  the  rumour-^—]  Rumour^  for  reputation. 
^  Togivt  /&r/>cenfare j  dnfurt^  for  judgmcat  fimplf. 
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But  fincc  your  ladyfhip  is  not  at  leifure* 
rU  fort  fome  other  time  to  vifit  youi 

Count.  What  means  he  now?  Go  ask  hinr^  whithcf 
.  he  goes. 

Mejf.  Stay,  my  lord  "Talhot ;  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  caufe  of  your  atttnpt  departure. 

iTtf/.  Many,  for  that  fhe's  in  a  wrong  bdief^ 
I  go  to  certine  her,  T'aIbot^%hat4 

Enter  Porter  with  keys. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prifbner» 

^al.  Prisoner?  to  whom  ? 

Count.  To  me,  bkx)d-thirfty  k>rd  : 
And  for  that  caufe  I  train'd  thee  to  my  hoirie^ 
Long  time  thy  ihadow  hath,  been  thni^  to  me^ 
For  i&  my  gaUery  thy  pidure  hangs : 
But  how  the  fubu:ance  fhall  endure  the  Ike, 
And  I  will  chain  theie  legs  and  arms  of  tUne^ 
That  haft  by  tyranny  thefe  many  years 
Wafted  our  country,  (lain  our  citizens^ 
And  fent  our  ibna  and  husbandd  captivate* 

SrW/,  Ha>  ha,  ha- 

Count.  Laugheft  thou,  wretch  I    thy  mirth  ihall 
turn  to  VRom. 

Tal.  I  laugh  to  fee  your  ladyfii^  fo  fond. 
To  think,  that  you  have  augh«  but  74^'sifaadow 
Whereon  to  pradtife  your  feverity. 

Count..  Why  ?  art  not  thou  the  man? 

Tal.  I  am^  indeed. 

Couni.  Then  have  I  flil^nce  toou 

Tal.  No,  no,  I  am  but  Ihadow  of  my  ielF: 
Tou  are  deceived,  my  fubftance  is  nod  here  ^ 
jt'or  what  you  fee,  is  but  the  fflfuJkft  part 
And  kaft  proportion  of  humanity : 
I  tell  you.  Madam,  were  the  whole  fiame  here. 
It  is  of  itich  a  fpacious  lofty  pteh. 
Your  roof  were  not  fuffident  to  contah  it* 

Coufit. 
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CounL  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce  j 
He  will  be  here,  and  ytt  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  thefe  contrarieties  agree  ? 

iTal.  That  will  I  fhew  you  prefently. 

gf^kds  bU  hsrn  -,  dhtinspike  tip  -,  apealtf  Otinmce.    ' 
Enm  Sddkrs. 

Mow  fay  yoq.  Madam  ?  arc  you  now  perfuaded^ 
That  Talbot  is  but  fliadow  of  Mmfelf  ? 
Thefe  are  his  fubftanc^,  finews,  atms  and  ftrength. 
With  which  he  yoaketh  y^)W  rebelfious  necks  j 
Razeth  your  dries,  and  fiibverts  your  towns ; 
Artd  in  a  mon^nt  makes  tJicm  defofate. 

Count.  Viftorieus  Stf^«>/,  jpardon  my  abufe  5 
I  find,  thou  art ftalefi  dian  fame  hath  bruited. 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  fliapfe. 
Let  my  prc^amptiofi  titit  provoke  thy  wr^ ; 
FbTi  I  am  ferry,  that  wiA  rerewnce 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art, 

5ri/.  Be  not  difinay'd,  f^  lady ;  nof  tftilconftrW 
The  mind  of  Talbot^  as  you  did  miftake 
The  CfutWard  compdhion  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  oflfbftded  ttttz 
Nor  other  fatirfa6lion  do  I  crave. 
But  only  with  your  patience  that  we  may 
Tafte  cf  ycwr  nine,  and  fee  what  cates  you  hate ; 
For  foldiers*  ftomadb  ^ways  fenre  them  wefi. 

Count.  With  aiH  mf  heart,    and  think  me  ho- 
noured 
To  feaft  fo  grt«  a  ifWirtftr  ih  tny  houfe. 


SCENfi 


Digitized 


by  Google 


464  ^^  '^^^fi  ^^^^  ^f 

SCENE       V. 

Changes  to  London,  in  the  Temple  garden. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet,  Warwick,  Somerfet» 
Suffolk)  and  Whers. 

Plan,  /"^Rcat  lords  and  gentlemen,  what  means  tUs 

VJ      filence? 
Dare  no  man  anfwer  in  a  c^  of  truth? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Phn.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  maint^M  the  truth: 
Or  elfe  was  wrangling  Scmerfet  in  th*  error  ? 

Suf.  F^th,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law ; 
I  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it. 
And  therefore  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

S(nn4  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  fTarmck^  then  be- 
tween us. 

JFar.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  whidi  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  blades,  which  beats  the  better  temper. 
Between  two  hories,  which  doth  bear  him  beft. 
Between  two  g^Is,  which  hath  the  menieft  eye ; 
I  have,  perhaps,  fome  fhallow  feirit  of  jinlgment: 
But  in  thele  nice  fharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wifer  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance* 
The  truth  appears  fo  nakedon  niy  fide. 
That  any  pur-blind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som^  And  on  my  fide  it  is  fb  well  apparell'd. 
So  dear,  fb  fhining,  and  fb  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man*s  eye* 

Plan.  Since  you  are  tongue^ty 'd,  and  fb  loth  to  fpeak. 
In  dumb  fignificants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-bom  gcndeman, 
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And  ftatids  upon  the  honour  of  his  biith^ 
If  he  fuppofe  diat  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
*  From  oflf  this  briar  pluck  a  white  rofc  with  me. 

Sam.  Let  Um  that  is  no  coward,  and  no  flatterer; 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  rofc  from  oflF  this  thorn  with  me. 

fVar.  I  love  no  colours  \  and  without  all  coloiur 
Of  bafe  infinuating  flat^iy, 
I  pluck  this  white  rofc  with  Plant agenet. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rofc  with  young  Somcrfit^ 
And  lay  withal,  I  think,  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  lords  and  gendemen,  and  pluck  no  morCjf 
•Till  you  conclude,  that  he,  upon  whofe  fide 
The  feweft.rofes  are  crop'd  from  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  uie  right  opinion. 

Som.  Good  mailer  Vernon^  it  is  well  objeAed  ) 
If  I  have  fewefl,  I  fubicribe  in  filence. 

Phm.  And  I. 

Ver.  Then  for  the  truth  and  pWnneis  of  the  cafc^ 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blollbm  here. 
Giving  my  verdift  on  the  white  rofe  fide* 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  o(F, 
Left,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rofe  red  ^ 
And  fall  on  my  fide  it^  againft  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  fiiall  be  furgeon  to  my  hurt ; 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide,  where  ftiU  I  am* 

3  frnm  off  ibis  briar pkck  4  mjbite  rofe  with  mi*  &C.]  This  it 
f  iven  as  the  original  of  the  two  badges  of  the  houfe  of  Tork  and 
Lancafier^  whether  truly  or  not,  is  no  great  matter.  Bat  tlie  pro* 
▼erbial  exprefEon  of  faying  a  thing  under  the  Rofe^  I  am  perfaaded^ 
came  from  thence.  When  the  nation  had  ranged  itfelf  into  two 
great  fedions,  under  the  'white  and  r^^Rofe,  and  were  perpetually 
plotting  and  counterplotting  againft  one  another,  then  when  a 
matter  of  fadion  was  communicated  by  either  party  to  his  friend 
in  the  fame  quarrel,  it  was  natural  for  iiim  to  add,  that  \Afaii  if 
under  the  Rofe ;  meaning  that,  as  it  concern^  the  &£Uon,  it  wat 
religioufly  to  be  kept  fecrct* 

Vol.  IY.  H  b  Sm. 
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Sm.  WeB,  wcB,  <xmt  on  ^  'Who  i^  ? 

Lawyer.  Unk6  tnv  ftudy  and  1x17  bMfes  fee  ^fir^ 
The  wpffjmtiitj  yott  hdd,  iwrs  <mong  %  yen ; 

[25?  Soiwrfet. 
In  fign  whtfetrf*  1  fSudk  a  niA^fofe  tao* 

PAwi,  Now,  Somerfeij  where  w  yow  argumem  ? 

Vvm.  'Here  in  my  Ic^bbord,  medkafii^  &at 
SiaU  dye  your  white  roie  to  a  bloody  f>ed« 

Plan.  Mean  time,  your  cSieeks  do  counfioffiat  dot 
Rofes; 
For  pale  l^ey  look  with  lear,  ik  witnaffbg 
The  tru&  on  our  fide. 

5m.  No,  Pkmtag;metj 
•Tis  not  for  fear,  but  anger,  tStm  ^  <%»€lcs 
Blufh  for  pure  fkame  to  counterfeit  our  R^s^ 
And  yet  my  tongue  ifrill  tiot  confe&  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  diy  ilofe  a  canker,  Stmerfit  9 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  Role  a  thorn,  Plmtagen^  ? 

Phn.  Ay,  (harp  and  pierdng  to  nnaificein  bis  truth; 
Whiles  thy  conflinHng  canker  eats  his  faUkoed. 

Som.  Well,  PUfindfiiends-towcarmy  bleedingRdes, 
That  ihall  niaintdn  what  I  havefaid  is  true. 
Where  falfe  Phmtagem  dare  not%e  ifeen. 

Plan.  Now  by  this  xnmden  bldflfom  in  Wf  %mA, 
♦I  fcom  diee  and  thy  Fafliion,  rpeevifli  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  kom&  Ais  way,  PkMagenet. 

Plan.  Proud  Pv^l^  IwiQ;  und  fcom  b^'lum  and 
.  thee. 

Suf.  fU  turn  my  part  diereef  into  thy  itwost. 

4  I/com  thee  anJih^^Mon^^'^']  So  the  old  copies  read,  and 
rightly.  Mr.  Theoialii  altered  it  to  FaBhn^  not  confiderin^  tbat 
hyfafiiou  is  meant  the  badge  of  the  red-ro/r,  jivhich  Sommei  faid 
be  and  his  friendd  ihpuld  be  diHinguifhM  by.  Bat  Mr.  Theobald 
uks,  ^Fadlion  was  rut  the  true  reading,  luhyjhould  SdSkik  im- 
-  mediaiefy  reffy, 

^urn  not  tiy  /corns  this 'way ^  Plantagenet7 
^hy  ?  becaufe  Piantagenet  had  called  Corner ftt^  with  whoiai  Suf- 
filk  fided,  fei^i\fi^  by. 
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S/m.  Away^  away,  good  WiUiam  de  la  Poot! 
Wc  grace  the  Ifeoman  by  converfiog  wkh  ijim. 

fFkr.  Now,  hf  Gq&*s  will,  xfc^  wrong'jft  him, 
Somerfet. 
His  graad&ther  was  LytmdTixjkt  of  Qannce.^ 
Tiikd  ion  to  the  third  Edu^ard  Kiqg  of  England: 
5  Spring  CTeftlefs  Yeomen  from  lb  deep  a  root  ? 

Pii«r.  He  bears  Mm  jon  the  place's  priviJege, 
Or  durft  not  for  his  craven  heart  iay  thus* 

Som.  By  him- that  made  me,  I'll  m^msm  my  W(»*d9 
On  any  plot  of  ground  inChiiftendom. 
Was  not  thy  fether,  Richard^  Earl  of  Cambri^t^ 
For  trcafon  headed  in  our  late  King's  days  ? 
And  by  his  trealon  ftandlft  not  thou  attainted, 
^  Corrupted  and  exempt  from  ancient  ^x^i 
His  tx^p2&  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And,  tiU  thou  bejreftorM,  thou  art  a  yeomao. 

Plan.  My  i^hor  was  attached,  not  attainted  ^ 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treafbn,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  PU  prove  on  better  men  than  Scm^fet^ 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  Pool^  and  you  your  ifeif, 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  icoyrge  you  ^  for  this  apprebenCon ; 
Look  to  it  well,  and  lay,  you  are  well  wam'd. 

S0n.  Ah,  thou  Chalt  find  \^  ready  for  thee  ftilff 
And  know  us  by  thcfe  colours  for  thy  foes : 
For  thele  my  friends,  in  Ipight  of  thee,  fhall  wear« 

Plan.  And  by  my  ibul,  this  pale  and  angry  rofe^ 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood--drinkii^  hate. 
Will  I  for  &f&  and  my  iadtion  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourifh  to  the  hqg^t  of  my  .dc;grec« 

5  Sfnin^  crdUcfs  Teomeu-'^^']  i.  e.  tliofe  who  hare  no  rfghl 
to  arms. 

6  Corrupted  and  exfsav^t-r^^  Sxemptf  for  excluded. 

7  — —  y%r//&fiafipreheiifion;]  Appi^ehcnfion,  i.  #.  <^2nios4 

H  h  *  Sftf, 
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Suf.  Go  forward,  and  be  choak'd  with  thy  ambidon: 
And  fo  farewel,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  ^Exit. 

Som.  Have  with  thee.   Pool:  farewel,   ambitious 
Richard.  lExit. 

Plan.  How  I  am  bravM,  and  muft  perforce  endure  it ! 

fTar.  This  blot,  that  they  objed  againft  yourhoufe, 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 
Caird  for  the  truce  of  fVincbeJier  and  Gloucejier: 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Torkj 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warmck. 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Againft  proud  Somerfet  and  WtUiam  Pool^ 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rofe. 
And  here  I  prophefie  ;  this  brawl  to  day. 
Grown  to  this  fa£tion,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall  fend,  between  the  red  rofe  and  the  white, 
A  thoufand  ibuls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  matter  Vtrnon^  I  am  bound  to  you  \ 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flow'r. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  ftill  will  I  wear  the  fame. 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner;  I  dare  fay. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.      [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      VL 

A  Prifon. 

Enter  Mortinier,  brought  in  a  chair  ^  and  jailors. 

Mdr.Tr  I N  D  keepers  of  my  weak  decayuig  age, 

Jx.  Let  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfelf. 
Ev*n  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprifonment: 
And  thefe  grey  locks,  the  purfuivants  of  death, 
Neftor-^t  aged  in  an  age  of  care. 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 

Thcfc 
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Thefe  eyes,  like  lamps  whofe  wafting  oil  is  fpent. 

Wax  dim,  *  as  drawing  to  their  exigent. 

Weak  fhoulders  over-bom  with  burthening  grief. 

And  pithlefs  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 

That  droops  his  faplefs  branches  to  the  ground : 

Yet  are  thefe  feet,  whofe  ftrengthlels  ftay  is  numb, 

(Unable  to  fupport  this  lump  of  clay) 

Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  grave ; 

As  witting,  I  no  other  comfort  have. 

But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

Keep.  Richard  Plantagenet^  my  lord,  will  come ; 
We  fent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  anfwer  was  retufn'd,  that  he  will  come. 

Mor.  Enough  5  my  foul  then  lliall  be  fatisfyM. 
Poor  gentleman,  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  firft  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whofe  glory  I  was  great  in  arms,) 
This  loathfom  fequeftratibn  have  I  had ; 
And,  ev'n  fince  then,  hath  Richard  been  obfcurM, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance. 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  delpairs, 
Juft  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miferies. 
With  fwect.  enlargement  doth  difmifs  me  hence. 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewife  were  expir'd. 
That  ft)  he  might  recover  what  was  loft ! 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet. 

Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come.  • 

Mor.  Richard  Plantagenet^  my  friend,  is  he  come? 

Plan.  I,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us'd. 
Your  nephew,  hx.t'dtipikd  Richard^  comes. 

Mar.  Dired  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bofomlpeixi  my  lateft  galp. 
Oh,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks ; 

8  — -«/  drawing  f  their  txqgeat.]   ExigtnU  fei  coodafioa, 
period. 

H  h  3  That 


Digitized 


by  Google 


470  7%0  Pirft  Part  of 

That  1  may  Jcindly  ffre  one  ffflrrtirg  kife. 

And  now  declare,  weet  ftem  from  Tork'i  great  ftock^ 

Why  didft  thoa  lay,  of  late  thoti  wcrt  defpis'd  ? 

Plan.  Firft,  fean  tWne  aged  back  agaiiift  mine  arm. 
And  i«lh«  f«fe  ril  tell  thee  my  Difeale, 
This  day,  m  argument  upon  a  cafe. 
Some  words  there  g^  w  *twixt  Sonar  fit  and  me : 
9  Amongll  winch  terms  fae  us'd  his  larifh  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  nne  with  my  father^s  death ; 
Which  obloquy  fet  bars  before  my  tongue, 
£}&  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him. 
Therefore,  good  tmcle,  for  my  father's  fdcry 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plamagenet^ 
And  for  albsnce'  fake,  declare  the  caufe 
My  father  Earl  of  Cambridge  loft  his  head. 

Mor*  This  caufe,  fair  nephew,  that  impriicm'd  mci 
And  hath  detained  me  all  my  flowering  youth 
Within  a  loathfbme  dungeon  diere  to  pine. 
Was  curled  inilrument  of  his  deceafe. 

Plan.  Difcover  more  at  large  what  caufe  that  was. 
For  I  am  ignorant  and  cannot  guefs. 

Mor.  I  will,  if  that  my  fading  breath  permk  ^ 
And  death  approach  not,  ere  my  tale  be  done« 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfadier  to  this  King, 
Deposed  his  coufin  Richard^  Edu^arffs  fon  ^ 
The  firft-begotten,  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  King,  the  third  of  that  defcent. 
During  whofe  reign  the  Perctes  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  uforpation  moft  unjui^. 
Endeavoured  my  advancement  to  the  throne. 
The  reafon  mov'd  thefe  wirlike  lords  to  this. 
Was,  for  th«  young  King  Riibard  thus  remold, 
Leaving  no  heir  be^tten  of  his  body, 
I  was  the  next  by  birdi  and  parental : 

9  ^mtifijl  <wi^ct  Nrm  k0  tts*d  bh  Imi^i  /Mgarr,]   I  »ther 
think  Sbakejpear  wrote. 

■  loos'd  bii  lavifi  tonzuf. 

For 
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For  by  my  mother  V  dciived  atn 
From  I^W/Duke  of  G!tfr£»a,  the  third  fbn 
To  the  Third  iSicAc^^^;  ^^csABolingbrtM 
From  John  of  GauM  doth  bring  hii  pedigree^ 
Being  but  the  Fourth.  o£  that  hesoacK  Line* 
But  m^k.  ^  as*  ia  dui  haugbi^  gl^at  ajttempt 
They  laboured  to  plaot  the  right&l  heir  1 
I  loft  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives- 
Long  after  thiS),  when  Ibwy  the  Fifth. 
After  his  father  Bo&nghroki  did  rei^ 
Thy  father,,  Earl  of  Ca/mbrtd^Cy  (then  derived 
From  famous  Edmmd  Lang^y  Duke  of  Tork^ 
Manying  my  fifter,,  tkat;th.y  mother  was;) 
Agsun  in  pity  of  my  hard  diftrefs. 
Levied  an  army^  wecimg  to  redeenx 
And  re-inftal  me  is  the  Diadems 
But  as  the  reft,  fi>  fell  that  noble  £acl» 
And  was  beh^ded.    Thus  the  Atn-Hmirs^ 
In  whom  the  title  refled»  were  fuppreft. 

Flan.  Of  v«lu£h»  my  lord,  your  Honour  Is  the  lafi; . 

Mor.  Tme ;  and  thou  feeft,  that  I  no  ifllie  have  % 
And  that  my  feindng  words  d(»  warrant  death: 
Thou  are  my  heir;  the  reft  I  wifli  thee  gather: 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  care. 

Pkm.  Thy  grave  admorufhments  prevail  with  me: 
But  yet,  metlunks,  noy  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  kfs  than  Moody  tyrannv* 

Mcr.  Withfilence,  nephew,  be  thou  politick: 
StroBg-fiMd  is  the  Houfe  of  Jjmcajier^ 
And,  like  a  mountami,  not  to  be  nmov'd 
But  now  tiiy  uncle  is  remoimig  hence ; 
As  Princes  do  their  Courts,  when  they  are  doy*d 
With  long  continuance  m  a  fetdedpiacow 

Plan.  O  uncie^  wouldlbme  part  of  n^  yomgyc^n 
Might  but  redeem  the  paflage  of  your  age ! 

Mart.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me,  as  that  flaugjit'rcr 
doth, 

Hh  4  Which 
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Which  g^veth  many  wound*  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good  j 
Only  ^ve  order  for  my  funeral. 
And  fo  farewel ;  and  fair  («;  befal  thy  hopes. 
And  profp'rous  be  thy  life,  in  peace  and  war!      [Dies^ 
Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befai  thy  parting  foul ! 
In  prifon  haft  thou  Ipcnt  a  pilgrimage. 
And,  like  a  hermit,  over-paft  thy  days. 
Well ;  I  will  lock  his  copmel  in  my  breaft ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  reft. 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  my  felf 
Will  fee  his  burial  better  than  his  life. 
f  Here  lies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer j 
*  Choak'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  fort. 
And  for  thofe  wrongs,  thofe  bitter  bjuries. 
Which  Smerfet  hath  ofFer'd  to  my  Houfe, 
I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redrefi. 
And  therefore  hafte  I  to  the  Parliament  i 
Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  blood. 
Or  make  my  {b)  111  th'  advantage  of  my  Good.  [Exit, 

1  Hert  DIBS  the  Jusfy  toreb^}  The  linage  is  of  a  torch  jaft 
exdngatihedt  and  yet  fmoaking.  But  we  (hould  read  libs  inftcad 
of  D I ES.  For  when  a  dead  man  is  reprefented  by  an  extinguifhc^ 
tOfich»  we  muft  fay  the  torch  lies :  when  an  extingoifhed  torch  is 
compared  to  a  dead  man,  wemuft  fay  the  torcJ^  dies.  The  itafott 
is  plain,  becaufe  integrity  of  metaphor  requires  that  the  tenns 
proper  to  the  thing  ilhftrating^  not  the  thing  illufir^iit  be 
employed. 

2  Cboak^d  wth  ambition  of  the  meaner  fertJ]  Wc  are  to  nn- 
derftand  the  fpeaker  as  refleaing  on  the  ill  fortune  of  M»rtimii^j 
in  being  always  made  a  tool  of  by  the  Percks  of  the  nortji  in  their 
reb^ious  intrigues ;  rather  than  in  afferting  his  d^  to  thectown, 
in  fupport  of  his  own  princely  ambition. 

[  (^)  itf^i'    Mr.  neobald.'r-V\i%.  be  all.  ] 

Ub)  lU.    Mnn^«tf.^Valg.  JTiV/J 
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ACT    III.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

The  PARLIAMENT. 

Fhurijh.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Glouccfter, 
Winchefter,  Warwick,  Somerfct,  Suffolk,  and 
Richard  Plantagenet ;  Glouccfter  offers  to  put  up  m 
Bill:  Wmch^&tr  fnatcbes  it^  and  tears  it. 

Wl  NCHESTER. 

COM* ST  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines^ 
With  written  pamphlets  iludioufly  devis'd  ? 
Humphry  of  Glo^fter^  if  thou  can'ft  accuie. 
Or  aught  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  chai^. 
Do  It  without  invention  fiiddenly ; 
As  I  with  fiidden  and  extemporal  fpeech 
Purpofe  to  anfwer  what  thou  canft  objedt. 

GUm.  Preliimptuous  Prieft,  this  place  commands 
my  patience ; 
Or  thou  fhould*ft  find,  thou  haft  dilhonour*d  me. 
Think  not,  altho*  in  writing  I  prefer'd 
The  manner  of  thy  viie  outrapous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able . 
Verbatim  to  rehcarfe  the  method  of  my  pen, 
1^0,  Prelate,  luch  is  thy  audacious  wickednefs. 
Thy  leud,  peftiProus,  and  dilTentious  pranks. 
The  very  Infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  moft  pemidous  ufiirar, 
Froward  by  nature,  enctny  to  peace, 
Lalcivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beieems 
A  man  of  thy  profeflion  and  degree. 
And  for  thy  treach'ry,  what's  more  manifeft  ? 
In  that  thou  laid'ft  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London-bri^e^  as  at  the  ^ower. 
Pefide,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  fifted, 
Jbc  King  thy  Sovercigqi »  not  quite  exempt 
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Ftom  entious  malice  of  thy  fwellmg  heart. 

Win.  GVfimr^  Idodeficthee;    Lords^  v0uc&£& 
To  gnre  me  hearing  what  I  fliall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous  perrerfe^  ambksousy 
Ashe  wUlhayeme^  how  am  I  fo  poor? 
How  k^  it  thn»  I  iofek  tiot  taadraiiee 
Ornu^myfelfi  but  keep  my  wonted  Caffir^. 
AiidfbrdiflentiQii,  who  pitfetreth  peace 
More  than  i  do?  ncqH;  I  be  proydk'd. 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  That  offends ; 
It  is  not  That,  which  hath  incensM  the  Duke  : 
It]9^  becaDienooKffaotdd.fiKyttBuehe; 
NooiK,  btthe^  Jbodd  be  about  the  ICj^b;;. 
And  That  engenders  tfauixkr  in  bs  bseaft. 
And  makes  ban  mar  thcfe  aocuiafiionsibcdu 
But  he  (hall  know,  I  am  »  goad >   y 

Glou.  As  flood? 
Thou  baftard  of  my  giandfidicr  \ 

fKn.  Ay,  lordly  Sir;,  for  what  are  you,  Ipngv 
But  one  imperious  in  another^s  throne? 

GIm.  Am  not  I  Aen  Froteflor,  iaucy  prieft? 

Win.  AndamnotlaprehtedftheCmiidi? 

Glau.  Yes,  as  an  out-law  ki  a  cattle  keeps. 
And  ufes  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win.  Unrcv'rcnd  Gbyier  ! 

GlotL  Thou  art  fCFCfend 
Touchtfig  thy  Spiritual  iun£tion,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  This  Rme  fliallrcmei^. 

War.  Roam  thither  then* 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  focfaear. 

War.  Ay,  iee,  the  Btmop  he  not  orcr-botn. 

Sm.  Methinks,  my  bed  ihould  be  rdigiouS} 
And  khow  the  Office  that  belongs  to  hch. 

Wat.  Methinks  his  lord£b^  flioidd  behumbksrtfae8» 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  ib  to  pkad. 

Sm^  Yea,  wbeaUshofyftateis  totich'dfoneaff. 

War. 
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War.  State,  holy  or  unhallow'd^  what  of  that? 
Is  not  his  Grace  Proteftor  t0  die  King  ? . 

Mick  Plant i^en^^  \  be^  nraft  hold  his  tMgM  ^ 
Left  it  be  faid,  *  Speak,  firrah,  when  you  fliGiidd ; 
*  Mufk  yotfi- bold  yerdi^  enfier  talk  wiih  lard$^? 
£lfe  would  I  have  a  fling  at  fFincieJ^er. 

K.  Umy.  Undes  of  Gh'fter^  9gido£ff^incb^, 
The  fbedal  watchmen  of  our  Englijh  weal  j 
I  would  prcvai}^  if  piaycrs  might  pKcv^, 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
Ohy  what  a  icandal  is  it  to  ouf  Cvowny 
That  two  luch  noUe  peera^  aa  ye,  ihould  jar ! 
Believe  tne,  lordd^  my  temkr  years  can  teU, 
Civil  diffention  b  a  r^'ioiis  worm> 
That  gnaws  the  bowcJt  of  the  Common*weakh« 

[Jnoi/ewitbrni  Down  with  tha  tawny  coatSt 

K.Henry.  What  tumult's  this  ? 

fTar.  An  uproar,  I  dare  warrant. 
Begun  thro'  malice  of  the  Btfhop's  mem 

[A  noifi  againj  Stones,  Stones. 

S      C      E      N      E         IL 

Entir  May&r. 

Mayor.  Oh,  my  good  lords,  and  virtuous  Henry^ 
Pity  the  city  London^  pity  us  ; 
The  Bifhop  and  the  Duke  of  Gyjier^%  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  filled  their  pockets  foil  of  pebble  ftones ; 
And,  banding  themielves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  fo!a(t  at  one  another's  pates. 
That  many  have  their  ^ddy  brains  knock'd  out: 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  ev'ry  ftreet. 
And  We  for  fear  compelled  to  fhut  our  fliops. 

Enter^ 
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Enter ^  in  Skirndjb^  with  bloody  pates. 

K.  Henry.   Wc  charge  you  on  allegiance   to  our 
feives. 
To  hold  your  flaught'ring  hands,  and  keep  the  peace : 
Pray,  uncle  QWfier^  mitigate  this  ftrife. 

1  Sero.  Nay,  if  we  be  forbidden  ftones,  we'll  fall  to 
it  iHdth  our  teeth. 

2  Sero.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  refblute. 

{Skimdjh  again. 
Glou.  You  of  my  houihold,  leave  this  peevifh  Ixoil  \ 
And  let  this  unaccuftom'd  fight  afide. 

3  Serv,  My  lord,  we  know  your  Grace  to  be  a  man 
Juft  and  upright ;  and  for  your  royal  birth 
Inferior  to  none  but  to  his  Majefly: 

And  ere  that  we  will  fuffer  fuch  a  Prince, 

So  kind  a  father  of  the  Common-weal, 

To  be  dilgraced  by  an  Inkhom  mate; 

We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight: 

And  have  our  bodies  flaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead.      [Begin  again. 

Glou.  Stay,  ftay,  I  fay  -, 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  you  fay  you  do, 
I^t  me  perfuade  you  to  forbear  awhile. 

K.  Henry.  O,  bow  this  difcord  doth  afflift  my  Ibul! 
Can  you,  my  lord  of /^/»ri&^^,  behold 
My  fighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent  ? 
Who  fhould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 
Or  who  fhould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

fFar.  My  lord  Protedtor,  yield  :  yield,  TFtncbeJier  5 
Except  you  mean  with  obftinate  repulle 
To  flay  your  Sovereign,  and  deflroy  the  Realm. 
Ye  lee,  what  mifchief,  and  what  murther  too. 
Hath  been  enafted  thro*  your  enmity : 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  blood. 
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Win.  He  fhall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

GUm.  Compaffion  on  the  King  commands  mc  ftoop  5 
Or  I  would  fee  his  heart  out,  ere  the  prieft 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

IFar.  Behold,  my  lord  of  fVincbefter^  the  Duke 
Hath  banifh'd  moody  difcontented  fiiry,^ 
As  by  his  fmoothed  brows  it  doth  appear. 
Why  look  you  ftill  fo  ftem  and  tra^c^  ? 

Glou.  Here,  Wincbefter^  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Henry.  Fie,  uncle  Beauford:  I  have  heard  you 
preach. 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  fin : 
And  will  not  you  m^t^.the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  fame  ? 

JVar.  Sweet  King !  the  Bifliop  hath  a  kindly  ^d: 
For  (hame,  my  lord  o^Winchefter^  relent; 
What,  fliall  a  child  inftrud  you  what  to  do  ? 

Win.  Well,  Duke  of  Gla'fter,  I  wiU  yield  to  thcci 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand,  I  give. 

Glou.  Ay,  but  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart. 
See  here,  my  friends  and  loving  countrymen. 
This  token  ferveth  for  a  flag  of  truce 
Betwisct  our  felves,  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  diflemble  not ! 

Win.  [Jfide.]  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not ! 

K.  Henry.  O  loving  uncle,  gentle  Duke  ofGJo^Jier^ 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contrad! 
Away,  my  matters,  trouble  us  no  more; 
Butjoininfriendfhip,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Serv.  Content,  FU  to  the  furgcon's. 

2  Serv.  So  will  I. 

3  Serv.  And  I'll  fee  what  phyfick  the  tavern  affords. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE       III. 

War.  Accept  this  icrowl,  mott  gracious  Sovereigny 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantazenet 

Wc 


Digitized 


by  Google 


47^  ^^  ^trfi  Part  of 

We  de«cliiWt  to  your  Majcfty, 

ekM.  WeH  uig'd,  tny  terd  cf  »ir«wf*s    For, 
fwectPrincc^ 
An  if  your  Grace  maA:  «Wy  drratnftaiice. 
You  hxrt  great  reafon  to  do  Rid^ard  rig^  f 
Eipecially,  fortfaofe  occafions 
At  EUbam-^^:aist  I  told  your  M^yjefly  • 

K.  fl!wy.  Andthofcoccafions,tmcle,wepeof  forte: 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  ©ur  pleafiire  k^ 
That  Richard  ht  reftorcd  to  his  Mood. 

*^W*.  Let  jR/Vi&iirrf  be  reftorcd  to  his  Blood, 
So  ihall  his  father's  ivsongs  be  necompens'd. 

Win.  A5  will  the  reft,  fo  unllcth  Wmcbifitr. 

K.  Henry.  liRichard^'^  be  truc^  not  that  done. 
But  idl  the  whole  inheritance  I  ^ve. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  houfe  of  Y^k\ 
From  whence  you  Ipring  by  lineal  Dcfcent. 

Ri(^.  Thy  humble  fervant  TOWS  obedience, 
And>  faithful  fendce^  till  the  point  of  death. 

K.  Henry.  Stoop,  dien,  9xA  fet  yom*  knee  againft 
myibot. 
And  in  reguerdon  of  that  duty  done, 
I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  Sword  t>f  Tork. 
RUe,  Richard^  Uke  a  true  ^hontogtmU 
And  rife  CTcated  Princely  Duke  of  Tork. 

Rich.  And  io  thrive  Richard^  as  thy  fo^  imyfidlj 
And  as  my  duty  Iprings;  fo  perilh  they. 
That  grudge  one  thought  s^ainft  your  Majefty ! 

-rfi/.Welcome,  highPrince,.them^ttyDiikc  mTtpk  f 

Som.  Pcriflh,  bate  Prince,  ignoble  Cuke  ofSTork! 

i4fidi. 

ixbu.  Now  ^  it  beft  avail  your  Majefty 
To  crofs  the  ieas,  and  to  be  crown'din  France : 
The  prefimoc  of  a  King»engenders  love 
Amongft  his  fubje^s  and  his  Ipyal  friends. 
As  it  di&nimates  hjis  cnenues. 

K.  Hetury* 
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K.  Himy.  When  <^(?Vfor%s  die  word.  King  Hmy 
goes5 
For  friendly  coynfel  cuts  0(F  many  fees. 

Gim.  Your  ihips  al^ady  are  m  readinefi.  [Eitemit. 

M(mt  Exeter. 

Exe.  Ay^iBvctnayinarchjnjSx^AnvJorini^wiM^ 
Not  fiaeing  what  is  likely  to  enfue  ; 
T^iaceSifiention,  grown  hetwixt  the  peers. 
Boms  under  feigned  aihes  of  foi^'d  lovc^ 
And  will  at  lafl  break  out  iato  a  flame. 
As  fefter*d  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
'Till  bones,  and  fleih,  and  finews,  fall  away ; 
So  will  this  t?afe  and  envious  diicord  breed. 
And  now  I  ^r  that  fatal  Prophecy, 
Which  in  die  time  of  Henry^  nam'd  the  Fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  ev*ry  focking  babe  5 
That  Memyj  bom  at  Menmouibj  fhould  win  all^ 
And  Hmry^  bom  at  Windfir^  fhould  loie all: 
Which  is  4  plain,  that  Eiceter  doth  wifli, 
iiis daysxx»y  finUh  ere  that  haplefs  thne.         [Exit.^ 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  'Roan  in  France. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle  difguis*dj  and  four  Soldiers  with 
Sacks  upon  their  backs. 

•  JPirr^/.T^Hefe  are  the  dty-gates,  the  gates  of  Raan^ 
L    Thro'^v^ch  our  policy  muft  make  a  breach. 
Take  heed,  be  wary,  how  you  place  your  wocds  \ 
Talk  like  the  vulgu*  ibtt  of  market-tmen. 
That  come  to  gather  mony  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  I  hope,  wefiiall;) 
And  that  we  find  the  flothful  Watch  but  weak, 
rU  by  a  figia  ^ve  notice  to  our  ftiends^ 

That 
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That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  thettt* 

Sol.  Our  Sacks  (haU  be  a  mean  to  iack  the  dx^^ 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roan  \ 
Therefore  we*ll  knock*  \JKnoch. 

Watch,  ^ivala? 

PuceL  PaifanSj  pauvres  gens  de  Prance. 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  fell  their  com. 

fFaUb.  Enter,  go  in,  the  market-bell  is  rung. 

PuceL  Now,  Roan^  I'll  fhakc  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground.  [ExeM. 

Enter  Daupbiny  Bajiarij  and  Alan&n. 

Dau.  St.  Dennis  blefs  this  happy  ftratagem! 
And  once  again  we'll  fleep  fecure  in  Roan. 

Bafi.  Here  entered  PuceUcy  and  her  praftilants : 
Now  Ihe  is  there,  how  will  fhe  Ipccifie 
Where  is  the  beft  and  lafeft  paffage  in  ? 

Reig.  By  thrufting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tow'r. 
Which,  once  difcern*d,  fliews,  that  her  meaning  is,  . 
No  way  to  that  (for  wcaknefs)  which  fhe  entered. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucclle  on  the  top^  thrufting  out  a  torch 


Pucel.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Roan  unto  her  countrymen ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites, 

Baft.  See,  noble  Charles y  the  beacon  of  our  fiiend^ 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  ftands. 

Dau.  Now  fliinej  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes.  • 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangerous  ends; 
Enter  and  cry,  Tht  Dauphin!  prefently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  Watch. 

[Jn  Alarm ;  Talbot  in  an  Excurfion. 

7*al.  FrancCy  thou  fhalt  rue  this  treafon  with  thy  tears. 
If  Talbot  but  furvive  thy  treachery. 
Pucelky  that  witch,  that  damned  forcercfi. 

Hath 
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l^ath  wrought  this  hellifli  mifchief  unawares ;  .^ . 

*  Th^t  hardly  we  clcap*d  the  pride  of  France.     [Exif^ 

SCENE       V. 

^n  alarm:  Excurfians.  Bedford  brought  inyjicky  in  a 
chair.  Enter  Talbot  and  Burgundy,  without  \  within^ 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  Dauphin^  Bajiard^  ^»^Reignier, 
on  the  walls. 

Pucel.  Good  morrow,  gallants,  want  ye  com  for 
bread? 
I  think,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  &ch  a  rate. 
*Twas  full  of  darnel ;  do  you  like  the  tafte  ? 

Burg.  ScoflF  on,  vile  fiend,  and  fliamelefs  curtizan ! 
I  truft,  ere  long  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own  ; 
And  make  thee  curie  the  harveft  of  that  com. 

Dau.  Your  grace  may  ftarvc,  perhaps,  before  that 
.  time. 

Bed,  Oh  let  not  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treafon ! 

Fucel.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  break 
a  lance. 
And  run  a' tilt  at  death  vdthin  a  chair  ? 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France^  and  hag  of  all  deJpight, 
IncompafsM  with  thy  luftful  paramours. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardife  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damfel,  PU  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  elfe  let  Talbot  perifh  with  his  Ihame. 

I  Thai  hardly  *we  efcafd  the  pxide  ^France,  ]  Pride  fignifics 
i^nt  haughty  power.  The  fame  fpeaker  fays  afterward?,  A^  4« 
Scefie  6. 

And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcu^d  thee. 
One  would  think  this  plain  enough.    But  what  won*c  a  pvtzzling 
critic  obfcure  I  Mr.theohald  hys.  Pride  of  France  is  an  ah  fur  d  and 
unmeaning  exprejjion^  and  therefore  alters  it  to  Prixe  of  France  % 
and  in  <his  is  foUoiVed  by  the  Oxford  Editor. 

Vot.  IV.  U  ,     Puctl 
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Pucel  Art  you  fo  hot  ?  yet,  PuceStj  hold  thy  Peace; 
}f  ^alht  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. 

ITbqf  whiter  together  in  counfel 
God  fpeed  the  parliament!  who  fhall  be  the  fpeaker  ? 

Tal.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  ? 

Pucel.  Belike,  your  lordfliip  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no, 
-    To/.  I  ipeak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate^ 
But  unto  thee,  Alanfon^  and  the  reft. 
V^ill  ye,  like  ibldiers,  come  and^fig^t  it  out  ? 

Aim.  Seignior,  no. 

2^/.  Seignior,  hang  \ hafe  muleteers  of  Franct  t 

Like  peafant  ifoot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pucel.  Captains,  away  \  let's  get  us  from  die  wails. 
For  "italbot  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  kxrfcs. 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord :  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell  you 
That  we  are  here.  [Exmnt  from  the  fiudls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  reproadi  be  Taliot*s  grdateft  feme ! 
Vow,  Burgundy  J  by  honour  of  thy  Houfe, 
Prick'd  on  by  publick  wrongs  fuftain'd  in  FrancCy 
Either  to  get  tte  town  again,  or  die. 
^nd  I,  as  fure  as  Engtijh  Henry  lives. 
And  as  his  father  here  was  Conqueror, 
As  fure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Comrdelion^s  heart  was  buried ; 
So  fure  I  Iwear^  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Burg.  My  vows  arc  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal.  But  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  Prince, 
The  valiant  Duke  of  Bedford:  come,  my  lord. 
We  will  beftow  you  in  feme  better  place  ; 
Fitter  for  ficknefe,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  7*alioty  do  not  fp  difhonour  me : 
Here  I  will  fit  before  the  walls  of  Roafiy 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal  and  woe. 

Burg.  Couragious  Bedford^  let  us  now  perfuade  you. 

Bd. 
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JBedl  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence :  for  once  1  redd. 
That  (tout  Pendragon^  in  his  litter  fick. 
Came  to  the  j{ie|d,  ^d  vanquilhed  his  foes. 
Methinks,  I  ftioiild  revive  the  foldiers'  hearts  % 
Bec^D^  1  ever  found  them  as  my  felf. 

^al.  Ui^dauntcdlpirk  ip  a  dyii^  l?re^^ 
Then  be  ^t  So :  heav'ps  keep  o|d  Be^fyrdS^t ! 
And  now  np  i^ijiore^do,  brave  Butgrn^J/i 
But  g^^er  Aye  pur  forces  out  of  hapd> 
And  let  i^qn  pur  bp^Bg  ^nerny.  t^xit^ 

An  alarm :  excurjions :    Enter  Sir  John  Faftolfe,  and 

a  Captatn. 

Cap.  "Whither  aw^y,|§r  Jqkp  Faftplfey  ip  fpch  h^e? 
^q/i.  Whii;h?r  a]?(ajf  ?  tp  fajve  nxy  ic}f  by  flight. 
We  are  hke  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 
.  Q^*  'What!  pmi,ypu  fly^  and  leave  Iprd  fatbotf 
Fafi.  Ay,  all  the  ^-gttfots  in  the  ,wpi;ld  ^loJ^ve  p^y  life* 

*"'  .    ".  '  ' \Exi$. 

Cap.  CowardlyKnjght,  ill  fortune  fpllow  thee!  \Exit^ 

Retreat:  excufjions.  Pucelle,  Alarrfon^  and  Dauphin  fly. 

JS^d.  ?^9w,  guiet^fqul,  depart  when  heav'n  ^all 
jJeafe; 
For  I  have  feen  oyr  enemies*  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trufl;  or  fti;aigth  of  foolifh  m^  ? 
They,  that  of  late  wpce.darinjg  with  their  feoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  fave  themfely^s, 

[PfW  J  and  is  carrte^offin  bis  ci^^ 


li  a  SCENE 
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S      C      E      N      E       VI. 

Within  the  Walk  /Roan. 

Jn  Alarm :    Enter  Talbot,  Burgundy,  and  the  rtfi. 

Td.  T    O S  T  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again? 
L^  This  is  a  double  honour.  Burgundy  ; 
Yet,  heav*ns  have  glory  for  this  viftory ! 

Burg.  Warlike  and  martial  Talhty  Burgundy 
Inflirinjcs  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  ercfts 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  Valour's  monuments. 
i'aL  Thanks,  gentle  Duke;  but  where  is  PuteRc 
now? 
I  think,  her  old  Familiar  is  afleep. 
Now  Where's  the  Baftard*s  braves,  and  *  Charles  his 

glikes  ? 
What,  all  a-mort  ?  Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief; 
That  fuch  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  we  will  take  fome  order  in  the  town» 

•  Placing  therein  fome  expert  officers, 

,  And  then  depart  to  Paris  to  the  King ; 
For  there  young  Henry  with  his  Nobles  lyes. 

Burg.  What  wills  lord  Talhty  pleafeth  Burgundy. 

TaL  But  yet  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  Duke  of  Bedford^  late  deceased  j 
But  fee  his  exequies  fulfilled  in  Roan. 
A  braver  (bldicr  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  fway  in  Cburt. 
But  Kings  and  mightieft  Potentates  mufb  die. 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  mifery.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        VII. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Baftard^  Alanibn,  and  Joan  la  PuccUc. 

Pucel.  Difinay  not.  Princes,  at  this  accident, 

•  Nor  grieve  that  Roan  is  fo  recovered. 

2  «-— —  Charles  his  glikcs  ?  ]  Glikea  or  fcoift.         Mr.  Ptfe. 

Care 
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Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofivc. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  frantick  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while ; 
And,  like  a  Peacock^  fweep  along  his  tail :    - 
We'll  pull  his  plumes  and  take  away  his  train. 
If  Dauphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Dau.  We  hayc  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto,     . 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence. 
One  fudden. foil  iball  never  breed  diftruft. 

Baft.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecret  policies, , 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world, 

Alan.  We'll  fet  thy  ftatue  in  fome  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  bleffed  Saint. 
Employ  thee  then,  fweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Pucel.  Then  thus  it  muft  be,  this  doth  Joan  devife  : 
By  fair  perfuafions  mixt  with  fugar'd  words,      . 
We  will  entice  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot^  and  to  follow  us, 

Dau.  Ay,  marry,  fweeting,  if  we  could  do  That, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry^s  warriors  ; 
Nor  fhall  that  Nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

jOan.  For  ever  Ihould  they  be  expuIsM  from  France^ 
And  not  have  tide  of  an  Earldom  here. 

Pucel.  Your  honours  (hall  perceive  how  I  will  work^ 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wiflied  end, 

[Drum  heats  afar  of:. 
Hark,  by  the  found  of  drum  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  P^m-ward. 

[Here  beat  an  Englifh  marcbi. 
There  goes  the  Talbot  with  his  colours  fpread. 
And  all  the  troops  oiEngliJb  after  him.  [French  Mircb. 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  Duke  and  his ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  behind,, 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpets  found  a  parley. 
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SCENE       VIII. 

Enter  the  Duke  cf  Biu^ndy  marching. 

J)au.  A  parley  with  the  Duke  of  Surptndy.- — ^ 
Burg.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  thtf  Jiif^iiwri^  ? 
PuceL  Thcprincfcly  CbaHifS  d[F^Mire^  thy  ctfuhby- 

man. 

Burg.  What  fayft  thou,  Cbarlts?  for  I  am  maithiti^ 
hence. 

Dau.  Speak^Pur^/lif,  and  enchant  him  with  thy  w^^di. 

Pucel.  Brave  Bufpihify,  Undotibtfed  hojpe  of  FirOHce ! 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maH  fpcak  to  thct. 

Burg.  Speak  on,  but  be  ribt  over^tedious. 

Pucel,  Look  on  thy  countryi  look  ch  ferdle  Frakcei 
And  fee  the  cities,  and  the  toWns  defac'd 
By  wafting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foci 
As  looks  the  mothet* '  on  her  lovely  tsabe^ 
When  death  doth  clofe  his  tender  dying  eyes ; 
See,  fee  the  pining  malady  of  France^ 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  moft  unnat'ral  wound^^ 
Which  thou  thy  felf  haft  giv'h  her  Wofiil  breaft. 
Oh,  turn  thy  edged  fword  another  wajr  i 
Strike  thofe  that  hurt ;  and  hurt  not  thofe  that  hel^ : 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bolbm, 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ftreams  of  common  gore  j 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wa(h  away  thy  country's  ftained  Ipots. 

Burg.  Either  (he  hath  bewitch*d  me  ^th  her  wwds, 
Or  nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 

Pucel  Befides,  all  French  and  France  escdaim  on 
thee ; 
Poubting  thy  birth,  and  lawful  progeny. 
Whom  join*ft  thou  with,  but  \rith  a  lordly  nation 

3  — — .<j«  Ber  i^owLY  Sa^g,"]  It  is  plain  Shake/pear  wrote, 
LOVELY  6alf€,  it  anfwering  CO  fertile  Framt  above,  which 
^\%  doj»eftic  image  is  broaghc  to  illuflrate. 

'  ■  -     -  That 
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That  will  not  truft  thee  but  for  profit's  fake  ? 

When  I'albet  hath  fet  footing  once  in  France^ 

And  faftiion'd  thee  that  inftrument  of  111 ; 

Who  then  but  EngUJh  Henry  will  be  lofd. 

And  thou  be  thn^  out  like  a  fugitive  ? 

Call  we  to  mind,  and  mark  but  this  for  proof  5        "^ 

Was  not  thie  Duke  oi  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 

And  was  not  he  in  England  prifbner  ? 

But  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy,  ! 

They  fet  him  free  without  his  ranfora  paid ; 

In  ipight  oi  Burgundy^  and  all  his  friends.  ' 

See  then,  thpu  fight'ft  againft  thy  countrymen  ; 

And  join^ft  with  them,  will  be  thy  flaughter-men. 

Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wand'ring  lord  \ 

CbarUs^  ahd  the  reft  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Burg.  Fm  vanquiihed.  Thefe  haughty  words  of  hers 
Have  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-lhot. 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  my  knees. 
For^ve  me,  country,  and  Iweet  countrymen  ; 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace. 
My  forces  and  my  pow*r  of  men  are  yours. 
So  farewel,  Talbot^  TU  no  longer  truft  thee. 

Pucel.   ♦Done,  Yikt  ^  Frenchman :   turn,  and  turn 
again !  — — 

Dau.  Welcome,  brave  Duke !  thy  friendfhip  makes 
us  frefti. 

Baft.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breafts. 

Alan.  PuceUe  hath  bravely  play*d  her  part  in  this, 
And  doth  deferve  a  Coronet  of  gold. 

Vau.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  join  our  powers  j 
And  feek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.       [Exeunt. 

4  Done  like  a  Frenchman  :  iurn^  and  turn  again  !  — ]  This 
feems  to  be  an  offering  of  the  poet  to  his  royal  millrefs*s  refenc* 
ftient,  for  Henry  the  fourth's  laft  great  turn  in  religion,  in  the 
year  1593. 
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S      C     ,E      N      E        IX. 
Changes  to  PARIS. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Winchcfter,  York, 
Suffolk,  Somcrlct,  Warwick,  Exeter,  i^e.  To  them 
Talbot,  with  bis  Soldiers. 

7al.  \M  Y  gradous  Prince,  and  honourable  Peers^ 

IVl  Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  a  while  ^v'n  truce  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  Soverei^. 
In  Ciffi  whereof,  this  arm  (that  hath  redaim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortrefles. 
Twelve  dties,  and  fcv'n  walled  towns  of  ftrength^ 
jScfide  five  hundred  prifoners  of  efteem  5 ) 
Lets  fall  the  fword  before  your  Highneis'  feet : 
And  with  fubmiffive  loyalty  of  heart 
Afcribes  the  glory  of  hxs  Conqueft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  Grace. 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  the  fam'd  lord  Ti^/^^/,  uncle  G^y?^, 
jThat  hath  fo  long  been  refident  in  France? 

Glou.  Yes,  if  itpleafr  yourMajefty,  my  Li^e; 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,  brave  Captain,  and  viftorious 
lord. 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I.  do  remember  how  my  father  faid, 
A  ftouter  champion  never  handled  fword. 
Long  fince  we  were  refblved  of  your  truth. 
Your  faithful  fervice  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tafted  your  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  with  fo  much  as  thanks, 
Becagfe  *cill  now  we  never  faw  your  face  : 
Therefore  ftand  up,  and,  for  thefe  good  deferts. 
We  here  create  you  Earl  of  Shrewsbury^ 
Apd  in  our  Coronation  take  your  place,  [^Exeuni. 
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Manent Vernon  and^^tt.  . 

Ver.  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  fo  hot  at  fea, 
1Di%radng  of  thefe  colours  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  Tork ; 
IDar'ft  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  ipak'ft  ?    - 

Baf.  Yes,  Sir,  as  well  as  you  dare  j)atronag^ 
l^he  envious  barking  of  your  faucy  tongue 
jAgMnft  my  lord,  the  Duke  oiSomerfei. 

Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Baf.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  Tork. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  ioi  in  witnefi,  take  you  that. 

[Strikes  him. 

Baf.  Villain,  thou  know'ft,  the  law  of  arms  is  fuch, 
*  That,  whofo  draws  a  fword  in  th'  prefence  *t*s  death  ^ 
Or  elfe  this  blow  Ihould  broach  thy  deareft  blood. 
But  m  unto  his  Majefty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  flxalt  fee,  Pll  meet  thee  to  thy  coft. 

Ver.  Well,  mifcreant,  TU  be  there  as  foon  as  you  5 
And,  after  meet  you  fooner  than  you  would.  [Exeunt. 

5  nat,  nubofi  draws  a  fword,  ^ds  prefent  d^atb ;  ]  SbakeJ^for 
wrote, 

—  drafws  a  fword  i'th'  prefence  '1*8  death  i 
i.  e.  in  (he  Court,  or  in  the  prefence  Chamber. 


'^;l 


wijnr 


ACT 


Digitized 


by  Google 


ACT    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

P  ARTS. 

EnSer  King  Henry,  Glouceftcr,   Winehefter,    YcMrk, 

Suffcflc,  Somcrfet,  Warwick,  Talbot,  Exeter, 

Md  Gifvernar  of  Paris. 

GLOUCSSTSR. 

LORD  Bifiidp,  fct  the  Crown  upon  his  head. 
pftn.  God  lave  King  Henyy^  of  that  name  the 
Sixth! 
Glou.  Now,  Go^emotofParif^  tdce  your  oath. 
That  you  ele^  no  other  King  but  him  ; 
Efteem  none  friends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  fiiends  j 
And  none  your  foes,  but  fuch  as  fhall  pretend 
Malicious  praiSbices  againfl:  his  ftate. 
This  Ihall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God ! 

£»^^  Faftolfe. 

Faji.  My  gracious  Sovereign,  as  I  rode  from  Calais^ 
To  hafte  Unto  your  Coronation  ; 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  Grace  from  th*  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Ta!,  Shame  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ^  and  theef 
I  vow'd,  bafe  Knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  ntxty 
To  tear  the  Garter  from  thy  craven  ieg. 
Which  I  have  done  i  becaufe  unworthily 
Thou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  degree. 
Pardon,  my  Princely  Henrys  and  the  reft : 
This  daftard,  at  the  batde  of  PoiSierSj 
When  but  in  all  I  was  fix  thouland  ftrong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  ftroke  was  given, 
Lilce  to  a  trufly  'fquire,  did  run  away. 
In  which  aflault  we  loft  twelve  hundred  men  : 

My 
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My  felf  and  diVbh  gehtlfcrrieh  befide 
Were  there  furprii*d,  arid  taken  prilbners. 
,Thbti  jildge,  great  lords,  if  I  Have  done  amifs ; 
pi"  whetiier  that  fuch  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  brrtament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no  ? 

Gloii.  To  fay  the  truth,  this  faft  was  infamous. 
And  ill  befe^iriing  any  common  man  ; 
^uch  rhore  a  knight,  a  ca|ftain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  When  firft  this  Order  was  orddin'd,  my  lords. 
Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  noble  birth  ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  fiiil  of  haughty  courage  ; 
"Such  as  were  grown  to  Credit  By  the  wars ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  fhrinkin^  for  diftrefs, 
Biit  ^ways  reroiiite  in  mdft  extrerfies. 
ttt  then,  that  is  hot  fijrhifh'd  ih  this  fort. 

Doth  but  ufurp  the  facred  name  of  Ki^hight, 

Prophinihg  this  moll  honourable  Order  5 

And  Ihould,  if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge. 

Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedfec-bofn  twain 
^Irhatddthprefume  to  boaft  of  gentle  blood, 

K.  Henry.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen  !  thou  hear'ft 
thy  doom : 

Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  waft  a  Knight ; 

Henceforth  we  baniifti  thee  on  pmn  of  death.   [£x//  Faft, 

And  ribw,  my  lord  Protedor,  view  the  letter 

Sfeht  fteni,  oUr  tintk  Duke  of  Burgkndy. 

Gidur.  What  means  his  Grace,  th^t  he  hath  changed 
his  ftile  ? 

Ho  rdckt  but  plain  and  bkmtiy,  Ttf  the  Kmg.    [Reading, 

Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  Sovereign  ? 

Or  doth  this  churlilh  fuperfcription 

Portend  fome  alteration  in  good  will  ? 

What's  here  ?  /  have  upon  efpecial  caufe^         [Reads, 

Mov^d  with  compaffion  of  my  cotmtry's  wreck^ 

fogetber  Mtb  the  pitiful  cdmplamts 

Of  fuch  as  your  oppreffion  feeds  upon^ 
,  Fprfaken  your  pernicious  faSlion^ 

Mdjoin'd  vHtb  Charles,  the  rightful  King  of  Frmc^^ 
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0  monftrous  treachery  !  can  this  be  lb  ? 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  fhould  be  found  fuch  falfe  diflembling  guile  ? 

K.  Henrj.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt? 

Gku.  He  doth,  my  lord,  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  Henry.  Isthatthe  worft  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Glou,  It  is  the  word,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Henry.  Why  then,  lord  tdbot  there  fhaU  talk 
with  him. 
And  give  him  chaftifement  for  this  abufe. 
My  lord,  how  fay  you,  are  you  not  content  ? 

^ai.  Content,  my  Liege?  yes:  but  that  I  am  pre- 
vented, 

1  ihduld  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employ'd. 
K.  Henry.  Then  gather  (trength,  and  march  unto 

him  ftrait : 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treafbn^ 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

7W.  I  go,  my  lord,  in  heart  defiring  Hill 
You  may  behold  confufion  of  youtfoes,  [£x/V  Talbot. 

SCENE        IL 

Enter  Vernon  and  Ballet. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gradous  Sovere^. 
Baf.  And  me,  my  lord  ;  grant  me  the  combat  toa 
Tork.  This  is  my  fervant  5  hear  him,  noble  Prince. 
Som.  And  this  is  mine  ;  fweet  Henry y  favour  him. 
Y^.  Henry.  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave 
toipeak. 
Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat?  or  with  whom  ? 
Ver.  With  him,  my  lord»  for  he  hftth  done  me  wrong. 
Baf.  And  1  with  him,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
K,  Henry,  ^hzx.  is  the  wrong  whereon  you  both 
complain  ? 
Firft  let  me  know,  and  then  V\\  anfwer  you. ' 
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Baf.  Crofling  the  fea  from  England  Into  France^ 
TThis  fellow  here,  with  envious,  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rofe  I  wear ; 
Saying,  the  fanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  reprefent  my  matter's  blulhing  cheeks ; 
A/Vhen  ftubbomly  he  did  repugn  the  truth 
About  a  certain  queftion  in  the  law, 
ArguM  betwixt  the  Duke  of  Tork  and  him  5 
'With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms. 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthinefi, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Fer.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  ; 
For  though  he  feem  with  forged  quaint  conceit 
To  fet  a  glofe  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet,  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him  ; 
And  he  firft  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing,  that  the  palenefe  of  this  flow'r 
Bcwray'd  the  faintnefs  of  my  matter's  heart. 

Tork.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerfet^  be  left  ? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  oiTorky  will  out. 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it. 
'   K.  Htnry.  Good  lord !  what  madnefe  rules  in  brain- 

fick  men ! 
When,  for  fo  flight  and  frivolous  a  caufc. 
Such  ^ftious  emulations  ftiall  arife ! 
Good  coufins  both  of  Tork  and  Somerfity 
Quiet  your  felves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

Tork.  Let  this  diffention  firft  be  try'd  by  fight. 
And  then  your  Highnefs  fhall  command  a  peace. 

Som.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Beti«^  our  felves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

Tork.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerfet. 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  reft,  where  it  began  at  firft. 

Baf.  Confirm  it  fb  ?  mine  honourable  lord. 

Ghu.  Confirm  it  ib  ?  confounded  be  your  ftrife. 
And  perilh  ye  indth  your  audacious  prate  *, 

Prcfumptuous 
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Prefumptuous  vaffals !  are  jrou  not  fifliamy     ^ 

With  tjiis  inunodcft  clamprous  outrage 

To  trouble  and  difturb  the  King,  aqd  ys  ? 

And  you,  vsa^  lords,  methinks,  you  dp  not  well 

To  bear  vtith  their  perverif  objedions : 

Muchlefs  tp  take  occafion  from  their  ffio^ths 

To  nufe  a  mutiny  bietwixt  your  felves  : 

Let  me  pprfuade  you,  take  a  better  cpui^.  [frioyls* 
Exe.  It  grieves  his  Highnefs :  good  my  %d3^  be 
K.H^ry.Come  hither  you,  that  would  bje  coai|>9|^nts : 

Henceforth  I  charge  you^  as  you  love  our  ^y^ur. 

Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  t$e  ca^jc. 

And  you,  my  lords;  remember  whc^  jwje  ^e  3 

In  France^  ampngft  a  fickle  wavering  n^pn : 

If  they  perceive  diffentipn  in  our  lopk^ , 

And  that  witl^ijipjar  felycs  we  dif?gfee. 

How  will  their  grydgMiig  ftomachs  Ij^e^grpyok'd 

To  wilfql  Pifohccjieape,  and  Rebel? 

Befide,  wiiat  in&niy  will  there  ariie, 

Whcnifpr^^gn  Prin^re;?  (hall  be  certify'^j 

CThat  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 

King  Henrys  Peers  pnd  chief  NphiiiQr 
^Pcftrpy'd  t^ieii^fdves,  and  loft  the  ^m  of  Ft^a^  f 

b,  think  upon  the  Conqueft  of  myfi^j^^r. 

My  tender  yeays,  and  let  us  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle,  wluch  w^s  bopg|it^^th  ^^opd. 

Let  me  be  UIpp^'e  in  t(iis  4o^btful,ftri^;: 

I  fee  no  reafon,  if  I  ^^ear  this  rpfe. 

That  anypne  fbpuld  th(^refore  be  fqj(pk^|3ju^ 

I  more  ^nclipe  to  S<f^erf€ty  than  22?ri. 

Both  are  iny  l^infitieny  and  I  love  thepi  bpth. 

As  well  they  n^^y  upbfaid  me  with  ij^y  Crowrn, 

Becgu^,  ;^ripq^h,  the  .King  of  Scpfsi&cvqwv!^. 

But  your  jii^tiopp  better  can  perfi^e. 

Than  I  api^able  tp  inftruflk  or  teach : 

And  therefore,  qs  we  hither  (;aiT\e  in  peace^ 

So  let  us  flill  continue  peace  and  lovie. 
.  .Cpufm  of  2V^,  we  inftitute  your  Grace 

Ta 
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To  be  our  Regent  in  diefe  parts  of  France :  ' 

And,  good  my  lord  of  Somerfetj  unite 

Your  troops  of  horfeinen  with  his  \>dx^t  of  foot ; 

And,  like  true  fubjefts,  fons  of  your  progenitors. 

Go  chcarfiiUy  togethcsr,  and  digeft 

Your  ai^ry  choler  on  your  enemies-     .  "■  -^ 

Ourfeff,  my  lord  Protedtor,  and  the  reft. 

After  fome  rclpite,  will  return  to  Calais  ; 

From  thence  to. SMgJandy  where  I  hope  ere  long 

To  be  prefented,  by  your  nd(3:ories»  - 

With  CbarkSy  Alaufm^  and  that  traitorous  rout. 

[Flcurijh.  Exmnt. 

Manem  York,  Warwick^  Exet^,  «/ Vernon. 

War.  My  lord  of  3V*,  I  prorafe  you,  the  King 
Prettily,  iroethopght,  did  pky  tfie  orator, 

rork.  And  ib  he  ^W ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not^ 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerfet. 

fffar^  Tulh,  4vat  was  but  his  fancy,  iblame  him  not ; 
I  dare  prcfume,  imtet  Prince,  -he  thought  no  harm, 

Tork.  A*id,  if  I  ^{if)  wis,  he  did: — But  let  it  reft  •,- 
Other  affairs  muft^nbw  be  managed.  {Exeunt. 

*  .  Manet  Eyeter.  ^^ 

Exe.Vftil didft  thou,  RicJbardj  toiiipprels thy  vc^r : 
For  had  the  paflions  of  thy  heart  buifft  out, 
I  fear,  we  Ihould  h^ye  fcen  decxpher'd  there 
More  ranc'rous  ^pigbt,.  more  furious  raging .bffflfii 
Than  yet  can  be  im^^'d  oriU^os'd. 
But  howfoe'er,  no  linxple  man  that  .-fees 
This  ^airring  difcord  or  Nobility, 
This  Ihould'ri.ng  (rf  each  x)ither  in  tl^  Cpurt, 
This  faiStious  banc^yiog  of xheir.  favp wte3  i 
But  that  he  doth  preS^  Jfome  ill  e^vf  nt. 
•Tis  much,  when  fcepters  are  ia  4iil4r<ns'  hands  5 
But  more,  when  envy  breeds  wkiad  divifion  : 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  -cQnftifiw*  lExit. 

•  /  W  fTis.  Mr.  Tbeobak Vulg.  wi/h.  1 

SCENE 


Digitized 


by  Google 


496  '     7%e  Firfl  Part  of 

S      C      E      If     E       m. 

Before  the  Walls  g/*Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Talbot  with  trumpets^  and  drum: 

TaL/^^  O  to  the  gates  of  BourdeauXy  trumpeter, 
VJ  Summon  their  Generalunto  the  Wall  [Sounds. 

Enter  General^  aloft. 

EngUJh  John  Taliotj  Captsuns,  calls  you  forth. 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  King  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  would.— —Open  your  dty-gates. 
Be  humbled  to  us,  call  my  Sovereign  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  fubjedls, 
And  ril  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  pow'r. 
But  if  you  frown  upon  this  profFer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fiiry  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  fteel,  and  climbing  fire  s 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  ftately  and  ^r-braving  tow'rs. 
If  you  foriake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  deaths 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  fcouige  1 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter,  but  by  death :. 
For,  I  protefl,  we  are  well  fortify*d  5 
And  ftnxig  enough  to  iflue  out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  fiiares  of  war  to  tangle  thee. 
On  dther  hand  thee,  there  are  (quadrons  pitdi'd 
To  wall  diee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  redrefs : 
But  death  doth  front  thee  mth  apparent  Ipoil  s 
And  pale  deflruftion  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thbuiand  Fi'encb  have  ta'cn  the  lacramcnt. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
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Upon  no  chriftian  foul  but  EngUJb  Talbot. 

Lo !  there  thou  ftand*fl:,  a  breathing  yaJiant  man. 

Of  an  invincible,  unconquer*di|)irit: 

This  is  the  lateft  glory  of  thy  praife. 

That  I  thy  enemy  due  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  the  glafs,  that  now  b^ns  to  run, 

Finilh  the  pipcefs  of  this  iandy  hour, 

Thefe  eyes,  that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured. 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale  and  dead. 

[Drum  afar  off . 
Hark!  hark!  the  Dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  heavy  mufick  to  thy  tim'rbus  foul ; 
And  mine  Ihall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

[Exit  from  the  walls^ 
TaL  He  fables  not:  I  hear  the  enemy: 
Out,  fome  light  horfemen,  and  perufe  their  wings. 
O,  negligent  and  heedlefs  diicipline ! 
How  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale  ? 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  Deer, 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs. 
If  we  be  Engtijh  Deer,  be  then  in  blood ; 
Not  rafcal-l^e  t6  fall  down  with  a  pinch. 
But  rather  moody,  mad,  and  defpVate  Stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  ftecl. 
And  make  the  cowards  ftand  aloof  at  bay. 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  fliall  find  dear  Deer  of  us,  my  friends. 
God  and  St.  George^  Talht,  and  Englamfs  right. 
Prober  our  Colours  in  this  dangerous  fight! 

lExeuntJi 
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S.    C     E     N     E      IV. 

Another  Part  cf  Vnncc^ 

EntiraMeJfefig$r^  thai  meets  York.  EmerYoA^witi 
trumpet^  a^  nmig  fdUiers. 

Tork.   A  R  E  not  the  Ipecdy  fcouts  returned,  again, 
I\   That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the 
Dauphin  ? 

Mff.  They  are  return'd,  my  lord,,  and  ^ve  it  out 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  hk  pow'r. 
To  fight  with  Taliot ;  as  he  marched  along. 
By  your  e^yals  were  difcovcred 
Two  migwtier  troops  than  that  the  Diauphin  led. 
Which  join'd'  with  him,  and.  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

Tark.  A  plague  upon  that.vill^  Somerfef, 
That  thus  delays  my  promifed  fuj^ly 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  liege ! 
Renowned  T^/^c'/  doth  expeft  my  aid. 
And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villdn,| 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  neceflity ! 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewel  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  LiiGy* 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  EngUJh  ftrei^di^ 
Never  fo  needftil  on  the  earth  of  France^ 
Spurtotherefcueof  the  noble  ^aJbot ; 
Who  now  is  ^dled  with  a  wafte  of  iron. 
And  hem'd  about  with  grim  deftruftion : 
To  Bourdeaux^  warlike  Duke  \  to  Bourdeaux^  Tark  I 
Elfc  farewel  Talbot ^  France^  and  England^  %  honour. 
-   Tork*  O  God !  that  Somerjet^  who  in  proud  heais 
t)oth  Hop  my  comets,  were  in  Talbofs  place  ! 
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So  fliouid  we  (ave  a  vaiiaht  gentleman. 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  aiid  a  coward  : 
Madire^  and  wrathfbl  fury,  makes  me  wee^. 
That  thus  wae  die,  whik  remifs  traitors  fleep. 

Lucy.  Oy  fend  foihe  liiGcmir  to  the  diftrcfsM  loW  \ 

T^rki  Ffc  diCfe^  wc  loi^ ;  I  break  my  warlike  word'i 
We  mddrn,  France  imile^ ;  iSre  lofc,  they  daily  g^ft : 
All  long,  of  this  vik  tnotor  Sonkrfit. 

Lucy.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  braVe  Talbot^ s  foul^ 
And  on  his  fon  youngjohn  !  whom,  two  hours  fiiicet 
i  met  in  traivdi  toward*  hJs  ivariike  father  j 
This  fev^n  years  did  ribt  I'attoi  fee  his  Iwi* 
And  now  they  meet,  where  both  their  fives  are  done* 

Tork.  Alas !  what  j*y  ffialt  noble  Tattfot  have^ 
To  bid  his  young*  foii  t^iflooifie  to  his  grave  ? 
Away !  veiaifion  dnidft  ftdps^my  breathy 
That  fundred  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. 
Lucy^  farewel ;  no  mcxt  my  fortune  can. 
But  cuiffe  the  caufe;  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 
Mainej  Bldys^  Poiltiers^  aWd  Tours  are  won  away, 
Long  all  of  Sctmrfitj  and  his  delay,  \^Bxit\ 

Lucy.  Thus  while  the  vukufe  of  fedition 
Feeds  in  the  bofom  of  fuch  great  commandersi 
Sleeping  negledtiwi  doth  betray  to  lofs 
The  Conquefts  of  otir  fcarce-cold  Conqueror  % 
That  even-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth !-— While  they  each  other  crofs^ 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  lois.      [£x//i 

S      C      E      N      E        V. 

Another  Part  of  Prance. 
Enter  Somerfct,   with   his   arffg. 

Som.  T  T  iS  too  late ;  I  caimot  fend  them  now,* 
1  TMs  expeditaon  w^  by  Tork  and  t^^ot 
Too  ralhly  plotted.    All  our  g^n'ral  force 
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Might  with  a  (ally  of  the  very  town 

Be  buckled  with.     The  over-daring  ^lalhot 

Hath  fullied  all  his  glofi  of  former  honour^ 

By  this  unheedful,  defp'rate,  wild  adventure  : 

Tork  (ethim  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  ihame. 

That)  Talbot  dead,  great  Tork  might  bear  the  name. 

Copt.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy^  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Som.  How  now.  Sir  William^  whither  were  you  fent  ? 

Lucy.  Whither^  my  lord  ?  from  bought  and  ibid  lord 
Talbot: 
Who,  ring'd  about  ^ndth  bold  adverfity. 
Cries  out  tor  noble  Tork  and  Somerfit^ 
To  beat  afTailing  death  from  his  weak  lemons. ' 
And  while  the  honourable  Captain  there 
Drops  bloody  fweat  from  his  war- wearied  limbs, 
AncI,  in  advantage  lingering,  looks  for  reicue  ; 
You,  his  falfe  hopes,  the  truft  of  England's  honour. 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthlcls  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  fuccours,  that  fhould  lend  him  aid  ; 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gendeman^ 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
Orleans  the  Bajiardj  Charles j  and  Burgundf^ 
Alanfm^  Reignier^  compafs  him  about  \ 
And  J^aJhot  perilheth  by  your  default. 

Som.  York  fet  him  on,  York  fhould  have  fent  him  ^d. 

Jjucy.  And  York  as  faft  upon  your  Grace  exclaims  \ 
Swearing,  that  you  with-hold  his  Ic^ed  hoft, 
CoUefted  for  this  expedition. 

Som,  York  lies :  he  might  have  fent,  and  had  the  horfe: 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  lefs  love. 
And  take  foul  fcorn  to  fawn  onliim  by  fendisig. 

Lucy.  The  fraud  ofEnglandy  not  the  forct  of  France^ 
Hath  now  entrapt  the  noble-minded  TaWot :      . 

Never 
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Never  to  England  Ihall  he  bear  his  Jifc ; 
But,  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  ftrife, 

Som.  Come,  go ;  I  will  diipatch  the  horfemen  fhait: 
Within  fix  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  refcue ;  he  is  ta*en,  or  flain ; 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled  : 
And  fly  would  7a&oi  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  hrzve  TaUfofj  then  adieu ! 

Lu(y.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  ihame  in  you. 

S      C      E      N      E        VI, 

A  Field  of  Battle  near  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot,  and  bis  fin. 

ISTtf/./^  Young  John  Talbot^  I  did  fend  for  thee    • 

\^  *  To  tutor  thee  in  ftratagems  of  war ; 
That  Talbot* s  name  might  be  in  thee  revived. 
When  laplefs  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs, 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But,  O  malignant  and  ill-boading  itars  ! 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  a  feaft  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger. 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  fwifteft  horfc ; 
And  rU  direct  thee  how  thou  Ihalt  cfcape 
By  fudden  flight.    Come,  dally  not ;  be  gone. 
!    John.  Is  my  name  Talbot?  and  am  I  your  fon  ? 
And  Ihall  I  fly  ?  O !  if  ybu  love  my  mother, 
I^flionour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To  make  a  baftard,  and  a  flave  of  me. 
The  world  ^dll  (ay,  he  is  not  Talbot^s  bbod. 
That  bafely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  ftood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  flain. 

John.  He  that  flies  fo,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

I  T§  tutor'  tbti  in  ftratagems  of  war ;]    Stratogtiu^  for  txt 
fimply. 
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Tal.  If  wc  both  ftay,  wc  iSbth  are  fiia  to  die, 
John.  Then  let  me  ftay,  and,  father,  do  you  fly : 
Your  lo(s  is  great,  fo  your  rqg^  fliould  be ; 
My  ^orth  ui^own,  no  lo&is  ^mown  io  use. 
Upon  my  death  the  Frm^  can  litde  boaft^ 
In  yours  they  wUl,  m  you  idl  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  ftain  the  honojir  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  esqiloit  have  d(»3e. 
You  fled  for  vantage,  cv'ry  one  will  fwcar: 
But  if  I  bow,  they'll  iay,  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  ftay^ 
If  the  firft  hour  I  fhrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  *  I  b^  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  prcfcrv'd  with  infamy. 

7aL  Shall  ^  thy  mother's  hope^  lye  in  one  tomb? 
John.  Ay,  rather  than  Til  fhame  my  mother's  woml^ 
Tal.  Vjxm  mv  blefllng  I  command  thee  go. 
Jcbn.  To  hght  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 
Tal.  Part  ofthy  father  may  be  lav*d  in  thee, 
John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  ftanie  in  pie. 
Tal.  Thou  never  hadft  renown,  nor  panft  not  lofcit, 
John,  Yes,  your  renownpd  n^me ;  fliall  flight  abuie  it  ? 
Tal.Thy  fatner's  charge  fhall  clear  thee  frpm  that  ftain, 
John.  You  cannot  witnefs  for  me,  being  flain. 
If  death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here  to  fight,  a;nd  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  ihame. 

John.  And  fliall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame  ? 
No  more  can  I  be  fever'd  froni  your  fide. 
Than  can  your  felf  your  felf  in  twain  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  1 5 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Thw  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  fon. 
Bom  to  eclipfe  thy  life  this  ^emoon : 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  live  and  die ; 
And  fpul  with  foul  fiofn  FrMfnohmyw&f.  iJ^etnt* 

?>  ——i*/^  mortality^]  Morta/iff,  fprdo^th. 
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Alarm  :  excurficnsy  'Ujberein  TalbotV  fon  is  betnfn^d 
about ^  and  Talbot  refcues  him. 

7aL  St.  Geer^/e^  md  vidory !  fight,  foJdiers,  fight ; 
The  Regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
Afid  left  U6  to  the  rage  of  France* s  fword. 
Where  isydm  74ib^  ?  paufe,  and  take  thy  breath  j 
I  gave  thee  life^  and  refcu'd  thee  from  death, 

John.  O*  itwkse  my  fether !  twice  am  I  thy  Ibn : 
The  life,  thou  g^v*ft  me  firft,  was  loft  and  datit  5 
TUJ  wkh  thy  wartike  fword,  delpight  of  fate, 
To  my  determinM  time  thou  giav'lt  new  date. 

ftal.  When  ftom  the  Dauphin*s  creft  thy  fw0r4 
Ihtickflre, 
It  warm*d  thy  fitther's  heart  with  proud  defire 
Of  bold-fac'd  vidory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quickcrfd  with  youthful  Ipleen  and  warlike  rage. 
Beat  down  Alanfon^  Orleans^  Burgundy^ 
And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  baftard  Orlsans^  that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhoocj 
Of  thjr  firft  Fight,  I  foon  encountered  y 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  (hed 
Some  of  his  baftard  blood ;  and  in  difgrace 
Befpoke  him  thus :  Contaminated,  bafe. 
And  mif-begotten  blood  I  fpill  of  thine. 
Mean  and  right  jpoor,  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine» 
Which  thou  didft  force  from  TaW.$$y  my  br^Ve  boy— ^ 
Here,  purpofing  the  Baftard  to  deftroy. 
Came  m  ftrong  refcue.    Speak,  thy  father's  care. 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John?  how  doft  thou  fare  ? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly» 
Now  thou  art  fealM  the  fon  of  Chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  de^d  i 
The  help  of  one  ftands  me  in  little  ftead. 
Oh,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  dil  oqr  lives  in  one  fmall  boa^t.^ 
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If  I  to  day  die  not  with  Frencbfmns"  r^. 

To  morrow  I  fhall  die  with  mickle  age. 

By  me  they  nothing  gain ;  and,  if  I  ftay, 

'Tis  but  the  fhortning  of  my  Itfe  one  day. 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houfhold's  name. 

My  death's  revengp,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame : 

AU  thefe,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay ; 

All  thefe  are  fav'd,  if  thou  wit  fly  away. 

John.  The  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  mc  imart, 
Thefe  words  of  yours  draw  life-Uood  from  my  heart. 
(a)  Out  on  that  vantage  bought  with  fuch  a  fliame^ 
To  favc  a  paltry  life,  and  (lay  bright  fame ! 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  TiUbot  fly; 
The  coward  horfe,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die! 
And  like  me  to  the  peafant  boys  of  France^ 
To  be  fliame's  (com,  and  lubjedt  of  milchance. 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won. 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talboi^s  fon ! 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  fon  to  TaHot,  die  at  Talbot*s  foot. 

Tal.  Then  follow  thou  thy  defp'rate  SictofCrete^ 
Thou  Icarus!  thy  life  to  me  is  fweet: 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  fide  ; 
And,  commendable  prov'd,  let's  die  in  pride.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      VIL 

Jlarm.    Excurfions.    Enter  old  T^Soot^  led. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  other  life  ?  mine  own  is  gone. 
O !  Where's  young  Taltot?  where  is  valiant  John? 
Triumphant  Death,  fmear'd  with  captivity ! 
Young  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  finile  at  thee. 
When  he  perceiv'd  me  Ihrink,  and  on  my  knee. 
His  bloody  fword  he  brandifh'd  over  me ; 

[  {a)  mi  en  that  vantagi.    Mr.  72/0^«iV.  — —  Vulg-   Mr  ih^t 
mAfantagi  ] 

And, 
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And,  like  a  hungry  Lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  ftem  impatience  : 
But  when  my  angry  Guardant  flood  alone, 
Tcndring  my  ruin,  and  aflail*d  of  none, 
IHzzy-c^d  niry  and  great  r^  of  heart 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftart. 
Into  the  cluftring  battle  of  the  French: 
And,  in  that  fea  of  blood,  my  boy  did  drench 
His  over-mounting  Ipirit ;  and  there  dy^d 
My  Icarus  !  my  bloflbm  in  his  pide ! 

Enter  John  Talbot,  heme. 

Serv.  O  my  dear  lord !  lo !  where  yoUr  Ion  is  borne. 

Sr^/.  Thou  antiek  death,  which  laugh'ft  us  hereto 
fcom. 
Anon,  from  thy  infulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  ^aU?ots  winged  dirough  the  lither  sky. 
In  thy  dcfpight,  (hall 'fcape  mortality. 
O  thou,  whofe  wounds  become  hard-favour'd  death. 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath. 
Brave  death  by  Ipeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no: 
Ima^e  him  a  Frenchman^  and  thy  foe. 
Poor  boy!  he  fmiles,  methinks,  as  who  (hould  fay, 
'*  Had  aeath  been  French^  then  death  had  died  to  day.** 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms  > 
My  ipirit  can  no  longer  bear  thefe  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu :  I  have  what  I  would  have. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  7alht*%  Grave. 
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A  C  T    V.     S  C  E  N  E   1 

Continues  near  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Charles,   Ahntbn,    Btn^andy,   Ssjhiri   md 
Paoelfe. 

C  U  4  K.  L  JP  S. 

HA  D  Yi>rk  and  Sonurfet  brougjht  refcue  ki. 
We  ihould  ha^e  found  a  bloodjr  day  of  this. 

Baft.  How  the  young  whelp  pf  TaH^fs  ra^g  brood 
Did  flefh  his  puny  Iword  in  Frenchmens*  blood ! 

Pucel.  Once  I  encountered  him,  and  thus  I  fiid  t 
**  Thou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquiftiM  by  a  maid." 
But  with  a  proud,  majeftical,  high  fcom 
He  anfwer'd  thus :  **  Young  Ti^ot  was  not  bom 
«*  To  be  the  pill^  of '  a  ffdot  wench/* 
So,  rufliing  in  the  Bowels  of  3ic  French^ 
He  kft  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  Poubtlefs,  he  would  have  maaean(3blc Knight: 
See,  where  he  lies  inherfcd  in  the  arms 
Of  the  moft  bloody  nurfer  of  his  harms. 

Ba/t.  Hew  diem  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  afunder ; 
Whofe  life  was  England^ ^  g'ory,  GaUia^%  wonder. 

Char.  Oh,  no:  forbear :  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
Puring  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Etaer  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Condu&  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obt^'d  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmMive  meflage  art  thou  lent? 

Lucy.  Submiffion,  Dauphin  ?  'tis  a  meer  French  word. 
We  EngUJh  warriors  wot  not,  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  priibners  thou  haft  ta'ai. 
And  to  furvey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

I  wj  11  ■    a  gighi  nuineb.^  A  drab,  ftrompet         Mr.  Pope. 

Char. 
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But  tell  me  whom  4Ji^Na  i^'^  i 

l^,  Whexe  is  th^  gre^^/rfv  ipf  t^  ficI4, 
Valiant  lord  Talbot^  Earl  of  Shrewsbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rans  fuceefs  in  sorms. 
Great  Earl  of  Wajbforiy  Waterford^  and  Valence^ 
Lord  ?l!7/(^^/  of  Goodrig  and  TJrcbinfield^ 
Lord  Strange  of  Bkckmerej  Lord  i^i?r/fo»  oi  Alton^ 
L.otdOmwel  oiWif^sU^  l^f^  Fumival  of  $k^eld^ 
The  thrice  viftorious  Iprd  of  Falcgnbridge^ 
Knight  of  the  noble  Order  of  St.  Georgey 
Wojrthy  St.  Michael^  and  the  (?^/ife»  F/^^r^, 
Great  Marfhal  to  our  King  Henry  the  Sixth 
Of  all  Ws  wars  within  the  realm  of  Prance. 

Pucel.  Here  is  a  fijly,  (lately,  flSle,  indeed : 
The  3V*,  that  two  and  fifty  Ki^igdoms  hath, 
"jVrites  not  fo  tedious  a  ftile  as  this^ 
Him  that  thou  magnify'ft  with  all  thcfe  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Talbot  flain^  the  Prenchntens'  only  fcourge^ 
Your  lpngdoi]fi*s  terrour  and  black  Nemefis  ? 
Oh,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum*d. 
That  I  in  rage  might  Ihoot  them  at  your  faces ! 
Oh,  that  I  could  but  call  thefe  dead  to  life. 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  r^alm  of  France! 
VJtxt  but  his  piftureleft  among  you  here. 
If  would  amaze  the  proudeft  ofyou  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies^  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  ^ve  them  burial  as  befeems  their  worth. 

PuceL  I  think,  this  Upftart  is  old  Talbof^s  ghoft  5 
He  foeaks  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  ibirit: 
For  God's  fake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  them  here, 
They  would  but  ftink  and  putrifie  the  ain 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hcnce% 

Lucy.  rU  bear  them  hence ; 
But  from  their  alhes,  Dauphin,  fliall  be  rear'd 
A  Phoenix,  (hat  fhall  make  all  R-ance  afear'd. 

Char. 
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Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  what  thou  wik: 
And  now  to  Paris ^  in  this  conq'ring  vein ; 
AH  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot^ %  flain.     \Exeunt. 

SCENE        11. 

,    ,      Changes  to  England. 

Enter  King  Heniy,  Glouccfter,  and  Exeter. 

KMenry.  TJAVE  you  perusM  the  letters  from  the 

SlX      Pope, 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glou.  1  have,  my  lord  •,  and  their  intent  is  this  ; 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  Excellence, 
To  have  a  godly  Peace  concluded  of,  . 

Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K,  Henry.  How  doth  your  Grace  afFedb  this  oxotion  ? 

Glou.  Well,  my  good  lord  ;  and  as  the  only  means 
To  ftop  effufion  of  our  Chriftian  blood. 
And  ftablilh  quietnefs  on  ev*ry  fide, 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  marry,  uncle,  for  I  dways  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  fuch  immanity  and  bloody  ftrife 
Should  reign  among  profeflbrs  of  one  Faith. 

Ghu.  Etefide,  my  lord,  the  fooner  to  effed: 
And  furer  bind  this  knot  of  amity. 
The  Earl  of  Armagnac^  near  kin  to  Charles^ 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France^ 
Proffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  Grace 
In  marriage.  With  a  large  and  fumptuous  dowry. 
.  K.  Henry.  Marriage  ?  alas  !  my  years  are  yet  too 

young : 
And  fitter  is  my  ftudy  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  th*  Ambafiadors ;  and,  as  you  pleafe. 
So  let  them  have  their  anfwers  ev'ry  one. 

I 


Digitized 


by  Google 


King  Henry  VI.  509 

I  (hall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 

Tends  to  God*s  glory,  and  my  Country's  weal-. 

Enter  Winchefta-,  and  three,  Jmbaffadors. 

Exe.  What,  is  my  lord  of  Wtncbefter'm[taU*d^ 
And  call'd  unto  a  Cardind*s  degtee  ? 
Then  I  perceive  That  vnH  be  verify'd, 
Henry  the  Fifth  did  fometime  prophefie  : 
•*  If  once  he  came  to  be  a  Cardinal, 
*'  He'll  make  his  Cap  coequal  with  the  Crown." 

K.  Henry.  My  lord?  Ambafladors,  yourfev'ral  fuits 
Have  beenconfidcr*d  and  debated  on  ; 
Your  purpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable :         . 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  refolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  Peace, 
Which  by  my  lord  of  H^nchefter  we  mean    - 
Shall  be  transported  prefently  to  France. 

Glou.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  yoiff  mailer, 
I  have  informed  his  Highnefi  ^o  at  large  j 
As,  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty  and  the  value  of  her  dower. 
He  doth  intend  She  fhall  be  England'^  Queen. 

K.  Henry.  In  argument  and  proof  oJF  which  Contraft^ 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  pledge  of  my  affeftion. 
And,  fo  my  lord  Proteftor,  fee  them  guarded. 
And  fafely  brought  to  Dover ;  where,  infhipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  fea. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Train. 

Win.  Stay,  my  lord  Legate ^  you  Ihall  firft  receive 
The  fum  of  money  which  I  promifed 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  Holinefs, 
For  doathing  me  in  thefe  grave  ornaments. 

Legate.  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordlhip's  leifure* 

Win.  '^oyfWinchefter  Yfil\riQtt\ihmit^  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  fo  the  proudeft  Peer. 
Humphry  of  GWfier^  thou  (halt  well  perceive. 
That  not-  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 

The 
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The  Bifliop  vriH  btjdtet-hotnt'  by  thee' : 

rU  cither  iriaketfteeftecjpi  and  bend  thy  Ibwe; 

Or  lack  thi<  cdMcry  niih  a^miKiDy.  lExtunf. 

s    c    E    N    fe     nr. 

Cloafiges  to  France. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Burgund y,  Atanlbn,  Bafidr^  R^tiier, 
oM  Jtm.  h  PuoeUe. 

Dau.nr  H  E  S  E  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our 

X  drooping  ^irits: 

*Tis  laid,  the  ftoat  Parifia$ts  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Alan.  Tl^muditx>Paris^royalCharksoFFra^ 
And  keep  not  bade  your  Powers  in  dalTiance. 

PuuL  Peace  be  ampngfl:  them,  if  they  turn  to  U5» 
£lfe  Ruin  combat  wkh  tbeir  Palacea. 

Enter  Scout. 

Scout.  Succefs  unto  our  valiant  General, 
And  haminefi  to  his  accomplices ! 

Dau.  What  tidings  fend  our  Icouts  ?    I  pifytfafee^ 
%ieak. 

Scout.  The  EngCfi  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one ; 
And  nneans  tagpve  you  battle  preiently. 

Dau.  Somewhat  too  fitdden,  ^irs,  tbe  wauniag  is  %, 
But  we  will  prefendy  provide  for  them. 

Burg.  Itruft,theghoffiof3tf/J<?/isn6tthferej 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fdir. 

Fucol.  Of  all  bale  paffions  fear  is  m(A  accurft. 
Command  the  Conqueft,  Charles^  it  lludi  be  d&x: 
Let  Henry  fret  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Dau.  Then  on,  my  lords,  i  and  Franahc  fiircuhate* 

\Exewti 
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Akarm:  excurfions.    Entir  Joan  la  Puoelle. 

Pucel.  The  Regent  cdnquers,  and  AtPrencbmenftj. 
Now  help,  •ye  charming  Spelband Pcrii«pts 5 
And|  ye  GboiC6  Spines',  that  admonifb  me. 
And  aver  me  figns  of  iamte  aeckfents^ ;       \^b9miar. 
You  $eedy  helpers,  chc^  are  fabftitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  NcMthn 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprize. 

EttUr  Eienis. 

This  Q)eedy  quids  appearance  atgeies  pisoof 
Of  your  accoftom'd  ^gence  ta  me. 
Now,  ye  fefiftfliar  ftkite,  that  are  euUM 
5  Out  <tf  the  pofwMulregions  uncfer  earth, 
He^  me  Induce,  thiat  J^^r^  may  get  tfae^  field. 

£9^4^^^^,  ani^tiA  not. 
OK  hold  me  not  widt  fflence  ovee  long : 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood9 
I'U  lop  a  member  offi  and  give  it  you 
In  eameft  of  a  furthe?n:  benefit : 
So  you  do  condeicend  to  help  me  now. 

\^bei^  bang  their  beads. 
No  hope  »  have  redrefs  ?  my  body  flfaU 
Pay  recojnpence,  if  you  will  grant  my  fuit, 

\Tbt^Jhake  tbeir  beads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-iamfice, 
Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ^ 
Then^  takt  my  &ul ;  my  body,  ibuland  all ; 
Before  xiMLEnghmd  g^e  the  Ptmeb^^iHA. 

\Xb^  depart. 
See,  they  forfakeme.  New  the  time  is  come, 

z  ^"^'ye charmittg^Spelh  and  Periapts;]  Charms  fowM  up, 
from  Tfp/«T7«  to  fow.  Ezek.  itiii.  iS.  ^  /»>  them  fhatjtnu 
fillovot  to  all  arm^Mtiy  t4  bum/buk.  Mt*  F9p9% 

3  Qui  0f^^  pow'P^  rcgioai  tender  earti,  ]  I  b^cve  SMi*- 
J^tsr  wrote  UgiQnu 

That 
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That  France  muft  itmI  her  lofty  plumed  od^ 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  Hell  too  ftrong  for  me  to  budde  with : 
.    Now,  France^  thy  glcwy  droopeth  to  the  duft,     [^i/. 

Excurfiims.    Pucelle  andYotkJlgbt  hand  to  band. 
FuctUe  is  taken.  TbeFrtnchfy. 

Tork.  Damiel  of  France^  I  think,  I  have  you  faft. 
Unchain  your  ^hits  now  with  ^)ellihg  Charms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  vour  liberty. 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  Grace ! 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Grce^  ihe  would  change  my  ihape. 

Pucel.  Changed  to  a  woifer  fhape  thou  auift  not  be. 

Tork.  Ob,  Quarks  the  Dauphin  is  a  ^oper  11191 ; 
No  ihape,  but  his,  can  pleafe  your  d^ty  eye. 

PuceL  A  placing  mifchief  light  on  Cbarks  dxA 
thee! 
And  may  ye  both  be  lijddenly  furpris'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  fleeping  on  your  beds  1 

Tork.  Fell,  banning  hag !  inchantreis,  hold  thy  topgue. 

PuceL  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curie  a-while. 

Tcrk.  Curie,  mifcreant,  when  thou .  comeft  to  the 
ftake.  [ExmU 

S      C      E      N      E      IV. 

Alarm.  Enter  SuffcXkyWiibLa^Marg^ct  in  bis  baiid. 

Suf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  toy  prifoner.  - 

[Gazes  en  her. 
Oh,  faireft  beauty^  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  5 
For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverend  hands : 
I  kifs  thefe  fingers  for  eternal  peace. 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fide. 
Who  art  thou  ?  (ay  \  that  I  may  honour  thee« 
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Mar.  Margartt^  my  name ;  and  daughter  to  a  Kii%  % 
The  Kiftgof  jVig>^i ;  vrhofoe'er  thoaart, 

Suf.  An  Earl  I  w^i,  and  SuffaSi  am  I  calPd.  . 
Be  not  offended,  Nature's  miracle,  /     .  / 

Thou  art  allotted  to.be  ta'en  by  me : 
So  doth  the  Swan  her  downy  cignetsfave, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet  if  this  fervile  ulage  once  offend, 
Go  and  be;  free  again,  as  «y/y^//fc*s  friend.      [She  is  going. . 
Oh,  ftay !  I  have  no  ppwer.to  let  her  pafs  ; 
My  hand  would,  free  her,  but  my  heait  fays,  no. 
As  plajis  the  fun  upon  the  glaffy  ftrcams^ 
Twmkling  another  counterfeited  beam. 
So  feems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes.    .   .         \ 
Fain  would  I  woolier,  yet  I  dare  not  Spcsk :  .  1 

I'll  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 
Fie,  DelaPokj  difable  not  thy  felf : 
Haft  not  a  tongue  ?  is  fhe  not  here  thy  pris*ner  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  fi^t  ?- 
Ay  ;  beauty's  princely  Majefty  is  fiich,  * 

Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  fenfes  rough*. 

Mar.  Say,  Earl  of  Suffoliy  if  thy  narpe  be  fo^ 
"What  ranlbm  muft  I  pav  before  I  pals  ? 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  tny  prifoner.  .    '\ 

Suf.  Hqw  canft  thou  tell,  flie  will  deny  thy  fuit. 
Before  thou  make  a  tryal  of  her  love  ?  [4fi^* 

Mar.  Why  Ipeak'ft thoii  not?  what  ranfom  m^ 
I  pay  ? 

Suf.  She*s  beautiful  >  and  therefore  to  be  wooed :    * 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.  [4fi^^^ 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfom,  yea,  or  no  ? 

Suf.  Fond  man!  remember,  that  thou  haft  a  wife;  • 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ?      I4fi^* 

Mar.  *Twere  beft  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  no?  bear. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr*d  j  there  Iks  a  cooling  card. ; 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random  j  fure,  the  man  is.  mad. 

Vol.  IV.  LI  Sufi 
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Mar.  And  yet  i  iMuld,  difttthdu  tiMild  aiiftMr  me. 

fi^/.  m  wm  this  lady  Moffata.  For  ^iviicxn  ? 
Why,  for  my  King ;  Tufli,  dttC^s  si  wooden  dis^. 

JI/tfT.  He  talksof^Qod:  IftliifiMfiodai^^en^ 

£«/  Yetfonayfi»eynei«f  befiMJrfyVi, 
And  Peace  eOabliflicd  between  chdcKakns. 
But  there  renuuns  4  fcmplein  that  too: 
For  though  her  falcher  be  ifae  King  cfNapbs^ 
J>vkt of  Jiffrnv^Mgim^  yechdkpooT} 
And  onr  Nobifity  tolt  kom  the  match.  14/U^. 

Mar.  Hearyeme,  Oftmi  are  ye  not  at  lieil^  ? 

£tf/.  It  fhall  be  fe,  difiiaift  they  ne'er  fe  laoeh: 
H^»i7  is  youthful^  and  wttt  qdkMy  yiiML 
Madani)  I  ha:re  a  ftent  to  renal. 

Mar.  Whattho'ibeintiliard,  he^feMl^aK^ 
And  wUl  not  any  \»r|r  cfituMiDur  me.  i^J^^ 

Suf.  Lacfy)  vwcUafb  to  Kften  whac  I  lay. 

Mar.  Peiiuipe,  I  fttiJlht  t^kysfAhf  ^  F^Wih  ^ 
And  then  I  need  wt  oofne  lus^  OMMeHt.  £4Sfr. 

Ajf.  Svpoet  Madun,  flpnreffie  heaiteg  in  a  esmfe. 

Mar^  Tu(1h  wonaen  haw  bMn  cap^vate  ere  now. 

fi(f.  Lady,  wherefom  calH  you  fo? 

Mar.  IcxjyiaimM^j  Ids but^iM^ for %9. 
'ti^.''  Say,  gendc  PnncdTd,  would  you  not  foppoib 
Y^iM^  bonds^  Juif^y,  to  be  made  a  Queen  ? 

A£2r.  To  be  a  Queen  in  Bondage,  is  more  lale 
Thto  is  a  Ibpirein  baife:ftrHriHty  1 
P^  P(6nces  fhould  be  ftee. 

^11/  And£>Miyoii^ 
I£  happy  E^bta^^  Rcf^  Kk%  be  fttte. 

4^.  Why,  wiBK  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

^/.  rfluiufertaketomakotfaee^««0^''s^ 
To  pot  A  golden  Scqmr  in  thy  hand. 
And  fet  a  piedaus  Crown  ii|K»tfay  bead. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


King  Hehrit  VI.  515 

If  thou  wilt  conddfccnd  to  be  my?— 

Mar.  What? 

Suf.  Hi&tem. 

Mar.  I  am  vomordqr  ^  btf  Bemffwik. 

Stf.  No,  gende  M^dom  ;  I  unwoiftJiy  am 
To  woo  lb  fair  a  i^ame  to  t)e  his  ylfVk  \ 
And  have  no  portkui  in  the  dioic^  my  felf* 
Jfibwiayyou,  Madaifi,  »*e  you  ib  cotit^fjit  ? 

Jl/i!ir.  An  if  my  &chi^  |4eafe,  I^medtiten^* 

Suf.  Then  call  our  C^pt^Ds  ^  our  Colours  hrihk 
And,  MsMJant,  at  your  f^th^'s  ^aftlo^WallSy 
We'll  crave  a  pariy  €0  coi^  With  lum. 

S      C      E      N      E      V. 

Souni,  Mnttr 'SU^igcm  M  tbi  waUt. 

Suf.  See,  Riigfdir^  itt  thy  dau^ter  pnipner. 

Reig,  To  whom  ? 

5i«/:  Tome. 

R-^ig'  SiffdSt^  what  reniedy  f 
t  am  a  fbldier,  and  unapt  to  weep, 
Or  jto  exdaim  oij  fortune's  fiddeiiefs. 

Su/.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enou^,  my  lord: 
Confent,  and  for  thv  honour  give  cbnfent. 
Thy  daughter  fhafl  oe  wedded  to  my  King ; 
Whom  I  wiril  pain  have  wooM  and  won  thereto  y 
And  this  her  eafy-held  imprifonmertt 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Re^.  Speaks  SufSk  ashe  driiKs? 

Su^  Fair  Matgaret  knows. 
That  Suffinik  doth  not  flatter^^  face,,  or  fain. 

Rei^.  Upon  thy  princdy  Warrant  I  d^fcend  %       ' 
To  ^e  thee  anft^rer  of  thy  juft  demand, 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  expedt  thy  Comii^* 

LI  2  ^tmpifs 
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^runipeis  found.    jE»/^r  Reignier. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  Earl,  into. our  territories; 
Command,  in  Ji^m^  what  your  Honour  pleafes. 

Suf,   Thanks,  Reignier^  happy  in  io  fweet  a  child, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  of  a  King : 
What  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  unto  my  fuit? 

Reig.  Since  thou  doft  de^  to  woo  her  litde  worth, 
To  be  the  Princely  bode  of  fuch  a  lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
£^njoy  mine  own,  the  country  Mdne  and  Anjou^ 
Free  from  opprcffion  or  the  ftroke  of  war,  . 
My  daughter  ihall  be  Henry's^  if  he  pleafe. 

Suf.  That  is  her  ranfpm,  I  deliver  her  j, 
And  thofe  two  Counties,  I  will  undertake. 
Your  Grace  ffaall' weU  arid  quietly  enjoy. 

Reig.  And  I  agjun  in  /fe»ry*s.  Royal  name,  -  i 
As  Deputy  unto  that  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  for  fign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  Frsnce^  I  ^ve  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Becaufe  this  is  in  traffick  of  a  King.    ' 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be.  mine  own  Attorney  in  this  c^.  .  [4fi^' 

1*U  over  then  to  England  with  this  News, 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  folemniz*d : 
So  f^wel,  Reignier  j  &t  this  diamond  lafc . 
In  golden  Palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chriftian  Prince  King  Henfjj  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewel,  my  lord :  good  wilhes,  praife  and 
prayers 
Shall  Sujhik  ever  have  of  Margaret.       [She  is  ioing- 

Suf.  Farcwd,  fweet  Madam,  hark  you,  Margaret^ 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  King  ? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  rtmdj 
A  vir^n  and  his  fervant,,  fey  to  him. 
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Suf.  Words  fweetly  placed,  and  modeftly  direaed* 
But,  Madam,  t  muft  trouble  you  again. 
No  loving  token  to  his  Mjgefty  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  a  pure  unspotted  heart. 
Never  yej  taint  with  bve,  I  fend  the  King. 
'    Suf.  And  this  withal.  [Kifes  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thy  felf — I  will  not  fo  prcfume, 
♦  ToTehd  fuch  peevifli  tokens  to  a  King.  . 

Suf.  O^ wert  thou  for  my  felf!  — ^^but,  Suffolk^  ftay  ; 
Thou  may'ft  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treafons,  lurk. 
Sollicit  Henry  with  her  wond*rous  praife. 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  furmount,  ) 

Her  nat'ral  graces  that  ex^inguifli  art ; 
Repeat'  their  femblance  often  on  the  feas ; 
That-,  when  thou  com'ft  to  kneel  at  Henrf%  feet, 
Thoii  may 'ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

^  S      C      E      N      E        VI. 

EtUer  York,  Warwick,  afhepherd^  and  Pucclle. 

Tark.  Bring  forth  that  forcerels,c9ndemn'd  to  bum* 

Ship.  Ah^Joan!  Thiskillsthy;  father's  heart  out- 
right. 
\Have  I  fought  ev'ry  Country  far  and  near, 
'And  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  th«e  out, 
Muft  I  behold  thy  timelels,  cruel,  death ! 
Ah,  Joan^  fweet  daughter,  I  will  die, with  thee. 

Pucel.  *  Decrepit  mifer^  bafe  ignoble  yrretch! 
I  am  defcended'of  a  gentler  blood. 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend  of  mine. 

Sbep.  Out, 'out !  — —  my  lords,  an jJeafe  you,  Yo 
not  ib^ 

c  Diertpit  mifer  I  ]  i.  i.  wretch. 

•  ii^    ^ I 
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I  did  b(igetlier»  aild»  paiift  kiiows : 
Her  mother, .  living  y«,  clfl  ttftify. 
She  was  the  firft-fruit  of  my  batch'k)riM|). 
,  APir,  OraodofS)  will  thou  defty  thy  prdit^  ? 

Tork.  This  argMs  what  het  kind  of  flfc  hath  bett. 
Wicked  aild  vile  \  and  fo  her  death  concludes. 

5*1^.  Fie,  ^tM^  that  thoU  wilt  be  fo  dbftad6 : 
God  knows,  ^ou  ast  a  t^Iop  6f  my  fiefh, 
And  for  diy  fake  hxsrt  t  (hdd  m^iriy  a  tear ; 
Deny  me  not^  I  pray  thee^  gentte  Joan. 

Pucel   Peaiani:,  avaunt !   You  have  fiibbrtiM  thfe 
man 
Of  purpofe-to  ofalbufe  my  ftdWe  Bitth, 

Shep.  'Tistrufe,  I  gave  a  n6b!e  to  the  |)fleft. 
The  mom  that  I  Wite  wedded  to  her  mother. 
Kneel  down  and  tike  my  bitffing,  good  my  giri. 
Wilt  thou  not  ftoop?  now  curfed  be  the  tirtie 
jOf  thyjiativity!  I  would,  the  milk. 
Thy  mother  gave  thee  when  thou  fuck*dft  her  hreaft^ 
Had  beeh  a  litde  ratsbane  for  thy  fake : 
Orelfc,  when  thou  dki'fl:  ^ceep  my  lambs  a-fieWi 
I  wilh  ibme  rav*nou§  wolf  had  eaten  thee, 
Ddd  thou  deny  thy  fathct,  cUrfed  drab  > 
Oi  burn  h^r^  burti  hef  %   hanging  is  tob  gpbd. 

Tork.  Tjdce  her  away^  for  Ihe  h^di  fivM  t(k)  16^ 
To  fill  the  wwld^th  vitiaus  quafities. 
Pucel.  Fitft,  let  me  teH  you,  ivhom  ybu  hivfc  qon- 

dcttHlM  ; 
Not  ittebegbtten  of  a  ftifeplhfeid  fw^. 
But  iffu'd  from  the  progeny  oJFiCih^  j 
Virtuous  and  holy,  dlofcri  from  aboVC, 
8y  ift^iration  of  cefcftial  gtace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth  5 
I  never  had  itb  (io  with  w4dsed  SpirkSv 
But  you,  that  are  pbltuted  lv|th  ytjur  luftl. 
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StamMwkhtihegiiihlcrsUDOdofibiio^^    . 

5Cojr^  aiidlsunted  wkh  i  tboufiifid  viocs, 

Becauie  you  want  the  grace,  that  others  havt^ 

You  judgb  it  Am^t  a  thing  in^pofiihlc 

To  cocnpaft  wted^i  JMit  ffcqr  hdp  of  devils. 

No,  nuSsanBdrtdJiBmii^fJ^ 

A  Tu^pii  finm  her  iitndcr  itifancjr, 

Chafte  and  immaculatB  ki  verjr  thought  9  -^ 

Whbft  miodm  bkiod,^  tbn  i^raufl^  dRis^d, 

Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  hea.v'n, 

Tirk.  Ajf  ay  1  away  vith  her  to  exeaitbn. 

^^.  And  faettk  yc^  Sin ;  because  flic  is  a  maidf 
Spare  for  iiofiiggptl^  Ait  there  be  enow: 
Place  pitchy  barrdfidiitlM  fttfid  fldce, 
lliattoiiertcirtttrenvqrlK  flKK;teil^ 

Pmii,  WiU  nottung  turn  your  unrelendng  hearts? 
Then,  ^cm^  diftotcr  t}fu»  infirmity  ; 
That  warranteth  bf  kttr  to  be  ikf  piivUegt.   . 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murther  not  then  the  fruit  vnthl^  my  t^mb^ 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

Tark.  New  bl^n  fojfd&anA !  cht  holy  m^d  with 
duldl 

ff^ar.  The  ff^^^  abrade  that  ere  you  wroi^^ 
Is  all  your  |bia  predlenefi  come  to  tjiis  ? 

Tcrk.  She  anaihe  D^hin  have  been  juggling: 
Ididima^^  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

fTar.  W^gotO)  w^  will  hai^e  up  baftards  live  § 
Efpedatly,  fiace  Chattes  muft  &dier  it. 

Pucel  You  «iie  decetv^df  n^  child  i$ nirne  of  Iu$4 
It  was  Jlanpm  th?t  enjoyed  my  love. 

Tork.  Jlanfm !  diat  notorious  Macbiavel! 
U  dies,  an  if  k  had  athoufi^d lives. 

Pucel.  b,  g^ve  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you  i 
•Twas  neither  CbatkSj^  rtbt  yet  the  DiHcc  I  nam'd, 
hAReigniety  Kii%dfi^w»  that  prevailed* 

Li  4  If^ar. 
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War.  j^-maniedmah!  thaPs  moftmtolerabl^^^ 
Tork.  Why^  hece's  a  gurl ;  I  think,  (he  knows  noC 

(There  were  fo  imany)  vwhom  flie  may  acciiie. 

War.  It's  fi^^.  ffae  hath  been.hberal  and  free. 

Tork.  Andyet  ibrfoadi,  (he  is  a  vix^  pure. 
Strumpet,  thy  words  irondenm  thy  brat  and  thee: 
.  Ufe  no  intreacy,'  for  it  is  in  yun. 

PuceU  Then  lead  me  faeno( ;  with  whom  I  leave 
mycurfit*  t    - 
May  never  glorious  fun  refledt  his  beams 
tjpon  the  country  wheker  you  xpsHj^  abode ! 
But  darknefs  and  the  gloomy  ihade  of  death 
Invironyou,  'till  mifchief  and  dcipair 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  your  felves ! 
^.  [Exit  guarded. 

Tork.  Breal^thou  in  pieces,  and  confume  to  aihes. 
Thou  foul  ^curied  mirafter  of  heU ! : 

S      b.     E      N      E        VII.     . 

:    Enter  Cardirndp/Windidk^.      . 

Car.  Lord  Rqgent,  I  do  greet  your  Excellence 
IVith  letters  of  Commiflion  from  the  King.    • 
For  know,  rtiy  lords,  the  ftates  of  Chriftendom, 
Mbv'd  with  remorfe  of  thefe  outrageous  brdls j 
Have  eameffly  implored  a  general  Peace 
f  Betwixt  our  nation  and  th*  refpiring  French  ; 
And  fee  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train^ 
Approachbg  to  confer  about  fome  matters. 

6  Betnjoixt  pur  v^itionand th^  aspx iiii»G  Trinch\\  Bat  wooU 
an  Ambafiador,  who  cam^  to  perfuade  pe&ce  with  France,  uk  it 
as  an  argument^  |hat  France  was  afpiring.  SMiJ^»ar  widiont 
doubt  wrote, 

^  ..  .         —T^/J^  RB8 PI aiNC  French. 
i.  e,  who  had  but  jail  got  into  htaLtk  again»  after  having  beqi 
,aljnpft  hdhted  dowr^by  the  EnilUh.  '  ^ 

••    -^  '       ,  """^  Tork. 
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Tork.  Is  all  our  travel  turn'd  to  this  cffeft  ?     • 
After  the  flaught^r  of  fo  many  Peers, 
So  many  Captains,  gentlemen  and  ibldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  fold  their  bodies  for  their  country *s  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  lail  conclude  effeminate  Peace? 
Have  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treafon,  falfhood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? 
Oh,  fFarwick^  Warwick  !  I  forefee  with  grief 
The  utter  lofs  of  all  the  realm  oi  France. 

:  War.  Be  patient,  Tork ;  if  we  conclude  a  Peace, 
It  ihall  be  with  fuch  Arid  and  ievere  covenants. 
As  little  fh^U  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanfon,  Baftard^  and  Reignier. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England^  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  I'ruce  fhall  be  proclaimed  in  France ; 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  your  felves. 
What  th«  conditions  of  that  league  muft  be, 

Tork.  Speak,  Wincbefter  •,  for  boiling  cholcr  choke* 
The  hollow  paflage  of  my  prifonM  voice, 
By  fight  of  thefe  9ur  balefiil  Enemies. 

Win.  Qhatles  and  the  reft,  it  is  enadled  thus : 
That  in  regard  King  Hemy  g^ves  confent. 
Of  meer  compaflion  and  of  lenity. 
To  eafe  your  Country  of  diftrefsful  war. 
And  fuffer  you  to  breathe  in  finitful  Peace ; 
You  fliail  become  true  liegemen  to  his  Crown. 
.And  Cbarksy  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  tribute  and  fubmit  thy  felf, 
Thou  (halt  be  placed  as  Viceroy  under  him ; 
And  ftill  enjoy  thy  regal  digni^. 

Jlan.  Muft  he  be  then  a  fliadow  of  himfelf  ?       .^ 
Adorn  his  temples  with  aCoronet, 
And  yet  in  fubftance  and  authority 

Ret^ 
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Retain  but  privikge  of  a  ptivote  m^  ? 
This  proffer  is  abfurd  and  reafenkft, 

G&^.  'Tis  known,  already  that  I  am  pofleft 
Of  more  than  half  the  G^dlkm  Territories^ 
And  therein  revVenc'd  for  their  hmful  Kk^. 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  reft  un-vaoqittihM» 
Detraft  fo  much  from  that  fmro^v^t 
As  to  be  call'd  but  VicGrOy  of  die  ^^vhole  l 
No,  lord  Ambai&dor,  Tfl  rather  keep 
That  wMdi  I  have,  ^han,  covrang  for  more» 
Becaft  from  poflSnlity  of  all. 

Tcrk.  InfittHng  Cbsriis^  haft  diou  by  fecret  means 
Us'd  intereeffion  to  obl&in  a  LeagiK  | 
And  now  the  inattet  grows  to  comp^onfdi^ 
Staod'ft  thou  aloof  won  companfon  i 
Either  accept  die  title  thou  ulurp*ft. 
Of  ben^t  proceeding  from  pur  King, 
Ahd  not  01  any  chdlengc  of  dcfcrt. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  widi  intei&nt  wars. 

Rug.  mflotdj  you  do  not  well  m  qbflinacy 
To  caVd  In  diccourfe  df  diis  Cbntraft : 
If  once  it  be  negfe(fted,  ten  to  Orte, 
We  fti^  not  find  fike  opportunity. 

yffdn.  To  fa^  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  fave  your  Sulgefts  fiom  lyeh  nnaflaaie^ 
And  ruthlcfe  flaugbterS,  as  are  d^  fcen 
By  our  proceedling  in  hoftility . 
And  dierefore  take  this  compaft  of  a  Truce, 
Although  you  break  it^  when  your  cteafare  fervca. 

fpar.  How  ikfit  diou,  Charles  f  Ihall  our  Coft- 
ditionftandf 

Cb4r.  ItOiaU: 
Only  feferv^d,  ybu  clatfi  nplntereft 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  jgarrifon. 
.    r$rk.  Then  fwcttaBegisice  to  his  Majefty^ 

AS 
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As  thou  Alt  Knigjit,  netrer  to  dUbbey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  td  the  Crown  e^  JE!^ii*rf; 
Thou,  nor  thy  Nobles,  to  die  Oowh  of  En^tmd. 
So  now  difinHs  your  aitny,  when  you  pleale : 
Hang  up  yout-enfig^s,  let  ypUr  (mims  be  ftiD. 
For  here  we  ctitertaiii  a  fpleitift  ^eaee.  fjjxwwtf . 

SCENE        VIII. 

Chafjgei  to  Ett^tid. 

-Enter  Sufi^,  Ht  Cmfertmt  viitb  K)^  HtiDi^  t 
GisKKfSHd,  ditdExtttt. 

K. lienry,\70V^  wondrous  rare  deftimtion,  noble 

1         EarL 
Of  beauteous  Mdrgani  hath  aftoi?iii]^'d  inc : 
Her  virtues^  graced  with  cactemal  ipifts, 
Do  breed  love's  ietded  pafiiom  in  my  heift. 
And,  like  as  rigour  of  tempeftuous  gufts 
Provokes  the  mightieft  hulk  s^g^^a^  the  cide^ 
So  am  I  driv'n  by  breath  of  her  rmown^ 
Either  to  fuffer  ih^wr^,  pranivb 
Where  t  may  have  fruition  of  ^r  ievc« 

$sif.  Tufli,  mygoodk)rd^  this  Aiperflcial  tde 
Is  but  a  preface  to  her  worthy  praiie ; 
The  chief  jper£s£tioii8  of  that  kfwly  dam«» 
(Had  t  fuffidenc  skiU  to  utter  themO 
Would  make  a  volume  of  inticiqg  y»e8» 
Able  to  ravifb  any  dufl  concek. 
And,  which  is  rnone^  flie  is  not  fo  divine^ 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  ail  delight^ 
But  with  as  hupsibJe  iowlinefs  of  nwd 
She  is  content  €0  be  at  your  commwd  t 
Command,  t  nnean,  of  inrtuoua  ekiAt  infifcatt^ 
To  love  and  ho^^pur  J^my  as  her  ldtd« 

Hi.  Henry.  And  otherwife  will  ^(r»ry  ne*er  prefume  i 

Therefore, 
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Therefore,  my  lord  Protedlor,  give  confent. 
That  Mar^'ret'mscf  be  England'^  Royal  Queen. 

Glou.  So  Ihould  I  g?ve  confent  to  flatter  fin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  yourHighnefs  is  becroth*d 
Unto  another  lady  of  efteem : 
How  Ihall  We  then  diipenfe  wth  thatContradt, 
'And  not  defece  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  Ruler  with  unlawful  oaths  y 
Or  one,  that  at  a  triumph  havmg  vow 'd 
To  try  his  ftrength,  fotfaketh  yet  the  Lifts 
By  reafon  of  his  adverfary's  odds. 
A  poor  Earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glou.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Marg'ret  movt  than 
r*     •  .    that? 

Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  Earl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suf.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a  King, 
The  King  of  Ndfies  and  Jerufalem ; 
And  of  fuch  great  Authority  in  France ^ 
That  his  Alliance  will  confirm  our  Peace ;  . 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  \n  allegiance.  ' 

Glou.  And  fo  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
Becaufe  he  is  ifear  kinfman  unto  Charles. 

Bit:  Befidc,  his  wealth  doth  warr^t  liberal  DowV, 
While  Reignier  fooner  will  receive,  than  give; 

Suf.  A  Dow*r,  my  lords  !  di^race  not  fo  your  King, 
That  he  fhould  be  fb  abjeft,  bafe  and  poor, 
To  chufe  fon  wealth,  and  not  for  perfeSSk  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  Queen  j    . 
And  not  to  feek  a  Queen,  to  make  him  rich.     - 
So  worthlefsvpeafants  bargain  for  their  wives, 
As  market-men  for  Oxen,  Sheep  or  Horfe. 
But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  Attomeyfliip : 
Not  whom  we  wiD,  but  whom  his  Grace  affefts, 
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IMuft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed. 
And  therefore,^  lords,  fince  he  affefts  her  moft. 
It  moft  of  all  thefe  reafons  bindcth  us. 
In  our  opinibns  (he  Ihould  be  preiFcrr*d ; 
For  what  is  J^vedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  difcord  and  continual  firife  ? 
"Whereas  the  contrary  brbgeth  forth  Blifi, 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celeftial  Peace* 
"Whom  fhould  we  nwtch  with  Hemy^  being  a  K'ing, 
But  Marg^ret^  that  is  daughter  tOva  King?       • 
'Her  peerlefs  feature,  joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  King : 
'  Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  fpirit, 
(More  than  in  woman  commonly  is  feen,) 
Anfwer  pur  hope  in  Iffue  of  a  King : 
VoT  Henry ^  fon  unto  a  Conqueror, 
•Is  likely  to  beget  more  Conquerors ; 
If  with  a  lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 
As  is  fair  Mar^rety  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords,  and  here  conclude  with  me. 
That  Margaret  fhall  be  Queen,  and  none  but  Ihe. 
K.  Henry.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
rtport,  ; 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  paflion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  aifur'd, 
I  feel  fuch  fharp  diflention  in  my  breaft. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take  therefore  (hipping ;  poft,  my  lord,  to  France ; 
Agree  to  any  Covenants  :  and  procure. 
That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchlafe  to  come 
To  crofs  the  feas  to  England  -,  and  be  crown'd 
King  Henry^  faithfiil  and  anointed  Queen. 
For  your  expences  and  fufiident  chaigfe. 
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526  ^  The  Brfi  Part  ofy  ^oc 

Amonjfthe  people  gg^  up  a  t^mJ^ 
Be  goR^  I  %i  fiif  '^  you  dD  reti^, 
I  anl^perplexed  with  a  choulmd  Oftres. 
An/ you,  goo^  U^ci?,  bnpiflfci ^  o&onai 


I£  you  do  cenliire  cnr,  Iqr  li^t  y9M  veie, 

Noc  what  you  arc,  I  lOioWt  k  w^  exci^ 

This  fudden  €Kecitfiaii  of  my  wUL 

And  fo  ccmdud  me,  h^^  &9m  cpnqpaflf 

I  inaF  revdv^  aixl  rufliiimte  «iy  grief.  [£W/, 

GUu.  Ay  ^  gn^»  I  it99m^^  both  ^  firft  and  lafl:. 

[Emt  Gloucdlcr. 

Suf.  Thus  ^iisf«2(  hack  prey^4»  ^tbuabegpey. 
As  did  the  you^fi^  Pms  onc^  to  Grei^ 
We  hope  to  ^  the  liiie  went  in  l^e  ; 
But  profper  bmer  th^R  the  STr^^f  ^d :  , 
AftfiyV^/lhaUnowt«Qw«n,  MdwleiheKstt;: 
But  1  will  rule  both  hw^wKkJgt  ^reatei.  iExH. 


He  End  of  the  Fourth  Vokme. 
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